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THE UJp^ih*D ADVENTURED 

v'ALENTINE VOX, 


THE VCNTIULOQUI^ 

— & 

CllATTr-R *-\;- 

Je/firi^ finJ J^Jiifafun ef VaUmint, tnA4 tkt r.ifoui- 
and J^rtn f/Au immrlutlt 

] s one of tb« mo*) ancient cn>) fepuloas )n eouslj of Ku/TiOLr 

there retliieti t pcniu* nameil Jonathan Vox. uho. in onler to make a 
fortune with tric<l everything, tiut {ailed to ruccetil m anythinK, 

bvcAQM: he eouhl jiick long to nothing. 

At the age of fire.ai«('lwenly. tint |^t!eman, who wax helJ to he a 
highly rej'cetahle Chn'tian. in <oave«iHenee of hia renilat attendance at 
churen twice every Sabhalh-day, beeame enamoorctl of the expcctationx of 
Mm I’cncJofie l-ofig, c yoong lady who bad an uncle iiir>i>««e»l to bare 
nuile a mint of money wmehow. and an aunt who wax IielicveJ to have 
another mint aomewhere. 

To the best of Miix Penelorc's belief. »hc had not another rtlaliec m 
the world, and ax tUix belief wax mgubrly enough imparted to Jonathan, 
he at once l>ccamc inxpircd with the eonviction that he could not con- 
xeniuiily do lieiter than secure Mux renelupe, seeing that, if even he WTre 
not iRa<)e neahliy at once, tbcncxiaj •realto tn the family, vrinch mint at 
some perial or other be hlj, as nciihcr uncles nor aunts, ihoiigluthey live 
mucti too long for tlic convenience of many, arc immortal. 

Aceordmgly Jonathan embraceil live very earliest opportumiy of assailing 
Ml'S I’cnelopc's heart, and ihix be managed to do witli constilemble com- 
fdrt to himself, and with no inconsi<lcrable satisfaction to the lady i for 
while on the one hand Jonathan had been cast in an insinuating mould, 
on the other be and PeneJope were of the self Mme “onlcr,” a circum¬ 
stance whicli, in a town where the cightcenpeany jicople cannot associate 
’with the sliilling individuxls xiithout being regularly cut by the half- 

• erowners, dearly renders the first advances m matters of tin* description 
{wculiaily agreeable. 

Jonathan, therefore, at once manfully commenced the attach with an 
onginal remark,•having reference to the weather ; but finding tliu a some¬ 
what barren topic, he adroit^ chmgeil it to that of the dociiience of the 

• minister of St. James’s—a subject xrith which they were both of course 
uerfcctly conversant, and wbicli lasted them, with sundry Interpolations, 
niiiil prudence compelled them to separate tor the lught 



to arp. Asu Auvuiiviui op 

The next eveniag, by appointment, the attack was renewed, and the 
ihinjT yns followed up wth ardour for a period of,fifteen years, Jonailixa/ 
beic^ naturally anxious to defer the consummation of his Iiappincss as long 
as he possibly could,'in cxpeciatton of an event winch mignt cause both 
Penelope and himself to sport •* the trappings and the suits of woe." At 
the expiration of this period, however, jt hating been delicately sug¬ 
gested by Penelope that they had knowljt each other long enough to know 
each other well, the day was named, and tn the presence of Uncle John 
and Aunt Elianor, Jonathan and Pen^ope were united. 

In less than twelve months from this period, Joiathin was presented 
with an interesting pledge of affecDoa in the perfect timdiiude of a son. 
This, of course, made hu heart glad. He kissed his heir, sang to him, 
and wonld inevitably have killed liim. but for the interposition of the 
nurse, who insisted upon taking the child awayjnst as Jonathan ivas urging 
him to dnnk his pa’s health in a glass of hot biandy-and-wwter. 

Now Jonathan, ns we have stated, could never, in pecuniary matters, 
get on—a circumstance not altnbuiaWe solely to his inability to adhere 
for any length of time to any one pursiut, but also to the fact that, with 
all ardent love of jodepenJeoee—with sE his eager anxiety to realise 
a rapid and a splendid fortune, be was exceedingly improvident, and had 
ft really great contempt for all imall sums of money He would lead twenty 
pounds at any time mthont the most renote prospect of its ever being 
returned, or accept a biU of exchange for that or any other amount vnihont 
a chance of us being honoured by the drawer. This kept him perpetuilly 
poor. The more money he got, the more he thus got nd of s inaeed, he 
was always in debt, and that always in proportion to the amount of his 
income _ , > > * 

Uncle John knowuig this (o be one of the chief cliaraeleristics of 
Jonathan, and coneeinng (t to be high boe to convince him of the pro¬ 
priety of acting with less improvidence in foture, sought, immediately after 
the christening of bis heit—who, at the instance of Aunt Eleanor, was 
ntraed Valentine—to impress upon his mmd the expediency of refomiing 
Of course Jonathan saw the force of the suggestion in a moment He 
promised to refonn ; and he did lefonti. He was inexorable for a month, 
lie would not lend a shilUng ; nor would he accept a bill to accommodate 
any man. He had a family, and in justice to that family he could not 
consent to do iL At the expiralion of the raontb, how ever, his resolution 
vanished. He was induced by a friend to do that which he had often 
done before, but which he had promised Uncle John that he woulil never 
do again, anil when the time came for hoDonnng the instrument, ncitiicr 
he nor his friend could make up the amount; and the consequence was 
tiuit he was immediately arrested 

Valentine was of coarse then too young to be actively engaged m pro- ' 
tooting the release of the aulbrw of hts being; but it is notwilhstandinc 
a fact, that he caused him to be released, seeing that through lum, and 
tliTongh him alone. Uncle John paid the bill, and thus set him at liberty.' 
This event had a saintary effect upon Jonathan. He had no more to do 
with these dangerous mstruments. What be lent was lent m specie: he 
would not lend his name to any man after that. ^ 

Now, in obedience to Nature's tiaamtaUc law, hfaster Valentine ' . 
gradually grew older; and when be had arrived at the age of nine yean, 
he wras placed by Uncle John nrulrr the care of the Reverend Ifenry I’anl, 
a gentleman who, being unable with any great degree of comfort to support v 
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lumself. a and seven chSdrcn, upon tlie ^^56 a year wWch he derived 
from his curacy, took a lim\t<:d nomber of pupils, at twelve guineas per 
annum, and no extras. 

Sir. Paol’s academy was in the immediate ricinify of NeuTnarket, and 
fir. Paul himself was a benevilenl and virtuous man. lie would shrink 
front even the semhlancc of a dishcmourable action, and u ould, rather than 
he guilty of one, no matter how venial in the eye of the world it might be, 
live, glorying in the rectitude of his conduct, on starvation's brink. His 
father had wen aft eminent merchant, and so successful in the early part 
of his career, that he had at one time realizwl a fortune of at least ;^200,ooo. 
He did not, however, relinquish business. Detcmiinert to do all’in his 
jKJwcr for hh, son—who, having received a sound preparatory education, 
Mas sent to Cambridge—-he continued to pursne his old course of amassing 
wealth. The year, however, in which his son left Cambridge was a 
disastrous year to him. A series of unsuccessful speculations completely 
ruined him. He not only lost all he possessed, but was plunged into 
debt so deeply that extrication was impossible. So he became a bankrupt, 
and in the room in which his creditors met for the first time, the conscious¬ 
ness of his position overpowered him, and he died broken-hearteil. ‘ 

^ Mr. Henry Paul was thus thrown upon the world without a shiWmg and 
without a friend. He hod neglected to make fnends while at college, by 
being subservient to mere rank with a view to patronage, and had there* 
fore no prospect of promotion. For some considerable time he was literally 
sUrvlng, but at last obtained a curacy, and soon after became enamoured 
of an aceompltshcd young creature just as poor as himself, who was a 
, governess In the rector's family, and whom he mamed, and thus in a 
pecuniary point of view scaled the fate of both for ever 

From suA a man Valentine need not have expected seventy, albeit he 
had a lively apprehension of it at first Mr Paul regarded his pupils with 
considerate tenderness Had they been his own children his treatment of 
them could not liave been marked with moreaffecrioa. Hu ebief anxiety was 
to impart to them a knowledge of the right coune, and a full appreciation 
of the advantages of which its pursuit is jiroductive. IIis censure was em¬ 
bodied iu hisiuaise of others ; his only punishment consisted in withholding 
reward. 

When Valentine had been at this academy five years, during which time 
he had made considerable progress, his bthcr, while trying some nautical 
experiment in a narrow-bellied water-butt, pitched, to the unspeakable 
mortification of an extensive arde of fnends headlong to the bottom, and 
was drowned. This event was to Valentine a source of deep aflhetion, anti 
he left school in consequence, never to («tum; for after the solemn deposit 
of the renjains of the deported i» the family vault, the afflicted widow, as tlie 
■ only means of obtaining the slightest consolatton, kept Valentine at home. 

Ills grief, however, speedily vanished, ife had everything he wished 
for—was petted and “spoiled.” Uncle allowed the widow a re- 
spoctable annuity, and the widow allowed Vai to do just what he pleased. 
Vile was usually from home the greater part of the day, either shooting, 
hunting, fishing* dming, or cru^etu^, and as he became an adept at 
every active game, he invariably had some match or other on liand. Thus 
nraivers wencon lor ifie space ononr years, wfien a circamstance Aippencrf 
i^which inilBcncetl his conduct throi^h life so materially, that had it not 
occurred, the probability is that hi» adientures would never have been 
publtdieil to the world. . 
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Kxctl’fll (^-vkI J Now ni lell yt« wJiat 1*11 tlo. Tlat t!icrc‘» wfe H 
tiraw 'em—there can't !« iwn oj>inioa» al'out lliat. Vot say you, then ? 
I’ll hire the lirf^ concert-room Ujwn Uie Market-hill, ami )oa shall p> 
TejjTars in the profits.'' 

•‘.-Iffrrc'l I’ shoutwl IroniJJa. *'So certain am I that «c shall have 
a {;ood house, tlal l‘ll beat half the losses, stlratcver they may be." 

•'That's precKcly the jyimcl** tai-l the si,jnor—'* I'm «leh,;!itetl 1— 
//jrr you got such a thiiiij as a ertwn ? I eipcctcsJ some rcroiHacces 
■ this mormur, which can’t now be here before to-morrow." 

With |ucasurc 1" criM IronsiJei. 

" I want to pet some tills out," continued the sipfor. "very catty in 

the monung."-'* I.ea>e all that to me," observed Ironsides; ** I’ll 

undertake to do that. I'll liave some flamers struck off; ay, and posted 
before you are up." 

** Good agtdn I" criol the signor. “ You know more about them than 
I do. 1*11 leave it to you entirely." 

"You’ll firsl no nonsense a^mt me." obser\ed Ttonsides, rising and 
taking the signor by the hand. " Good mglil.” 

" lie siirnog with the lark, pood Norfolk! ’’ cried the signor, as the 
loumalist made his tail. 

" Is thia to go down to Mr. Ironsides?" anaiously intjuirol the landlord. 
"Of course J" replied the Signor—-"of course Now a light J" In 
the space of three minutes Signor Antonio ]Ie>Peno de Heihmoniic— 
whO'* real name, U may pethsj>s W proper to owserve. was John Toil- 
submitted to (he embrace of Morpheus nidi great Chnsn-tn reogn-sttom 
The neat nonmg Mr. Ironsides wrote the ptacanls, and had them 
* prieted and posted with so much eapeditioo, that before tweUe o'clock 
they lllamined the (oi»'n. The great magician t'eheld these flamers mtli 
delight, and when in the eiening Irotuules, whose nhole soul was centred 
in the spec, brought a paper down to show him the impartial cniique, he 
^phuued him even to the >ery echo. Everything was that night arrangcil. 
The room was swept, the clvindelier polished, and ihc money-taker hired, 
whiletbe cups and the balls, and the thimlles, and the swords, were placed 
in order, to the infirute satisfaction, not only of Ironsides, bat of bignor 
Antonio Ilesperio de Bellamoaisc himself 
In due course of tune, the market rooming arrived, and the toivn was, 
as usual, at an early hour thronged. The signor was in ecstasies when he 
found so many gaily-dressed persons, whose countenances seemed to tndi* 
cate that their possessors were perfectly ready to be duped, walking 
leisurely up and down the principal streets, with their mouths wide open, 
ready to swallow anything. He iherelore employed himself during the 
day in going round and round the town with the view of witnessing the 
OMdi^ with which the contents of the pUenrds were read, and took 
especial care, incp^., to impress upon each group a mystenous idea of the 
w onderful exhibition. 

tVell, seven o'clock came, and the signor—sporting a pair of huge 
moustachios which he had pnrebased for tfis occasion expressly—ivri^led 
his way through the crowd already assembled. The arrangements _wre 
admirable. Only one could pass in at a tune, and there stood the magician^ 
who drew a stuUing from eatli Ipcrson until the room waS nearly liffed, 
when, with an injunction to suffer no one to pass without piiying, he _ 
surrendered his post to the responsible uidtridha! whom Ironsides had 
bbcrally engaged. • 
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Kow the ^’gnor was \thit the wotW wuH call »t eiceoJirgty cl(-rff 
fellow, lie knew that he wa* peifcctlf sne^Iaate'I, #»S was ctmxdoss of 
the coaitmahm uf bu aenleneo being anything but stnclly giaeimjiital 
To conceal this therefore, on the one baml. an I to inspire tlie *U(!<-»cc 
with the belief of bia being—what be ^ep^esent^l himicKtole—«n Italian, 
on the other, he had recourse to a of In* own corofiout.oo—^ 

ImliiCTtminate tmilare of Cockney haiguth aw! Yankee rrenJi—wMch 
never by any chance failed him at a pinch. 

At eight o'doek precisely the cnrtajt went op and iltscoicTC'l the greit 
magiciin envelop^ in a horsecloth, which he ^1 lorroweJ of the ostler 
at the Cull, aiM which was meant to emtey the idea of a robe Hit 
appearance was tingoliriy Imposing, for be had ticsl on a long Powing ' 
beard, wWclf had a peculiarly eabailKiic anil patrufch.al effect, while his 
face—instead of beinj; tnlgaily daaboil with iiccmdion—had teen caicfally 
rubbed over wnlh whitening, to pve htm the aspect of one tnoch addictesl 
to study: and lines had been made with a burnt mk, with the viewr of 
indicating the furrows which that ttaJy hail cstibliahok 

As soon as the enihasiasm with which bis appearance ants hailed had iuIp 
vded, the great tnagidan, vnth due soletoaity. stalked forward and w!Jresseit 
his aadience briefly aa follows:—** LaJi and bhenieelsiongs, I have de 
honnare to say da, dat I sail go two wanoas parformong, and ven i tall 
trailer b!ra tvrord town him treat, I ras give you rong spmment eb venter 
et IcKpier, dat am to say, speak in him pelly.” ^^'hat was BwJmtcoi of 
thu gave great satisfaction ; but what was sort applaadol was that which 
was most ucintelligible. 

The peifonnances then eommeticeii and the signor srect ihmgh a 
variety of old tneks very eleserlv But when he came to hi> vestri- 
lotinism, he completely astounded bis aadienee ; for never having he^ 
anything like it before, they were to dooht as to whether there was not to 
him somelhing sapeehuaun. He then commenced playing the nolm; 
and although be was an infainoas fiddler, be managed to rav^ his 
audieoce by prodsetng a sene> of the most homble sounds that ever 
assailed the ears of either man or beast; and thus teitninated (he won* 
derfal peifonnance of the evening. 

Signor de BeUaraoniac’sneilcire was, of eouise, to get the mooey which 
had been taken at the door donog (be performance, which, added to the 
snm he had himself received, made (he gross amount 155. kViili 

bis and his implements of jugglery—4he whole of w hich were safely depo- 
ited m a small cotton handkeichiu—he repaired to his ipiaiters, v iti e ie , of 
ourse, he was soon joined by bis partner, the journalist. "Oh ! mydar 
ir!' exclaimed the signor, as Ironsides entered, “ I'm bound to yon for 

ever.”-“Don’t mentim »t,”cned the journalist. "Von see I wis 

ight.” 

'•‘That talented notice of yemro did the trick,”observed the signorj 
“ that was the game t ” 

" You hare a prvtty good ban],’’ observed Ironsides. 

‘‘Hexcellent!" war^y exclaimed the ^nor; "vordscannotexpressmy 
deep gratitude. Vot’ll yon lake! I mean lostandagoodcaipper lo-oight, 
f I never stand another ” Accotdingly, supper was Ordered and eaten. 
and brandy-and-water oJ hhiium drank, the whole of which was directed 
by the signor to be put down to the general account, which was aceonl- • 
iTigly done upon Irovisidts’ soSe Tcsponsibility. 

“ Now,” said the signor, wben Ironsides had drunk pretty freely, "shall 
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we dmile the receipts of ihU glorious bight now or in the morning f'- 

As you please, my dear t»y,” said the jonmalist. 

** Well, I want to get ri^ you know, of some of it,” said the signer; 
“hat periiaps arter hSl it 'ud better be done in the morning.” 

“Perhaps it had,” hicciiped the journalist. 

“ Vot time ’ll you be dQ\\Ti?” inquired tlie signor. ' 

“ Any lime you like," replied Ironrides. 

“Shil we say tivelve, men’?” observed the magician, “and by that 
lime you'll be able to put down all you have paid for bills, and sutterer ; 
ftnd I shall insist upon your havu^ a couple of guineas hextra for tlsat 
aitic of yours in the paper." 

“Kot a copper 1” cned Ironrides. 

“Bull insist,” said ihes^or. 

“ So you may—but not a copper—not a cop- ” 

“ Well I don’t of course want to insult^you. ‘If you vont, vy there’s a 
hend off the matter.—Come, drink.” 

But Ironsides could drink no more. He felt that he had already drunk 
more than enough, and therefore left his friend and paitneruiththe under¬ 
standing that they were to meet the next momidg at twehe. The morning 
tame, and the ioumalUt was as punctual as the sun; but Simor Antonio 
llesperio de Bdlamonlae was non eslimentuf. He had not tieen seen by 
any one connected with the Bull that morning. He had in short decamped 
wiih the money and his implements, without even leaving so much as his 
tardl hlr. Ironsides had therefore to pay for the concert-room, the flamers, 
the men, and the supper, with the colmeral expenses incurred at the inn 
by the signor—the whole of which he paid too in absolute silence, lest 
the facts of the case should become knosvn ; for he held it to be utterly 
inexpedient to be made the perpetual butt of the toivn. 


~ . ' CHAPTER III. 

Valmilnt makts rapid Pregrtit — grandPuiJkbisplay,—Stnling 
Dtvdcpmatt of Pohueal Injustice.—A sanguinary Local Rebellion 
’ subdued. 

\ Or all the magician's auditors on the occasion to which wc have alluded, 
Valenline was one of the most attentive; and that portion of the per' 
formances which most struck him was the signor's display of his power as 
'll ‘'venlnloquist. Indeed, so deep an impression did it make upon his 
mind, that he firmly resolv^ to apply to toe magician the following day, 
with the view of ascertaining if it were possible for him to become a ven- 
' tnliMuist himself. Finding, however, chatthesignor had sounceiemomousty 
tmished from the town, he was left entirely to his own resonrees, and 
after trying with desperation for several days, he discovered, with equal 
astonishment and delight, that he in reality possessed the pow er t f speaking 
■ wiih an abdomyial intonation, and that aealous cullivation would cause 
that power to be fully develop^ , 

' lie accordingly commcnccil a severe course of training. lie rose early 
every momme and practised in the fields, and in doing so, frequently 
startled himself; for the power that was within him, not being quite under 
control, would occasioaafty send the sound in one place sihen he fully 
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"WTul!" tchocd Mr. Cre^hle.—“Say lt’» me acain,” thoutcd 
Drownri(3:. ** juat only »o ranch a.t wy U'* me a{:aln.” 

•*3Ir. Jlrowarij:?.'* oluerrcd the mayer, “niU be plroscil lo coixjocl 
tiroself htr< wth rropricty." 

“What do you meajj!" exclatmeJ Biomiricg. “^\’hy fix ttpon 

“Tliat U not the first lime,” ol»jefTetl Mr. Crccdale, “that Mr. Kromi- 
tijE has been here vrilh the «cw of blustering for the Conservatives ; but 
Uvion't—" 

“As true as life!" exclatmed Erownn'Ej:, “I never openetf my lips. 
If I did—** Loud cries of “Orilcr, order 1 Question! Chair, chair!” 
dro«nesl the conclusion of the sentence, however intertsting it might have 
been, and Mr. Creeilale resumed:—“As I was about to observe, gentle* 
men, when disgracefully interrupted. It gives nie great pleasure to propose 
Mr. Stone as—— ” 

“ A dieVey J ” imameil Valentine, assuming the shrill voice of a female, 
—“Don't have himf he's a dickey I** Here the entire meeting cried 
“Shame!” and the candidate rose (o repel the insinuation. “Officers!" 
shouted the r^ayor, “instantly turn that depraved woman out!" Here- 
npon a corps of corpeeate constables eoiered with their staves, and rushed 
to the spot from which the lound appeared to proceed; but no woman was 
disenverabte. 

“ W'hoop!" cried Valentine, throwing his voice to another part of the 
hall I and the officers rushed to that part with the most praiseworthy pre* 
dpilation, legally assaulting every elector who stooo m tneir way; but no 
sooner had they reached the spot proposed, than ‘' llie depravetl woman ” 
appeareil to be laughing cutr^ht in the very l)c«ly of the meeting. Anay 
vient the constables, followine the sound, am) enraged Iwyond measure Bt 
their Inability to catcli her, when in an instant another “Whoop!" was 
heard to proceeil from the spot they had just quitted. Dickwent the 
constables, knocking aside every man whom (hey came near, and thus 
creating a scene of indescnlnblc confusion. 

“Turn her out I" crieil the mayor, in tones of insulted dignity. 

\ “Blarm roe I’’end the fattest of the constables, foaming with rage, 
“ W'e can't find her t" Ag^ loud laughter w as henrd, in which at length 
the entire meeting jomed, on bcitolding the lauclalilc ardour with which 
the constables kept up ihc dnuic '* You low creature ! ” cried the mayor, 
“ why don't you leave the hatl ? " 

“Let me alone! let me alone!" cned the “creature," “and III be 
quiet; "—and immediately a scream was heard, suceeedetl by sounds imh* 
catiTc of the “creature” being lust on the point of fainting. The constables 
fancied that they were sure of her then, nnd therefore made another rush ; 
but without more success. At length the mayor exclaimed, “ Let her be j 
leave her to herself; ” when the constables rcluclanlty withdrew, and com¬ 
parative silence was restored. 

Mr. Creedale then reumed “ A weak invention of the enemy—(No, 

no! and loud cheers)—I repeat-“ 

“ You're a fool!" cned Valentine, m a singularly grulT tone ; on which 
there were again loud cnes of “Shame!” and “Order' ” 

“I’ll commit the first man,” cried the mayor, with a swell of indignation. 


* It will probality l,c necessary here la 


>c tloc m SulToU. a ‘‘dickey 
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•‘wbo s^n ir*c<Tupl» thw Imfortmnt i^occcrlinffs l« 
r»iy." . 

*• Yoa can’t, pM K>»!“ enftl V»3rtiijiie. 

•« 'vv},<^whi> » that!" aai'J tVe iBa|vf. “ I demand to law Lu*antly 
\»lio it b that dare* thoi to ■ «** 

Dare*!" catL-iimed ValeWine. i 

Parr*; ar, rftm I* cneil the naaeor. "IH p'rc (ire Tyjuntl* ^ a.ir 
man who will point out to me that alrociout inJirhluaL" The elector* at 
lha moment starcil at each other, and *n appeared Jos in ama/emcnL 
ITie mayor rose, and Assummi' a more iran^iuO lone, MiJ, •* Heally, 
j^tlemen, tin* i* Vcrfectly dir^ccfuL In the course of my eipenetice I 
never met with anphing even remotely comparable to—" * 

•* Jonathin Sprawl,” erietl Voleniine. ** lie b the man.” 

•• *aid the mayor, “I ihojght that—but nt% no, I am certain Jlr. 
Sprawl—'’ • ’ 

“ I assure rou," said Jonathan, "the inlemptioa did not proceed from 
me, on my iionour, lie who say* that it a i| b a slvdeier and no 
gentleman ; and I tell him so openly to his teeth.” 

"1 am satisfied." said the mayor, "tjnitc salisliel, and thercrore do 
trust that we shall now be penDiltcd to proceed.” 

Mr. Creedalc. who was still in posscsnonof the chair, again remmed r— 
" I am not toeUned. said he. •• to tihlulge on this oeeasioa in anything 

which m.ay tend to create reelings of irritation; tiut * _- - * ■ 

I say that 1 an stterly astonished at the conduct of— 

*' Mr. Maull 1” sid Valcstioc, taitating the > on 
speaker. 

r f man. with a nw-beefy 

I »S* W W order l.daira* the protection of the cheer, and if 

as Mf^re^le m«tu as it s ii», wht. sir, 1 repeb the tniiniwation 

Wit^n the sphere of the reader’s observation it has in all probabibtT ' 
oeemred, that a man ^ng. m nautical phraseology, three sheets in the 
wind, and wnlh^ under the Ush of some real or imaginary insult, has 
made de^te effu^ to read, an opponent through the compi^ 

of mutual fneads; if so. if theveadershoulderer have bdieldan mdi^iiS 
in tnat interests position, foanung. and plui^ng, and blustennc. and 
oce^ODiUy striking his dearest friend m his efforts to get M the aemy 
he IS q^fied to fonn some nmeepbon of the scene of which "htUe fatty 
Ma^ was Ae hero. He fancied that be had discovered Ae delinqueat 
>0tliing conld sha^ his belief Aal an indiridoal named Abraham Bull 
who happened to be standing at Ae time in hu immediate vicmitv v ’ 


* of Jlr. Creedalc, the 


klchmgaiid buUjmg. and dedu^ out his blo*^s'r^tt'Sd left 
nately, until Ae con^able, Med hun dean off 

further ceremony rolled him loto the street. v j 

The mayor now fondly tmagmed that Ab would have Ae effect of 
Testonng perfect order ; he believed thitafter suA an eaamole as Aat. no 
indmduA or body of individuals wmOd dare to offer the sliAtest imer- 
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ruction to the proceedings of the day; and having expressed himself 
quietly to that effect, fhe boned ajnd waved his hand to Mr. Creedale. 

That gentleman accordingly come forwiud once more; and said— 

*' Gentlcmeni it is with unspeakable-” 

“Blarney!” cried ValCTtine, “Silence!" exclaimed the mayor, with 
a melodramatic stamp that shook the platfonn. 

“ The eye of England,” said Mr. Creedale, “nay, the eye of all Europe 
[‘wVsia, Afnca, andAmerica,’ added Valentme] are tJpon you, andl can 
only say, that anything more- " 

“Laughable,” cried Valentin^ assuming ..the voice of a respectable 
plumber xvho stood near him. « 

“Good heavens!” exclaimed themayor, “to what a depth of degradation 
hare we dived! I ask, Am Z b> be supported ? (Loud cries of ‘ Ves, yes !’> 
Then I call upon you loudly, boldly, emphatically, and that with all 
the energy of which I am capable, to do so.“ (“ We will, rve will 1” 
“ Down wth die Tory myrmidons!” “ Down with the ranlcrevolationary 
raff!” and loud cheers.) • 

At this stage of the proceedings the mayor qnletly intimated to Mr. 
Creedale that >t would perhaps under the circumstances, eiroedicnt to 
cut it short} and ^fr. Creedale having perceived the propnefy of that sug¬ 
gestion, concluded amidst general uproar, with the following pointed 
remark:—“Gcnllemen, siace you will not hear me speak, I shall beg at 
once to noinlnate siy friend, Mr. Stone, a man whose eqi^ as a fit and 
proper person to be a ravine Commissioner is not to be found.” 

llercupon there were loud cheers from the Liberal parly, and hisses and 
groans from the Tones, and when Mr. Leecliamp rose to second the 
pomiaation, (he cheering, and hissing, and groaning were renewed. 

Mr. Mac Irfilmg Uicn came forward to propose Mr. Sl.abb, who had 
the whole of the Conservative interest on bis side; but the moment he 
, rnpeared in front of the platform, V’alentine cried, “Now for a signal 
reialution ! now for Our revenge!” 

■ "Gentlemen,” said Mr. Mac irehng 
\ ** You’ll not let a rank Tory speak, if yon are men exclaimed Valen¬ 

tine ; ami Me. Mac Ircling was immediately assailed with a tremendous 
volley of groans from the Liberals, who naturally believed that the Con- 
scr\ aiives had created the whole of the previous istorbance 

“ GenUemen 1— CentiemeH' —Gentij'me> i” reiterated the mayor at 
intervals appropriately filled up with hissing, groaning, cheering, whistling, 
and yelling. “I demand (o be licaid 1 insist—1 insist upon silence. 
(Order, order ! Chair, chair') Let it not. oh ! let it not go forth to the 
‘world, that the men of this enlightened borough, m the nineteenth century, 

. ill the heart of the Bntisli empire ; m the very centre of civilization, arc 
slaves to passion, idiots, midmen, and fools. (Loud cheers.) Am I a 
ciphcrl fUcar, hear!) On the instant wouM I dissolve this most out- 
rigeoiK meeting, were it not that 1 am lielermined to maintain inviolate 
the dignity of the office I have the honour to hold, and not to be iniimi- 
lUted, fngliiened, alarmed, or put down by mere clamour. (VchemCTt 
cjieenng) If vve are to proceed, m llic name of blind and impartial 
, lustice, of soufl 1 constitutional commoti sense, in liie name of all that is 
_ . respectable and just, let us do so!” 

This pomiol anil poetic appeal, delivered as it was in tones of 
«lo.jucnt Indignation, hail the diect of utepuing t!ic audience wuli.avve, 
yrliich Indoccil sonjtihmg be^og the scmbtar.ee of order to prevail. 
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the blows. The grand pointuaf attraction, ho«e\er, was in tie centre. 
Here a arcle of about two-and-twenty feet in diameter was strewed with 
quick bodies, horizontally twisdng in and out—sometimes above the sur¬ 
face and sometimes below—like so many eels in a tab, ivithout even the 
I^ibility of any one of them achieving hi perpendicular. They could not 
rise—they writhed, kicked, blustered, and rolled, and preserved the true 
character of the scene. 

^Tiile these animated proceedings were going on, certain persons who 
had escaped, conceiring it to be the commencement of a sanguinary revo¬ 
lution,'rushM with haste to the Bell, which they knew to be the head¬ 
quarters of a troop of dr^oons, then lemporanly stadoned in the town, 
and at once gave the alarm, that the rebellion might be nipped in the bud. 
Before the aivihl tale could be told ttric^ the trumpet sounded on the 
Market-hill, To horse I and in a short time the entire troop, headed by a 
magistrate, galloped to the scene of action. On reaching the hall, the 
revolutionists were to the soldiers invisible. A tumultuous din was heard 
—-a din which threatened to burst the casement; but nothing could be 
seen. The doors were fast Not one of the tebeU within I^ew how to 
open them: nor could they be conveniently opened from without. Mr. 
Altdread, the magistrate, however, in the king’s name, commanded them 
to be instantly broken in, which command was obeyed with much olacn^ 
by the alarmists. Bat here another difRcultv presented itself •, the rebels 
Cither would not, or could not, come out. Mr. Alldread, therefore, deter¬ 
mined to surmount every obstacle, in the king’s name commanded the 
Soldiers to enter. He vnu for checking the rebdlion ere it got to a head ; 
so certain was be that if energetic measures were not promptly taken, the 
British empire would be crumbled into one chaotic mass of revolutionary 

f n*n. 

Now, for a troop of dragoons to enter into a densely-excrwded hall was 
regard^, very naturally, by Captain Copeland, the officer m command, as 
somewhat of a novelty m military tactics ; however, partly to huraonr the 
alarmed magistrate, and partly ^cause be felt tliat the mere sight of the 
soldiers would be sufficient to put an end to all civil bostilltles, he ordered 
three of his men to follow him with all possible care, and accordingly in 
they went. The eyes of the majonty of the insurgents were at this crisis 
closed, and as those of the rest were fixed firmly upon their antagonists, 
the quiet entrance of the soldiers, except by a few near the door, was for a 
moment disregarded. Capt^ Copeland, however ordered the trumpet to 
sound, and the trumpeter blew a blast so loud that in an instant, as if by 
magic, hostilities ceased. 

“■ “Upon’em!” loudly shouted Mr. AUdread 5 “ char-r-r-ge I” 

The gallant captam smiled ; and his men had absolutely the Cold-bloodcd 
audacity to wink at each other with gleeful significance. 

Heavens t” esclaimed Sir Alldiead, utt^y astonished at the manifest 
indisposition of the soldiers to cut the rebels into imncc-meat, “ Why, 
what do you fear? In the king’s name, again I command you to mow the 
traitors down I” 

. Captain Coneland, perceiring every ere fixed Upon him, at once gra«* 
iiiUy waved ^ s»sm} iwtiJ Jhf petutt jysfrsJ iWvt- when 

the rebels, viewing this as an intmmUon that they would all be pennitteil 
to dqvirt, rushed with alacrity into the street, and in the space of fi‘c 
minufev the entire btxlyof the Isall was deserted. 

A council of war was then held on the spot, at which the mayor was loo 



VAtENTWB VOX*. 


23 


" 1 Jiave told you before,” said tbe afflicted lady, " \'bat singular noises 
1 have heard about the house ■when beds iaiL" ■_ 

“I know, I know," interrupt^ Unde John; “.imagination, cnild—mere 
imagination—pooh, poOh!—don’fbe Supcr^tious " 

' “ 15ut to-day," continued Jlrs. Vox,'sobbing—“to-day, uncle, when he 
came home, not only did I heir dr^lful noises nil over the house, but he 
made up such hombie faces thaiheihghtened me oat of my senses; and 
all that I codd get from him‘was, that he had 'done it—tnat he’d been 
to the meeting and had upset them idl! ? 

The meeting I What right has he to interfere with politics?” cried 
Uncle John, ringing his bell with unusual violence. “ Surely there's plenty 
of politicians in the town svithout him! Upset ’em!—^Here, Hannab,” he 
continu^as the old servant entered—“go, and tell Valentme to come to 
me’instantly—don't come without him. Upset'em, indeed 1 What right 
has a boy like that—he’s not twenty yet.” ' 

“No," intenupted Mrs. Vox, “he was only nineteen the fourteenth pf 

last February- " * ‘ 

“ What nght has a lad like him to go tg meetings ? /never go to such 
places} that boy’ll be ruined." 

“ But It isn’t only that," said Mrs, Vox; “ 1 shouldn’t care, but I’m sure 
that he’s touched. I’m quite certain the i^r boy's possessed.” • 

• “Pooh, rubbish, child, Tubbishl" observed Uncle John; “theboy’aa 
splendid boy, a fine high-spirited boy. I’d not break his spirit for tlie 
world I—but he musn't be sailed—no, he musn’t be spoiled ” 

Uncle John then proceeded to rehll his pipe, and having directed Mrs. 
Vox to mix a Uftle mote brandy-and-water, looked earnestly at the Rre, 
and prepared for the attack. “Well I young centleman I" sold he, knit- 
tu^ his brows and looking desperate. Mrs. Vox turned quickly towirda 
the door, and found that Unde John was only rehearsing Valentine, 
however, immediately afier entered, and Uncle John commenced 

• “ Well 1 young gentleman I Now, sir, what daa all this mean ? ” 

. AH what, UneJeJ " quietly asked Valentine. 

“AH what, sir I" exclaimed Unde John—“Why all this—this—««• 
duct, sit !~lhat’s what I mean.” 

“IVhat conduct?” said Val, with perfect calmness. 

“What conduct, sirl” cried Unde John—“why, are you mad?” 

*'l hope not,” said Valentine. “1 am not aware that I am." 
c *' Don't tell wr, sir, that you are not aware of it f ” shouted the old 
gentlcm-m. • “ Here's your poor mother here fit to break her heart about 
your horrible noises. I'U have yon put uito the lunatic asylum, sir! You 
want a strut ■jacket I—but where have you been all day?—what have 

yon been after?"-“rvc been at the meeUng," said Valentine. “The 

meeting!” said Uncle John—“pray, wfaat oauness had you at the 
fneeiing?*'—“ Come, nude, doa’t be angry,” said Yaleniinc, smiling. 

“ I’ll tell you all about it j but you’ll not be cross, will you ?” 
i' “Crow, sir I" exclaimed Uncle John. “I am not cross; I never am.” 

'. Valentine then drew a chair near the fire, and commenced an explanation 
of all that had occurred. At first be utterly astounded Uncle John by the 
development of his power, and then proceeded with the relation of its 
eJTvcts upon the racctmg. In ten launites Uncle John had swailowerl more 
smoke than he had done ever since he bad been a smoker. Several limes 
did the brandy-aad-water go the wrong way; and as he had a j-^erfoct 
knowledge of almost every man present at the hall, his imspnalion 
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entered with so much spirit into the scene, and he laughed at the dcseripllon 
of their movements so immodetalely, that at iength he could neither drmk, 
smoke, nor sic, but paced the room hoUmg hU back and chest tc^ether— 
at mtervals ejaculating;, “Stop I stop I stop!" The more, however. 
Uncle John laughed, Uie more sjant did Valentine infuse into his tale, and 
at length, in an absolute convulsnm of nurth, the delighted old gentleman 
threw^himself upon the sofa; rolling to and fro like a butt in a groove. 

“You young dog! ” cned Uncle John, when he had recovered sufficient 
steadiness of breath to speak s •* Don’t yon know, sir, it was wrong, veiy 
wrong thus to ■ — . '* Here he was seiaed with another fit of laughter 

so pamful, that for relief he moved his body first backwards and forwards, 
ana then from side to side, while be mopped the perspirabon from his ruddy 
face. 

>’or did Mrs. Vox &il to enjoy the rebiion of the scene, for burying her 
face in her handerchief, she was equally convulsed, although not quite so 
loud in the manifestation of her mirth. , 

“Hold your tongue, you young rascal !** wm the command of Unde 
John, whenever Vdentme reopeped his lips to relate any incident that had 

f ireviously escaped him. Valentine, boaeveV, was not to be silent. So 
ong as he found the old gentleman enjoyed It, so long did he keep up the 
fire, untiTat Ust Uncle John, declanog solemnly that he could stand tt no 
longer, eoinmanded him to leave the room, which he did with a view of 
alarming old Hannah in the kitcheo. 

ife sooner had Val made hi* eut from the parlour, than it oceemd to 
Mrs, Vox, that if the thing became known (o the authoniies, the result 
might be an) thing but rleaiing; and as Uncle John fell at once into her 
MOW*, he bi^n to think o( the best mode of avoSiimg the discovery. At 
fine he thought It fuffiaent to enjom silence upon Valentine; but sulise. 
quenily fancying that the “young dog" would deem the joke iniiniiely too 
rood to be concealed, he thought that as he intended soon to send him to 
Mr. Goodman, an old friend m his io Lotulon, the safest plan wool} be to 
start him olf at once. “15ut what am / to do 1" inquired Mrs. Vox 
anxiously. 

“Why, come and live niih me," said Unclejebrt 'Tfowmakeno 
objections. He'll be wdl taken care of by Gooilmsa, I know, or oi 
course I wonkln’t send him." 

It was accordingly ilecideil that he should start on the Wednisilay 
mominc ; and when all the prelnoinarKt had been arrangeil. Uncle John 
called S'alentine juntas he was charging oM Hannah with having coneealeil 
a chilli, whose lalf^lilTed rnes and convulsive sobs, in one of the large 
•Iressei.'lTavftTS, he liad l>een Imitalmg to pevfcttion. Of Course, on being 
callol, Val left the •un'ri>esl and Imliironi okt maid In the kitchen to pro. 
aecute her search s and after having hail a few wonli with Grrat.Uncle 
John on the subject of his joontey, with the idea of which he was delighteil, 
the bllle family sej'irates! f.ir the night. 

The whole of the fullowing moraine ’•'*» occupied by Valentine anil 
hfrv. Vox in packing op. white Uncle John was engsgol lor several hours 
in the compimtKei <>( a letter to Mr. (s«idnun; a document written wlih 
infnile care, aid In a sljJe of course peniliarly his own*, and In l!ie 
evening Valrnlme arA hit rnothev again sUilesl the oM renllcman. who 
empb.jv"! hirnsc!! till Ivl time In giving Val iiutrectHHis, having reference 
ta hi* csvlsct in Lurvloa 
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' CriAPTCR V. 

£jr/la!nt ^sno Vaffttfirt/ Ijni.l/tt I TivVf{l!»x 

Cempinicns tan (t; Anoa faOant HfjfitmitA (an tea D^ai Sh^'t •, Ar.o 
firm tnay ht tht Faith rf a Coathman in Wtkhcrajl; anJ havt ii u 
f\'tiiMt/>'r a ’J-'timry fa htfrotrattat. 

TttrRE arc probably no feeling at all comparable vrilli lliose oliicli arc 
capcriencnl uy a sancaine country youth on the eve of his first Oeparture 
for London, Ilia mind is all eadfonenf, engcndcwl by the single «<Jea ol 
visiting a place of ahich he has heard so mucli, and hno^a so little. 
Asleep or awake, his whole soul b set upon the journey 5 and were it 
necessary for him to rise at four ta the moming, (hough be failed (o go to 
sleep before two, be would be just as certain 10 w’ake in time to he.tr the 
docK strike four, as if the '‘warning** wire communicated with a galvanic 
battery sufTidently powerfnl to force him out of bed. 

Valentine, after dreaming of the great dty and its glories, rose some 
hours before hb usual time, but ned Mfore Mrs. Vos, who had not slept at 
all, had re-ransacked every drawer and every* bos in the house, with the 
view of ascertaining If anyihing had been fo^tten. 

About an hour and a half before tbe time w starting arrived, in rushed 
Unde John, with a view of expressing his firm com ictien that if Valen¬ 
tine didn't look sharp, the coach would eenamly go without him, and ot 
cspblning, moreover, tlul the coachman, whom he knew, would wad for 
no min. Ureakfast was therefore immediately prepared; but during the 
'preparation Uncle John compared watches, and having maile them agree, 
compared them with tbe house-clock. All this being eventually arranged to 
his entire satisfaction, down they sat to breakfast, with the watdics of course 
upon the table. Valentine bad no appetite. An egg. Iiovi ever, at length 
was seduced down his throat by the preliminary introduction of a piece of 
broiled ham; but even this was unconsciously swallowed while, with the 
colTee in his hand, he was pacing the room, lie could keep in his 
chair; nor could Mrs. Vox keep in here, nor could Unde John keep in Ins. 
Tlicy were all three in motion, tat of course doing nothing, there being in 
reality nothing to do. A dozen times the girl was despatched to see if the 
horses were in, and after much feverish excitement, itnur at last announced 
that two females were standing by the side of three boxes m the gateway ! 
Tliatwas sufficient. Off went the luggage in a wheelbarrow, on went 
VaVs two upper-coats, round wenia large larab’s-wool comforter, and down 
vvent a glass of raw brandy, and all in the space of thirty seconds. Mrs. 
Vox had been prohibited ftom seeing Valentine off; they therefore at once 
bade each other adieu, while Uncle John, standing at the door, wasexpressuig 
his opinion that the coach would be gone , but no sooner had he succeedeti 
in dragging Val away, than, in spite of the prohibition, Mrs. Vox hurried 
on her bonnet and shawl, and started round the corner of the street, which 
she knew the coach would pass, for the purpose of catching a last glance 
of Valentine, and waving her hand. 

“ Now, tlieft, look ^jve there t " shouted the coachman from the book¬ 
ing-office door, as Uncle John and his charge approached, ‘‘naveyow- 
got that arc marc’s shoe made coinfbr*ble, Simon ? ” 

“ Ail right, sir,” said Simon, and he went round to see if it were so 
while the luggage was being secured. 
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“Jimp up, genelmen I” cried ihe coachman, as he waddled fri 
office with bis whip m one hand and fuswaj-biU in the other; a 


1 from the 

__ ___ —r — - . . , _r; and the 

passengers accordingly proceeded to arrange themselves on the \anous 
parts of the coach—Valentine, by Ihe pailicular desire of Uncle John, 
having depositcit himself immediaiely behind (he scat of the coachman. 

“ Ii you please,” sanJ the old lady, who had been standing with her 
daughter in the gateway for upwards ofao hour, “will you be good enow, 
please, to lake care of my dartert” 

“ AU safe," said the coachman, tititvnsting the tcins. " She iaunt 

take no harm. Is she going all the way?''i-“ Yes, sir," rephed the 

old lady; “ God ^less her I she's got a place in Limnun, an I’m told—” 
“ Hook on them ere two sack o' whoats there behind,” cried ^e coach¬ 
man ; “ I mamt go without 'em this tune.* 

“ God bless you, »y dear I God bless yon I” exclaimed the old lady, 
and the tears gushed from her eyes as she kissed her poor girl, whose 
heavy sobs choked her utterance. " Heaven will protect you j I know 
It will, my child. You’ll think of your poor old mother? There, cheer uii, 
my dear—it’s all for the best; I shall be very happy ! You are all the 

■“ Now, all nght there ?" crieii the coachmao. , 

“ Good bye, my dear,” sobbed the old lady, almost heart broken, kissin* 
her child again as she stepped, upon the ladder. “ Cod bless you 1 do 
wnte to me soou, be sure you do—I only want to hear £rem you often 
Take care of yourself Here, my love.” she added, takbg a handkerchief 
from her neck, “ tie this round your poor dear throat.” 

“ Hold hard I ” cned the eoachm.m as the horses were danoag, on the 
cloths being dnwa from their loins. “Whit, whit!” and away they 
pranced, as merrily as if they had known (hat lAtir load was nothing when 
compare with the load they had left behind them. Even old Vnele John, 
as be cned “ Good bye, my dear boy,” and waved his band again, felt the 
tears trickling fast down his cheeks. “ No, no room, marm 1 ” said the 
coachman, shaking his head as he approached the comer of the street at 
whudiMts Von was standing. Va feim n e ’s attention was thus directed to 
his mother, who was kissing her hand -with considerable rapuhty, when 
the salute was returned, and the coach passed on. , 

The fulness of Valentine’s heart caused him for the first hour to be 
silent, but after that, the constant change of scene, and the pure bracing 
air had the effect of restonng his spirits, and he felt a veiy powerful 
clination to sing. Just, however, as he was about to commence for his 
own amusement, the coach stopped to change horses, when Tooler, the 
coachman, of course got down, and as sesecal of the passengers fallowed 
his example, Valentine got down too; and as they all went into the road¬ 
side house, and called for glasses of ale, why Valentine culled for a glass 
like the re,t, and drsnk it with equal enjoyment. In less than two 
minutes they st-arted again, and Valentine, who then felt ready for any- 
thing, began to think senonsly of the esenase of his power. “Whit,, ' 
whit!” said Tooler, between a whisper and a whistle, as the fresh horses 
galloped up the hill. 

“btop! ho.a! ” cried Valentine, aissuiaing n voice, the l.onnd of which 
appeared to has e trai elicd some distance. 

V— i-n — lichind," observed a gentleman In black, who hail 


. . a have left 
secured the box-seat. 

"Oh.lettn run a bit," Slid Tooler. “Whitl It’Ugive 


u wuiderup 
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this little till, and teach tm to be op in time in future. If we nis to wait 
for every passen^r as chooses to lag behind, we shouldn’t git over the 
ground m a fortnight.” 

" Iloa t stop J stop J stop I” reilerat«l Valentine in the voice of a man 
pretty well out of breath. Tooter, without deigning to look behind, re* 
tickltil the haunches of his leaders, and gleefully chuckled at the idea of 
Jicno he v'as making a passenger sweat The voice avas heard no more, 
and Tooler, on teaching the top of the hill, pulled up and looked round, 
but could sec no man tunning. 

" Where is he J ” inquired Tooler. 

“ In the ditch I” relied Valentine, throwing his voiys behind. 

**ln the ditch? ” eaclaimed Tooler. “Blarmmc, whereabouts?” 

“ There,” said Valentine. 

“God bless my soul I ” cried the gentleman in black, who was an ex- 
ceedmgly nervous vilJagc cleigyman. “The poor person no doubt lias 
fallen down in an absolute slate of exhaustion. How very, very wrong oj 
you, coachman, not to slop.” Tooler, apprehensive of some serious occur¬ 
rence, got down with the view of dragging the exhausted passenger out of 
the ditch, but although he ran several hundred yards down the hill, no 
such person of course could be found. W7io saw un ? ” shouted Tooler' 
as he panted up the hill agsin. 

“I saw nothing,” said a passenger Itehind, “but a bey jumping over 
the hedge.” Tooler looked at his way*bdl. counted the passengers found 
them all right, and remounting the box, got the horses again into a gallop, 
in the perfect conviction that somevrllanoiu young scarecrowhad raisM 
tlie false alarm. 

“WliiiS blarm them'ere boysf’said Tooler, “stead o’mindin their 
craws, they are alius up to suflen. I only-wish I had un here, I’d pay w/ 
to them; if 1 wonldn't —” At this interesting moment, and as if to 
give a practical illustration of what he would have done in that cose, he 
gave the off-wheclcr so telling a cut round the loins, that the amma], with, 
out any ceremony, kicked over the trace. Of course, Tooler w as compellwl 
to pull up again immediately; and after having adjusted the trace, and 
asking the animal seriously what he meant, at the same time enforring the 
question by giving Wm a blow on the bony part of his nose, he prepai&l 
to remount; but just as he had got his left, foot" upon the nave of the 
wheel, Valentine so admirably imitated the sharp snapping growl of a dog 
in the front boot, that Tooler started back as quickly>as if he had been 
shot, while the genOeman in Uack dropped the rems and almost jumi>cd 
into the road. 

■ "Good gracious J” exclaimed the lunid gentleman in black; “how 
wrong—how very horribly wrong of you, coachman, not to tell me lhat a 
dog bad been placed beneath my feet.” 

".Iflarm their carcases ! ” cned Tooler, "they never told me a dog was 
shoved there. Lay diezon ! soon have yow out there together! ” 

“Not for the world J” cned the gentleman in bbek, as Tooler 
approached tlic foot-board in order to open it. “Not for the world! 
im-un-un-less you le-le-l«t me get down first. 1 have no desire to pe-pe- 
.perish of hydil^t>ho;nhobix” 

“ Kip yar fut on the board, tha, sir, please»" said Tooler, “we’ll soon 
have the varmint out o’ that.” ^ sapng, he gathered up the reins, 
remounted the box, and started off the James ogam at fall gallop. 

_T!ie gentleman m black then be^n to explain to Tooler how utterly 
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inconceh-alitc the number of penonivho livt dic'l of bylropfiobla, 
within nn almost unspeakably shott »j>a« of lime. In ihe imme<luie 
s icinity of the rcsiJcnec of a frsewl of hn In Lonilon ; and just at he hatl 
}p5t into the marrow of a most escraciatjn;* description of the intense 
mental and ph«ical aRony of which Ihe disease in It* wortt ifigc was pro* 
duetli e, botn he and Tooler audJenly aprinj; back, with their feet fn the 
nir, and their heads betneen the Inect of the passengers behiml them, 
on Valentine ipving a loud growling snap, more biimgly indicatire of anger 
than before. 

As Tooler had lightly hold of the feint when he made this involuntary 
spring, the horses itopped on the instant, and allowed him time to scramble 
up agnin without rendering the slow process dangerous. 

“I cannot, I-I-I positively caimoi.” said the gentleman in Mack, who 
had been thrown again into a dreadful stale of escitement, *' I cannot >it 
iierfr—my nerves cannot endure It; li*s perfectly shocking ” 

" Blister their howls 1” exebimed rooter, whose first impulse was to 
drag the dog out of the boot at all hazard^ but who^ on seeing the horses 
waiting in the road a short distance a*head for the next stage, thought it 
, better to wait till he had reached them. ** I’ll make un remember this tlie 
longest day o' thar blessed lives—Warm uni Thih t I’ll Jet un know 
when I get back, I warrant I'll lam un to—.” 

“Iloa, eeiehman I hoa I my hat’s olTI’*cncd Valentine, throwing his 
voice to the back of the coach. 

“ Well wey I be—phit 1" said Tooler. “I'll make yow run back for't 
nny how—phit I" In less than a tninute the coach drew up opposite (he 
staW, when the gentleman in bbek at once proceeded to alight. Just, 
howerer, as his foot reached the pbte of the roller bolt, another growl 
from Valentine frightened him baekwards. svhen falling upon one of the 
old horse keepers, he knocked him fauly down, and rolled over him 
heavily. 

"Damg your doomsy catkus;” coed tlie horse-keeper, gathering him¬ 
self up, “ cam’t you git oof or cooarch aroit knocking o' pipple dam?" 

“ 1*1 I beg pardon," tiemlibsgly observed the gentleman in black s “ I 
hope I-I- " 

‘‘WhoapI pardon 1" contemptoouslr echoed the horse keeper, as he 
limped towards the bars to unhook the leaders’ traces 

Now then, yow warmint, let's see who yow belong to," said Tooler, 
approaching the mouth of the boot; but just as he was in the act of raisin'' 
the foot-bo^, another angry snap made him close it again with the utmost 
rapidity. “Lay down I bbrm your body!" cried Tooler, shnnkmg 
back. “ Here yow Jim, km» her^ bor, and take this 'ere devil of a dog 
out o’ that ’’ 

Jim approached, and the growling was loader than before, while the 
gentleman in bbek implored Jim to take care that the ammil didn’t get • 
hold of his band 

“ Here yow Harry!” shouted Jim, “yare a<M afeared o’doogs together 
-damg un, / doont like nn.” 

Accordingly Harry came, and then Sara, and then Bob, and then Bill f 
but as the di:^ could not be seen, and as the siaclmg continued, nei Aer of 
them dared to put his hand ui to drag the monster forth. Bob tlicrelbre 
ran off for Tom Titus the bladcsmuh, who was supposed to care h>r ' 
nothing, and m less than two nuimles Tom Titus arrived with about three 
feet of rod iron red hot. 



••njnvjtin !'* triol Tom, “ihU’eir’Iliniilc on ^uif 
“ Dear me! my p»>l man," wil Ac (smltcman in LUck, *' «1on't u'« 
iKn BnehT5»tianlikc imjikmert J Am't pot the «!umh tWn^ ti> »och honjMc 
tortuie i”——It Jon'l a l>nuon,*'cnhi Tciter, “Imarntpito 

ilop hem all «t»y. Oat o’that Iw mart come.” Upm tint Tom liius 
intnoMfol hit fn/ca^^orial «tKl ctrftimcnfcil pr>Xin;; aN-ut wwh 

TOtiiiJerahle energy, vlule Ac tnapjnn,;9ft«l grtmlmg inerra'cJ with each 

pAc. 

•' I'll icH TOO what U It," taVlTom Titut. taming ronml an.1 wiping the 
iwml ofT hit hnjw with hit nake»l arm. “ihU here crrtiir hete't tlatk 
raatin maiL”—*• I knew that lie was*’<eiMl the grmleman in Mack, 
petting Into an ctnj ty waggon which atiiO<i without horAt juU out of the 
tiu I: I felt I'Cifeelly tore that he waa raliM.” 

"Ite'i a Wll.tefTier t<w>,” taU Tom Tito*, “1 knows it hy’s growl. 
It'e the worseti an>] ilarplnt toroo niaail at Iv” 

** kVell, what ihall tit <li» wt* In’ wannent?" said Tooler. 

“ Shoot him I shoot him I ** ctie»l the centlcman in lilatk, 

*‘Oh, Tec Root a Mundetlms*, IU>1» I” said Tom Titut; “yow run foi'l 
locether, it’s lop o’ the forge.” 

Ikdi surtet at nnec. and Tom ke|< on the har, while Toolcr, Sam, 

1 larry, an-l Ilob held the heads of the hofvs. 

•‘Jle’a got un j ail n.'iht!” crwl Torn T}tu», aa Jloh neam) the enneh 
with the Weapon on hu ahoulder. “ Vow'll t* doon hir m noo time,” he 
adileii, as he felt with hit rod to atcenam >n which comer of the boot the 
hull-terrier lay. 

“ Is she htanlcil ?” atVed IJols as he haiwleil Tom Tilus the instmment 
of death. 

" Mind you make the thot come out at Ivtiomchmiteil Tooler. 

’* 1 hool,” said Tom 1 Out, poitmg the wea;ni» to lot ahoulder. *' Koo 
the T.oonl ha' marcy on yar, at)ooilge says ’sites,” and in.staiitly let (Ir 
The liurtts of course pluOge<l considerably, i>ul still did ni> mi'clnef; 
and before tlic smuke had esanoraled, Valentine inlroduced into the boot 
a low melancholy howl, whtcii convincdl Tom Titus that the thot had 
Hken cITccJ "Jlc'i gie oop the ghott; damg his carkns " erted Tom, 
as he imAoI the dead Unly m the comer 

“kVcll, let's htte a look at un," sa«l Tooler, “let’s see what the 
warment ts like " The genilenun in black, at nnee Icaiwd out of the 
"■aggon, ami every one present drew near, when Tom, guided by the ro<l 
which he had kert upon the iMwIy, put his hand into the boot, and drew 
forth a fine hare tnai had liccn shattered by the shot all to piecis. 

“lie amt a bull-lamcr, ” cried JJob 

“Hut that amt he," saKl Tom Tuns, “lie’s som'er aboot here as 
dead as a darng'd nail. I knowi he's a corpse.” 

“ Arc you sure cn'i T '' askcil Tooler 

“There iiriu any li.iim-duoor deader," cned Tom. “ Here, I'll lug um 
out nn show' y.ir.” 

“ No, no t ” shmitcfl Tooler, as Tom proceeded to pull out the 
“ 1 marni stay for that: I’m an hour behind now, blarm un 1 Jimp up, 
jenclmen I" Jom Titus atul his companions, who wanted the bull-temer 
vs a trophy, entreated Tooler to allow them to have It, and having at 
Irtiglli giined his consent, Tom proceeded to empty the boot. Ii'veiy eye 
wvs, of course, directcil to every Aing drawn out, and when Tom made a 
lolcmn declaration that the boot was empty, Aey svete all at once struck 
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with amazement. Each looked at'the other vrith astounding incredulity, 
and overhauled the luggage again hnd again. 

•'Do yon say,” said Tooler, "that there ain’t nufSn else in the boot?” 

" Darnged a thing ! ” cried Tom Titus; ‘‘ coom an looJw” And Tooler 
did look, and the gentleman in Uaek looked, and Eob looked, and all 
looked, but found the boot empty. 

'•Well, blarmme I” cncd Tooler. "But damg it all, he must be sonie- 
vrhere t ■ ■** I'll taake my solnm davy,” said Bill, “ that he atur there.” 

*‘I seed um myself,” exclaimed Bob, "svi my oam oyes, an didn’t loike 
the looks on um a bit" 

"There cannot,” said the gentleman in black, “be the smaDest possible 
doubt about his baring been there; but the question for our mature eoU' 
biderition is, where is he now ?” • 

•‘I'll beta pint," said Harry, '‘you biowed mn away.” 

"Blowed um away, you fool!—how could 1 ha blowed umaway?" 

said Tom Titus in tones of contempt. 

"WTiy, he mtr there,” said Bob, “and he halnt there noo, and he 
haint here nayiher, so you must ha blowed um out o' ih’ boot; 'sides, look 
at the muzzle o’ this ere blmiderbust I ” 

"Well, of all the ruramest goes as <ier happened,” mW Tooler, 
thrusting his hands to the very bottom of hb pocket»--"th!s ere flogs ’em 
all into nulTin I” 

"It u perfeetlyastoundlngJ’’exclaimed the gentleman bblacV, looking 
again Into the boot, uhile the men stood and stared at each other wt£ 
their mouths as wide open as human mouths couM be. 

"Well, in wi' em again,” cried Tooler, "m w‘ cm!—Elann me If this 
here am’t a queer 'un to get over." 

The luggage was accordingly replaced, and Tooler, on monntJng the 
Jpox. told the men to get a gallon of beer, when the gentleman in tlacfc 
genereuijy gave them half a crown, and the botacs started oiT, leanni; 
Tom snlh Ins blunderbuss, Hartr. Bill, Sam. and their companions 
bewildered wuh. the mptery, which the whole day spent m the alehouse 
by no means enabled them to solve. Valentine chuckleil so much over 
the success of this scheme, that be dared not. for fear of being suspected, 
commence another for some time. The alisurrl surmises of the puziletl 
Tooler, and the inferences of the gentleman m black, which u ere scarcely 
leis n liculous, kept lum m a |>eTpctaal fever until they met the •• down 

•' You leave os here, of course?" observed the gentleman in black. 

"Noo," said loolcr. " worse look. I'm agom’ right through. I'tb 
msile a 'rangeramt wi’ Wad He. lolber coachman. He waon to goo dam 
and I wah*» in goo up> It taint often I do goo to lam, but uhcni'cver f 
ilo. sufUn's sure to l>e the matter. Tve got a 'i<oinlmcnl at seven to g«»> 
ui’ moi gal* to the play, an noo you see, IJarm it—phit 1 pint ’—I'm a 
cupj'le o’ hcpOTa liehiml.”^ 

••llillo, my cherry louncel" abTrutcl Waddle, as he and Tooler 
j'ollr'l op. *• Whal’a the nrtor o’ the gtne •rrof Here a matter o’ 
nai'.n mile toi }"—Tooler shook lus head thoughtfully. "A siiiJI my 
i tl uryiii'l'le ? Anv hiecilerrl?'* cootinuol tVaildlc. • ' ’ 

"v/.*■».* ihe rurome't go,” l^iedTorder, "as yow ever had any notion 
on. Itat I tnarnt *tfrp tK»r I'll tell yosr on? al-osit it lo-morrow " 

“Well. 14, (a! ’•rl'wrve.l tit Wad Hr. and aaay the rrttchrs’ra'tird In 
op;v*.ie d I tell ns TiK/Ict LthinghU Iralers wrh urpi/jllelol sererity. 
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VaJcnline, having regained full command over his muscles, and per^ 
ceiving that Toolcrs nerves were so perfeedy unstrung that the slightest 
tiling would seriously annoy him, nowb^an to indulge in his favourite 
imiiatlona of a fretful clald, upon the exactness of uhieh he prided himself 
csj-edally. lie sobbed, Imd squalled, and coughed, and hooped, and 
slrainftl, and held his breath, and then struggling conrulslvcly with hi? 
voice again, with all the N ehemence of which he v as capable, woileToolcr 
Was whipping, and shuflilng, and fretting himself into a fever of cxdtcnient. 

" Blarm that 'ere child I ’’ exclaimed Toolcr, looking round. “ If yow’d 
keep that ere little un o'joum quiet, mann. I'd thank yar." Valentine, 
however, still continued to persevere in his interesting imitations until 
Toolcr, having w orked himself up to sudi a pitcli of excitement that he 
could scarcely hold the reins shouted angrily, '‘Jfarm I you must k<wp 
tlint ’ere child o' youm a leetlc matter still. My horses cain't stand it: 
they cam’t get along. Phit 1 Dan% me, if it Leant enow to drive a man 
mad1” ^ 

** I dare say it’s after its teeth! '* observed the gentleman in black. 

“It’s lecath 1 ” cried Tooler; “it ony wants the breast. Jw/listento 
it I Blarm my body." 

*'I ran'/ keep it quiet I ” cried Valentine, assuming the voice of a 
fenaale. “It ain't o' no use ; 1 must throw it awayand he immediately 
uttered a piercing shriek, and exclaimed, “The child, the the 

child's oIT!" Toolei*, of course, stopped on the insunt, and having given 
the reins to the gentleman In bla^, got down with the view of rescuing the 
infant from its perilous position, and of pointing out to iis mother, m terms 
of just indignation, the extreme inhumanity of her conduct. “Where is !t, 
yowArjj'rff/?" cried Tooler. looking an.eiousJy along the road. 

“lla yow drapped onythm, cooarchmant" inquired a countryman, 

I sitting behind.-“ Drappcil smyihmt” anroly ecnoedTooler, " li'Aere 

is the child?“—“Woot clwildr* mquiredthe countryman. 

“Why, that vvumman’s as she jist ihrow'd away I ” shouted Tooler. 

*• Weam’l had noo choUd here," said the countryman—a fact to which 
all who sat behind bore instant testimony. 

“ What J” exclaimed Tooler, “do yow mean to say—do joiv mean lo 
tell me you beant had a child there that's been eryta’ the last hour, an’ 
puttin’ my horses into this ere damg’d sweat?" 

“I tell yow,” replied the countryman, “wc am’t had noclioildj we 
am't seen nuflin like a choild here.” 

“ Well, may 1 ie damged ! ” eadaimed Tooler, scratching his liead very 
violently, and swinging ids right aim with great force through the air. 
“ Tills t^ts all as X ever tfiJ hear on afore, ll doant siggerfy taw king,” 
added he, on remounting the box; “the devil’s either an inside or an 
outside passenger. I've got'un, to.day, sure enow." And Tooler drew 
out hte way-bill with the view of ascertaining which was hkely to be his 
.Safmic M.ijeSfyr/iv-iy., while the geatleman la black, Uie three-passengers 
who mt on the same seat with Vnlentine, and V’alentine himself were 
expressing to each other their utter astonishment at the exiraoidinaiy 
ch.-iracler of the occurrence, vrith great vvarmth, 

“That^ it have it!" said Tooler to himself, os a countrywoman 

B issed with a basket on her arm. "Shesud so—^e said she would.’ 
larm her old body t ’’ 

It was e^y to perijeis e that at tist moment something had fluted across 
Tooler’s mind, which had proved to him a source of fresh annoyance, for 
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he appeared to be in a state of crtieine ablation, and continued to be so, 
muttering short and bitter sentences, scratching his head, striking the crown 
of his ha% and violenily grinding his teeth, until he airiyed at the end of 
* the stage, when he ran into the stable with breathless haste, and returned 
before a second idea of his object cmild be conceived, with a box of tools 
in one hand and a hetse-shoe in the other. 

“ ilold hard a bit, Bill,*’ said kneeling upon the pole, and nailing 
the horse-shoe to the foot-boaid. *' There I now do your worst! Blarni 
yurcarkus! I defyytr!" While the horses were being put in, Tooler 
shook his head tnumphantly, and smiled at the horse-shoe with intense 
satisfaction. 

‘*^Vhat, in thehame of goodness,” said the gentleman m black, when 
Tooler had remounted, " have you nailed to the foot-bo.xrd f ” 

“Hold hard! Thih I a hone-shoe t” cried Tooler; “the cooarch is 
bewif^ed, sir !—least ways it but I’ve cured H now—fhs/'j a settler I” 

“Awful!" exclaimed the gentleman^ in black, with due solemnity. 
“ How fan you, coachman, entertain so impious a thought! ’’ 

“ I know It! ” said Tooler, “that wnmman as we passed with a basket 
then brought it to my mind. She’s for all the world bke her.” 

“ Like whom J " incpiifed the gentleman in black. 

“Why, bke the Avueh S” replied Tooler. “I’ll tell yow ool about it 
T’other day. when I wor comm* aloongthe rooard, I seed this ’ere warmint 
a settin on the path, with a basket by her side. Voung Harry, the nevy 
of our propnetor, was on the boa w»’ me, and to, says he, Tooler, says he, 
I’ll betyow a crown bowl o* punch, you doom hook that ’ere basket up 
here. Done, says 1. It's a bet, says he, done. So I makes my whip 
ready, and jist as we come alongside o’ the wamunt, 1 winds it round the 
handle of the basket, and, sartm eRoa.;h. no it comes, when Harry catches 
it jut by the middle o’ the handle, and I s'pose it mought ha’ had m it a 
, cupple o' score of eggs, wv'Uieyolksof whieX m course, we was smothered. 
k\ell, I pulls up St once, for I couldn’t see my horses until I’d wiped some 
on It olT; and while Harry and me was laughing ai aich other, fit to split, 
up comes the old warmint, and. praps she didn’t ro u a good un 1 Well, 
as soon as I could get through the mess to toy pocket. I dropped her half- 
a crowrn, and Harry droppeil her another; but even Uiis didn't satisfy the 
nasty old frump s she wanted them ’ere eggs pitickler, it scerncil, nnd no 
olhen would do; and she swore that I siioulj rue the day I broke ’em. 
So, says Harry; do yon know who she u 7 Koo, says J, I caru’t s.iy as I 
«!o. ^Vhy, say he, that's ihe foroous old witch ! Tlic devil it is, says I, 
and so it was; and Ihis U the way stic's been a sarvm’ me out. Ilut I've 
fixed her wi' the horse-shoe; there, darng her oil carkns, slie cam't do no 

“Are you sure of that! Beware T sa«l Valentine, in an awfully hollow 
whixjer, sufTicicnlly log ] only to reach Tooler's ear 

Tooler Iremhlol fir sn iniiani ; but, his faith in the virtue of the borxe- 
shi« tiring fiieil, he scun rrgairred bis self yiossetsiun. and, pving his head 
a Vriowing devil niay-eare t»ul, aat Cimly in Ins seat, fully drtenntnerl to 
lake no hee<) of anything thal might threaten. 

Il'U! coarchman I" escUiDiinloBeof tlie paxsengers a! this mument: 
“..nly/-s>*atthHv.l.r«!1- " ^ 

Toiler ul like a siaiue He dul not deign to move a murcte. 

“ Cotixhitian f ciKxrcbitun ! “ shuated the eminlryman who was silting 
kehirsl} ‘'iLXikce buif this off wheersf waddl.rg!" 
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"Blarti ua I” cried Tookr, “let an waddle J Thitl Tbil 3” and away 
went l!ie horses down the hill; liot in an instant Tooler saw the wheel 
whiaing ahead, al the rate of full thirty miles an hour. 

“ Lean all to the left I’* shouted T«>Ier, and the passengers obeyed him; 
hut he aiso pullc'l the horses to the left so violently that the coach, coming 
in contact wnli the jutting hank, tamed oscf and dcposiiwl him and the 
pissengers m>on a newly-formed bed of manure. Witchcraft was, hi 
Tooter’s inew, again triumphant. His faith in the efficacy of horse-shoes 
vanished. He felt himself perfectly beaten, and, therefore, after having, 
With considerable difficuity, manogM to get his insides out, he left Ins 
horses, coach, and luggage in the cate of the persons who had fortunately 
w itnessed the accident, and waddled, with the fragments W Oie whip in bis 
hand, towards a road-side inn a few hundred ya& distant. On reaching 
the house, of course, a thousand questions were asked in a breath : not one 
of them, however, did Tooler deign to answ-cr. He threw himself c-are- 
lessly into a laige arm-chair, and, declaring that he would not drive that 
day another step, drank with infinite gusto, in a rummer of raw brandy, 
"Eternal perdition to the wutch I” 


CHAPTER VI. 

IKvuUar ZShenlily of tht Cottlman m Blotk.—Tht Crien-eytii Afonsier 
f>nC}iU tht Perfomtame of a most Jistnlrrested Act of FnascUhif, 

UrON a man unused to profound thinking, profound thought has a pecu¬ 
liarly somniferous edect. No sooner does lie get below the surface than ho 
falls fast asleep, and although he dreams with unspeakable seal, draws 
conclasions from his premises, solves collateral problems, establishes posi¬ 
tions, and carries his designs into imaginary execution, his mind, when he 
ai^kes, leaps back over the interesting interrcgninn, and begins to toil 
again at the point from which it started. 

Such had been the workings of Toolcr’s vivid im^nation, and such was 
precisely his position when awakened by the orriv^ of the passengers at 
the inn. Having proposed with great feeling, and drunk With due sin¬ 
cerity, "Eternal perdition to the witch,” he fell at once into a irrin of 
deep thought, which, as a oatnial consequence, induced deep sleep, m 
which he saw and held a visionaTy converiation with the hag whose unhal¬ 
lowed influence be was just on the point of overtiirow'ing, when the pas¬ 
sengers entered the well warmed parlour in which he was snoring aloud. 
" We’ve got un to roiglits,” said John Brown, the landlord, who headed 
the group, “we’ve gotuii up agm, sir,” continued lie in a much louder 
lone, shaking Tooler with what nt any ordinary case might have been 
deemed roost unnecessary violence. Tooler unconsciously nodded an 
acknowledgment, and began -to snore t^m just as loudly as before. 
"Coaic, coachman, come, come, my good man," said the gentleman in 
black; but he could make no impression upon Tooler at all. At length, 
however, by jutue of bawling, tidJing, and shaking, John Brown suc- 
ceeiAftf fti erasing Aral to open fits eyes, wfltcfl he at once commenewf 
rubbing with great desperation. “Now, sir!” said John Brown, "it’s 
ftUroightJ” "Oh—ah I’’observed Tooler. 

“ We’ve got on the wheel, and te^y," continued Jolin Brawn. 
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“Ail—ye»—jis so^wdl,’’ reauiLed Tooler it mtervals, “ai^tiiin’ 
brooVT ” ' **yotiiut*; conlda’t hi S|^ on a sofierer place." 

“Well, that’s a blessing anyhow!" said Tooler. “Is lIie.^coe>ardi 

locked op’safe?”-“Loiedoop?” cned John Brown, “boo! she’s 

standin’ at the door here all ready to st--* ” 


e nude up, poss^cd the qnality of b^g 


whose mind, oatTttg t 
immotable. 

“ What ? ” eiclaimed the gentleman in black—“ yon ire jeting.” 

In order to rroje that nothing beani^ even the semblance of a jest was 
intended, Tooler proceeded to pull off his shawl -md box-ctut, while the 
passengers exchanged looks of atleramaiement. 

" My good trrm,'’ conlmtied the gentleman in blaclc, “yoa surely do not 
mean to remain here ? Come, owte, let ns start." 

“Here 1 am, and here 1 sticks," said Tooler firmly; and aftershakin-’ 
hisheadjlieimbnitonedhisboot-straps—a process which caused the antique 
lops, which were as larpe as a pair of lnoderate>si 2 ed chimney-pots, to Idl 
upon his uisieps jsiu ttrftKante. 

“1 will not behereVsaid the gentleman to black- “ I cannot beliete 
that you are senons; come, come, coachman, come " 

"It di^sic^rfyuwkw’a bottom'* cned Tooler; “we cam’tget to 


._.a lo-nbhL Mde^ if 1 was to break ihe wiiid of niy’hors^’l 
slioolda't be op afore tvrelre o'clock, and what ti the ase o’ that ? ” ^ 

*■ Vow'd he able to do it by ten.” said John Brown. 

"And what’s theoie o’ten*" inquired Tooler. lodijsiantlv. “Wlat'. 
o’ loi, when t ought to ha’ bia in al sia ?" ^ 


“1 ara a itian of few words," said the geotleman b black, “a man of 
eety few words 5 and 1 beg you to understand that what Isay 1 folly mean 
1 tnni! be fai ton<l.m to-night, and therefiire, if yem are r^ral on rel 


- , » . — -•• /V- ..c r^i-ud on r 

here. I wdl yo9_OT 


tear the capense,’’ Ifanrg ircmblugly del»eredtie to 
in^UA tuT^ exor^i^ly white, and as be prepared to leai 


-.. oe peparetl to tease the 

a with the view of making certain necessary mquines. Valentine, 
nsiurairg hu emce. ordered wren large glasws of bramlyand-water and 
n™|>-««k. and onions for nine -No so.»« wa, ,hU ortler peai. than the 
whole cf the domestic esUblivhiBent of John Brown was in an uproar 
Dan was sent out on a hone for the steaks ; .Mary was toIJ to reel the 
unions; Roger was direetnl losnpe (be bars cf the gndTon. and Sally 
was unlcTct to make the fire clear with salt, whne the bowesi herwff 
mised the btai>ly.<i7Ki water, and seoMeJ alt about her with dee Liiteruess 
and force. Whi’.t these preparalwns were making, the gentleman in 
Mack ascertiirm!, to h « cnspeakatle mortif&tnw. that there was not * 
wnglc poiting-hrmse wiihin sertB mile* of the place He therefor, 
pcI It eipe*—• »-• a--'- ... 


derT)x.| it eipeilte*^ I 

{Wnuawre argunierts, < .... . .., 

emp'oy them ai the hmies* tn'cw«l the latloor with the bntndT.an,}.wj 
cm her lest ji{>arned tray. “Now, toichman,’* aahl he, “my d-xrm 
T the {nconrerienecof whisb t*-!* delay will Iw pnilnctiiV" 
ia..l Too’er, “it’s o* no sort o’ ow. 1 cun't mi 
It’s vpotuUe I arn't bo more joaer o 


“l!** s/ti' 






Vmg asd the short cn 


I than a balder. I <a 




and oow yow’ye the 
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**0H1 for lliat matter,” cried Brown, “osl never am backard in cornin’ 
forard to sarre a friend, Til drive foryae,” 

“ You’re a fool I ” observed the hostess, in an audible whisper, at tac 
same lime tugging with great violence at John Brown’s coat-tails arul 
giving him certain significant 'sidelong glances of great impor^ as affecting 
his conjugal peace. John Brervn, however, still pers4vcrcd in expressing 
the pleasure he should derive from the performance of this act of dis¬ 
interested friendship; for although he jn gweral held the hints of h« 
spouse in high respect, and understood that in this particular instance she 
was actuated by a desire to make the inosi of the party, one of w horn had 
been so liberal in his o'ders at the commenceincnt, he ygariled it as being 
by no means improbable that ToolerwouW be, in consequence, discharged, 
ami that Ac would be put upon the coach as his successor, which happened 
to be predsely what, for several years, he had been constantly on tlie look¬ 
out for. 

"But do you think sarlonsly,” said Tooler, after a pause, "lliatyow'd 

be able to gel up by twelve!”-“By cried John Brown. “ If 

I don’t get tn afore the dock strikes/m, I’ll be bound to be pisoned. Ony 
jist say the word, and whiles the ladies and gentlemen is a having liieir 
snack. I’ll be tnakin’ myself a leetle tidy.” 

“ Come, my good man; you’ll agree to it, will yon not—come ? ” said 
the gentleman m black, in a tone Irresistibly persuasive. " Well, well,” 
said Tooler, with evident reluctance, “have u as yow like;"and he 
proceeded to button Up his boot-tops agars, whde Mary wav carufuUy 
layiog the cloth. The grand point Ming at length settled, John Brown 
left the room, and the hostess, assisted by her handmaids in dean white 
aprons, placed the rump-steaks amt onions upon the table. 

“A’incifyou please, sir,''said the hostess, bestowing one of her blandest 
smiles upon the gentleman in black, as she gracefully pbeed a chair foi 
him at the head of the table. “ Do'ee eat it while it’s hot: there’s some 
more mguns doln.”—" Not any for me, 1 thank you," said that gentle¬ 
man, with great politeness. “ 1 have not the smallest appetite: I’ll take a 
glass of sherry and a biscuit.” 

“Oh! do’ee eat a leetle,” urged the fascinating hostess. "It’s done 
Very beautiful. Xook’ee ]” added ibe tempter, as die took off the cover, 
and displayed a fine steak goimshed with onions, the sight of which at once 
drew the rest of the passengers Cowards the table. 

"Do have a bit with us, sir, do’” cried the passengers m a chorus. 
“We shall not enjoy it half so much without you.” 

"Why not, my good people?” inquired the pastor. 

“’Cause,” repli^ the hostess, "you was kind enow to order it ” 

my gooi woman?” esdaimed the astonished gentleman, peering 
over his Spectacles with a look of amazement. " 1 ordered, I ?” 

"In course, sir, you did,” replied the hostess, as the pleasing expression 
of her countenance vanish^ " Dear me 1 my good woman," rejoined the 
p^tor, “yon must havebcendreaming!” 

• "I'pecl to the gaitlemenandladiespresenl," said the hostess, "whether 
you didn’t Order seven glasses o’ hrai^-and-water, and rump-steaks and 
mguns for nine.”—“Oh, that’s tight enough,” said one of the passengers; 
‘'■idaCw^rdc order ersackfy ; you dbaa't mean to go lor to say as dovr A* 
wasn’t, sir, do yert" * _ ' 

. "Upon my honour, my good pee^e^** returned the pastor; “believe 
me, you were never more mistaken in your lives-” 



“ Npi a Ut on't," cl/^«rcd Toolcrj *• 1 lirtnl jroi» mj-tvl/ 

**Go.nil«» my K>un Im{xj»iu!>Ici imptiwiWe 1" mol the pJMivr, iil* 
»ru\e «ilh c^rat enerp* of mm'l loAKcnaln vhjt lenlrnce in (hr KksIivU 
hn^i'*e liorc the ili^mrst memlJanee fat of Mxinil |f» ’'irrciicbMci 
of bramtr-aoil-vraier an>l nm^v-tiraVt an>l onUmi f it nine.” 

••Welt whe’Jierorno," olrterte*! ih«lK»(e»% “there'* «h4twaior<kre<!, 
and 1 'fpeett (o be poU fur tt, at all rrent*." 

•• Cotne,” «id the (irmet wLo hvl occtt{»e<l a »e« at lli« taeV of the 
coich, •'let'* tarVle it together, for 1 fetl tayther peeVnh,’* and lie ami 
Valentine with two other panmgen commenced | the reit mmlrtily 
hceping aloof from the table, tnt payment aboulj be ilemamlnl of ttii.m 
respectively aa a »oLtal matter of conne. 

You may a* well j<t't hare a moDihfal at not," uid tlic firmer, '* tin' 
yow do mean to pay all the tame!" 

•‘Keall),'' olvverveil the gentleman In WaeV, “I am uncnnKiixii of 
Kaving made such an arrangement."—“ Well, well,’’ ui-1 Valentine, ii 
hu natural voice, "suppirie «e compn^ue the matter, as there appears 
(o be some mUunderstanding on the tobject t yon settle for the straVs, and 
i'll pay for the brandy and water." 

••Well, eootn, thars handsome I" cried the farmer, "and to show iliat 
1 doon’i want la shirk from my shate, trhy I’ll be a couple o'bottle* o' 
wine,—eoom, what say you noat" 

•• I eaonot, under the etrettmilancei, of course, object la join yog," 
replied the po«le«l pastor i "bot 1 most be piermitlrii to say that Ihnse 
ctrcumstances arc in my judgment perfectly Inaplieabte. I never in any 
case like to be /or^/n / / I know that human nature >s but human nature, 
and therefore cannot pretend to claim entire exemption from those weak* 
nesses which form its dj>ungotilunf characteriiDcs . 1 may W mistaken, 
hat I nevertheless hold tt to be utterly impeosible for any man to ^veiuch 
an onler as that sviihout knowing jt.” 

"Oh I 'pon rov loife,” said Ihefaimer. "it's a postyve fact” 

" Of course t'll not presume to dispute It.” ntoroed the pastor, whose 
scepticism on the point suli developed itself strongly. •• All I can say Lt, 
(bat 1 am totally oblivious of the eircomvunocs; but if I t/ijpve the oider, 

I bow to joor decision.” ' 

Ifo sooner had this arrangement been completed, than the pivsengers 
who had before kept so modestly aloof lost all their intermhng difTiilenee. 
They made themselves ppfectJy at home, and drew at once towards the 
table, at the head of which, of course, sat the gentleman in black, who 
appeared to have borrowed, for that particular occasion, the well trainisl 
appetite of on untamed elephant. As all social distinctions were, for the 
time being, levelled, Toolet was lovited to join them ; but although he 
tried with zeal to compete with the rest, bis gastronomic powers entirely 
deserted him. lie ate scarcely anything, albeit the dish before him was 
one which on ordinary occasions he especially favoured. He experienced, 
however, no difficulty in dnnkn^ Of the wine and brandy-and-waler he 
partook freely, with the view of drowning the unhallowed influence of the 
writch; but the more he drank, the mcae strongly did he feel that that 
influmice was still in the ascendant. 

As soon as John Brown found the party had ordered all the spints and 
' wine they were likely to order, he entered the room to aimonnceUiefactof 
his being ready, and to explain the e x p edi en qr of an immediate start. The 
bill was cons^nently called for on the instant, when the amount was 
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dtrUetJ per sgr^ m cnt, .■Jiwl piiJ; «n<t the nitjcn^r* prepared for JJic 
WTnplcllon of their jonmey. The intmteM, |io\t-crcr, John cnlerc\l the 
, ruoffl. Valentine was !c<l to »u»peel that he hail lome unfrimilly desl^pi 
tiponToolcr. He therefore watche*! Wen narrowly 5 and as his scarcliinj; 
eye quickly dlscavere<l sufTieient to confirm hti suspicions, he nrsolvcl o'« 
thn-arting the object of Mr. John Itrosen, ly causinj; him to abandon his 
intention of perfortning the act of disinterested fticivlshlp projwseil. 
Aceonllngly, Valentine at once left the room, with the view 01 aseenaimn;; 
wliat means ocre arailAhle; amt as he sair the hostess KandiRg with n 
butcher in the bar, whose conversation touchol the looghness of a certain 
leg of mutton, he awaited in the passage the arrival of John Itrown. Me 
haii jcarcely, however, derided on the course to !« jnirsued, when Jolm 
made his appearance, whip in hand. Valentine saw that no time was to 
1)C lost; so, assuming the voice of the hostess, he whispered loud enough to 
reach John’s ears “Ca now. my love, go; and return by-nnd-hy : you 
have nothing to fear j John will not lie K-vcL to-night I" 

‘•Imlceill” miimiorftl John, "fartingbael at rhesoundofan a/fectlon-ite 
Vivs with which Valentine eonetu«l«l. “ Imleed I” he reivcated, and bn 
his bps violently, and breathed with vehemence, as the group in the back- 
grouml prevseii him towards tiie d»»or, and thus forced him to «cc the pride 
of hi* heart and home in eonsecsation with one who happened to be the 
identical butcher upon whom he had long looked willi a ^ullarly yealous 

Valentine now felt tliat he had struck the right choni, for the complexion 
oTJolui iamed as pale os it could turn—while biv huge leclli ntlled like a 
pair of castanets, amt indeetl his whole fnme shook convulsively with 

y ission pent up. Contrary, however, to the expectation of Valentine, 
dm, after turning in the direction of tlie bar fits fluhmg eyes, which 
appeared to pierce the wooilen paititioo with more facility than could n p.\!r 
of the brightest gimlets, conjured up all hiS courage, and mounted the 
, box. The start was a false one. for ne droppeit one of the reins and his 
whip at the same time, 'riits, however, wns soon remedied ; hut they had 
not procceiled far, before the attention of Toolcr was drawn to the exated 
state of John’s nerves. 

“ A’nt yow been havin’ a drop o’ sufiin extra ?” inquired Toolcr, as 
they rolled from side to side. 

“Not a dram!" replied John; end the coach gave another lunge. 
“But the fact of the matter's this,’’ continued he, looking round to 
asceitain if they could be seen from bis once happy home—“the fset Is. 
1 feels so onconimon poorly, that I'm ofeered 1 shan’t be able to go much 
furder arter alL" 

“ VVclJ, gire me the ribbons, then,’’ sard Toolcr, n ho, feeling somewhat 
better, began to be ashametl of his position. “ I can manage, I des say. 
Do yowr go back—I’m oblecilged to yrer, you know, all the same.” 

“Well, if you tlimk you fait dnve,” observed Jolin. 

“Why,” said Tooler, whose profrssional pnde had been touched by 
that remark, “ if I can't do it better than that, I can’t do it at all t ’’ 

This Was enough for John Crown. Ife r^leii up on the instant; and 
after aTOlogi:^g for his inability to perfomi ms promise, abghled with the 
vievv of a^uiring that knowledge which would most gneve his heart, and 
of rlistutbing the development of the nssomed illicit loves of his amnbfe 
spouse and the cold-blooded butcher. The moment, however, Tooler 
regained possession of tlic rems, the dreaded inltuenee of the vn'tc'r 
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resajncd po^«ssion of his soul; but Yulentine, who hori remored to Ihe 
vacant scat on the bav, did all in h!s {v}<rcr to cheer him, and, as he 
rcsotsed to anno^ him no more, be succeeded, after much persuasion, in 
inspiring i>m with the belief of its being an immutable ordinance of 
TCature. that the power of no witch should extend bejond the radius of 
forty miles. 


CHAPTER VII. 

lntrpdu(et UndiJ^tit FrienAandhu effaibitaU Re!jtrzes, leilh o A'ni^hi 
tfa new Order, tno inwtUe Bur^tart, and one rnutremarkahU Sicetf. 

JlR. Grimwood Goodmak, Unde John’s fnend, to whom Valentine had 
been consigned, was a gendeman po^essed of considerable wealth, denved 
dueflv from successful specelatioas in spem od. He was remarkably thm 
—so thm, indeed, that his heart beat against his bore nbs with an energy 
which alone might have caused it to be suspected that that organ is more 
insensible to feeling than to si^t. H however, the heart of Goodman 
was physically insensible, morally it was by far the most sensible of all the 
organs ne possessed. A tear touched St acutely; a tale of distress at once 
caused it to open; indeed, sorrow in any shape had but to approach, to 
find itself surrounded by feelings of beuerolence, which caused it to shed 
tears only of gnlitttde and joy. > 

In strUiire, Grunwood Goodman—alibongb he boasted of hai-iog stood 
full SIX feet without his shoes when u private in the Volunicerv-^vas, at 
the time of which we write, aboot five feet eighL He would never allow 
that he had sunle so many inches; but he could not have been more, for 
he was able to walk under the su-feet standard with his milKarr can on 
without moving a hair. He had never been married. His relatives^he 
only relatives of whom he happened to have any knowledt^. to wit, a 
brother, a nephew, and their wives—bad disinterestedly taken especial 
care of that; for in order that the idea of manying might be effertnally 
banished from his mind, he never visited them, nor did they ever visit hmi 
without the occurrence of those interesting family broils with which the 
matninonial state is occasionally enlivened. Hot that his brother and 
nephew lived unhappily with those whom they had respcctirdyoled'^ 
thems«l\-es to love and to cbensh : on the contrary, they enjoyed a greater 
share of domestic comfort than cotaoionly falls to the lot of married men • 
but the arrangement between them was, to appear to be steeped to the very 

hp in domestic misery whenever Ctimwood happened to be present, with the 

view of deterrmg him from eotenog into that state of life to which certain 
■ maids and widows had modestly tailed hun. And the scheme proved 
effectual. He bemhled at the LAonght-of embarkingin a business which 
they had led him to believe was tempestuous at derf; for what deterred 
him more than all, was the earnest anxiety which they manifested on aD 
. occasions to convince him that, alibongb they snarled and growled and 
wished each other dead, they m veality bved as happjy looeiher as mar- 
ned people in general, lie, therefore, havujg no sort oftciste for the 
specimens of matrunomal felicity which (bey so constantly placed before 
his eyes, kept aloot resolved firmly to lire a life of single bl^edness unto 
the end- 

Now, when these affectionate ci e ului e s beard that Valentmc was coming 
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lo London, they were thrown into a feterisH state of aUrm j for, although 
th^ had never seen lum, the accounts of tte 1‘ybung ^vretch”. which had 
reached them had been sbgulajdy flattering, and therefore they held him 
to be one who, by mahing a favourable impression on him in whom the 
whole of theircxpectations were concentrated, might rob ” them, as they 
tenned it, of some portion of that wealth for which, through the medium 
of Grimwood’s death, they so ardently panted. They therefore lost no 
time in meeting, with the view of devisii^ some scheme by which the 
loudest of their fears might be hesbed; and as Mr. Walter Goodman had 
been deputed by bis brother Grimvrood to meet Valentine at the inn. it 
was, allet a long consultation, deaded that he should represent Jnmself to 
be primwood, secure ValenUnc In certain private lodgini'^, and eventually 
cither procure for lujn a berth on board some man-of-war about to sail 
for a foreign station, or send him out as an adventurer to seek his fortune 
abroad. _ . . ■ i j j 

Accordingly, Waller proceeded to the lonrAt ihtappointed time, white 
Hs hopeful son, Horace, prepared everything for Valentine’s reception; it 
being arranged that the-moment be nnii-ed he should be hurried away, 
and that when he had reached his new residence, Grimwood should be 
informed that he had not arrived at all Fortunately, however, for Valen¬ 
tine, the. coach was so late, that Grimwood, hm-ing despatched the pressing 
business he had in hand, became alarmed, and on going dotvn hunselfto 
tbeimi, he uisUted upon relieving brother Walter from all responsibility, 
and, to the bitter mortification of tMt gentleman, waited m the coffee-room 
the Arrival of the coach. 

The design, however, of the family party was not to be fni.sttated thus, 
Ko sooner had Grimwood determuiM on waiting himself, than Waller 
started off lo meet the eoacb, with the view of securing Valentine still; 
while Gnmwood was seated in the coflee-room, drinking the pint of claret 
he had ordered, and mechamenUy reading (he TSmet. Although lus e)'es 
were on the paper, his thoughts were on Uie coach, and he had just drunk 
hialask glass of wine, and begun to mancl at the possibility of a man 
reading for hours nitiiout bringing his mnd to bear upon any single 
sentence, when tlie clock struck ten. “W'aiter,” said he to a sleek, 
round-faced person, *‘ihis usety extraonlmary—isitnot?” 

‘‘^^'hy, sir," replied that fussy person, who bemg unable lo speak wjlh- 
out using his napkin, wiped the bottom o( Goodman’s glass with great 
uusfgy* “why. sir, it is, ra>ibcr, sir; but not weny, neither, sir, f0.s 
the down coachman's couiin^^up, sir, (o-day, and he’s always citraomary 
late.” 

■" ifear that some senous accident has occurred,” observed Goodman. ' 
“Oh, no fear of that, sir,” cned the fussy individual; “it’s all right 
enou^ sir: old Tooler’s rather slow, but wcfTysure—I never knowed 
Mm, however, to be tiuitc so late as this, I mus say.” 

_ Kelieved somewhat by the fact of the delay not being deemed, under the 
drcunwtance*, ror extraordinary the waiter, the old cendeman walked 
to the door of the inn—<iot exactly with the view of accelerating the arrival 
of the coach, but in order to speenlate upon the probability of every vehicle 
that came in >i;ht being the one for which he 'vas so ansiously waiting, 
ffc had scireety, however, taken hU position on the threshold, when he 
saw brotber Waller, followcl byhts hi^ful son.Horace-. boslJmC *bout 
tbe place in n slate of fevemli etcitemetit. luid inquiring again and agairi 
of the porters at the gate if they ww perfectly certain that the coacli had 
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urimL "Wihw! limbec 1“ ♦Soctfl Cnnwno! { fcn.1 |}>o<k [ro- 
!l«n« fjr ibe rK>n«r.t »Sjafik buk «t Ike •ocft.l; In: flat rc no »f>«ft </ 
ctcane, iber •fpriachpl. ««1 »^eT nittfenn; wrae »on!i rtl 
r«nrti>«<l Irm contiction thi: t< lk« creftinj in» cn!i!. »o,l ai th« 

Tnchi nd come In lill ke k*! ketifr po borne, aty! Irt cmc tJ 

l*icm mrvain to lake cKarpe of Valer*nie»Vii be amtnL 

•• I cortaiJrf U very kircl pf J'W,** aalJ <'.n*t»or«5, Uliop IdS \y t’e 
liand. "tomarl/fst lo rnocb anirtTa'nut rre in «bon I like n inT»r-i 
—t ahall not f ifjft lU Iltiwrtcf, he caroot be Imp tto»; ibetrf/te. lei 
o» wait ir-ptlfctf, anJ bi»e • cUm t4 ennJletl wsBe," Jioth kkalier ifvl 
Jlorace tncd hanl to l>e etestpl, Int Cn«n»ood reioltC'l on teeurtn,; iKm 
aa firwly a» tf l>e Ciil Vnotea the »osree /im vbkli tSeir an»le*y 
They baJ aeareily. hourrer, Ukeo thcif »eati la the cpITcc-torm wben t‘-e 
arrival of ibe eoatb wai aeaocneeJ, wal Crimwooil lrtUn*t» Irfi iSem, H 
otiler to reeeixe Valen'iie la the yank all cp 1" aai'l Waller, *befl 

Orimwood bad left. " What alCiol I wat not to retaxin at the lornf.Ve 1 
but 1 made anre tbit the eoaeh bail paticeL** 

“/tooidn't Imspne wIlxi tlic dead wax tbe iiiaiter,“ cried IJo-ace, *' to 
1 peltpl down here like bjjhtBio^ toaeo.** 

•‘Well, U'aof oooae now," olaerrcd Walter j ‘‘wTiteeofnptetelrdooe 
tbiatine. Hut never fear," b«e«">tjnBpl,*ftera puxej “ we ah.xU be atlc 
to wattage It yel,“ and both &tb<r and too ticea.'ne wutei 

“Yoor name, I believe, tt Valentine Vox!" skl Mr, Cewlfflift, 
addrexsiitg the youth who bad )ort aligblnl. •• It it," xald Valentine. 

“MyitameliGfolmaa—lambappytoxeeyou. 1 hope that yea net 
with no acddent on the road t" 

“Notbingcf any very great imfortaace," replied Valen'jaa 
^'Coaat axka me any more ({Mtiona.*' cned Tooler. ax be itrave to 
eraeige from the poop of lopainttg horKleepen and waiien by whom ^ 
tiiit been anxiotuly corrounded. ** It'x o’ oo lue—Uana me if 1 amt xick 
and tired o’ Ibe vetTlhou-hu onX I hare," eommued be, addreximg 
Goodman, “to th-inJ. ibu young genelman for gittin’ op at all. Zfu 
hadn't ha' bin for he, we tbonldn’t ba’ done it tonight, any how.’* 

This remark had at once lie effect of exiorlmg fire xhiUuigx from 
Valentine, instead of half a-crown. and of creating a very farounbte first 
impression in tbe mind of blr. Goodman, who tuviag seen the luggage 
secure, presented Valentine to Waller and Horace, who received him with 
looks indicative of anything bat ddigbt •• it’t'v, my young fnend," xaij 
Mr. Goodman, taking Valentine again by the hand, and smking it with 
much warmth, “ I am to gfaJ that you ate safe; you are Cimt and cold— 

1 know you are. Waiter 1 coffee for tbugenllemaawhat on earlb conU 
hare detained yont Hut don't tell me now—you are fitigned." 

“Mot at all, 1 assure yon,” said Valentine, who felt hiinsrlf perfectly at 
home with the old gentleman, allbot^h be saewed with an eye of suspiaon 
the sinis ter looks of Walter and Horace 

“Come, take a glass of wiae," said tbe wawn-hearted Goodman, who 
felt as highly delighted with YalQlineasifbehad been his own son. “My 
dear boy 1" he conUnned. prcsauig the hasd of his frvf/^/, and looking 
earnestly in his face, “Heaven bless you 1 ” This was trotmurod to 
Horace and bis Cither They could not conceal its effects , and therefore, 
after having addressed certain sneein^ observations to Valentine, who 
bowed without replying, they depaited with the new of deigmug some 
villanons scheme which might ifldacc the revival of those hopes which 
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appeared to tUem to be oa the point of being blasted for ever. “ Well, 
now,” said the old gentleman, when his relatives were gone, and Valentine 
appeared to be sufficiently refreshed, "come, tell me the cause of this 
cstraordinary delay.” Valentine gated qpon him earnestly and smiled. 
He was at first almost afraid to csplain the real cause; but the general 
expression of the old gentleman’s countenance was so fascinating, that it 
fluickly inspired him with confidence s he felt that he might trust him with 
the secret of his power, which might, moreover, be to him a source of 
constant amusement; and therefore, after a ittle hesitation, confessed tlial 
the delay was attributable solely to him. "But,” said Goodman, "I 
understood that had it not been for you, the coach wouljJ not have reached 
London to-night.” 

"That is perfectly true,” rejoined Valentine; "but it is also true tliat 
had it not been for me, it would have amved here four hours at least 
before It did.” 

" Indeed 1 ” exclaimed Goodman, with an expression of astonishment: 
but Valentine feeling certain that the opinion he had formed of Goodman’s 
character was correct, he proceeded to explain the whole of the circum¬ 
stances already described, the relation of which caused the old gentleman 
to be so convulsed, that his contortions were sufficiently ridiculous to 
excite the mirth of all present, and at length the room rang with peals of 
laughter. ■ 

"Now—now—my dear boy,” obsened Goodman, the very tnomcnl 
he had regained sufficient command over his muscles, " be sure that you 
tell this to no one—we shall have such amusement 1—but keep It, my boy, 
—mind, keep it a seaeL” And here he was seired with another fit of 
merriment, while Valentine congratulated himself on the manner u which 
he had been received by his warm-hearted friend. As soon as Grimw ood 
Goodman became capable of assuming the semblance of tranquillity, he 
began to manifest impatience to witness the effect of that whicli appeared 
to lura still to be almost impossible He therefore strongly urged Valentine 
to give him a specimen on the spot; and as Valentine felt that he would 
be too much amazed for the moment to indulge in those loud bursts of 
laughter which might tend to create suspicion, he consented to do so at 
once. " But, be careful, my dear boy, be careful,” said Goodman. 

" Oh 1 there is not the slightest danger of discovery. Waiter ! ” said 
Valentine, throwmg his voice into a box in which two extremely stout 
individuals were eating devilled kidacys. "Yes, sir," cned the waiter, 
ihrovnng his napkin under his ana, and approaching the box in question.' 

" Waiter I ” said Valentine, assuming a voice which appeared to proceed 
from the box opposite. " Yes, sir,” repealed the waiter, turning round on 
ascertaining that that party had no orders. 

“ M'aUtr!” cried Valentine, inpredsely the same voice as at first 

" Yes, sir !" exclaimed the lunctionary, returning, •' you called, sir? " 

"No,” said the gentlemen, ."wdid not call." 

" Waiter l ” shouted Valentine, throwing his voice to the other end of 
the room; to which end thepoor waiter of course immediately pelted. 

"Jfoiv, where is that bottle of pon?”cried Valentine, bringing the 
voice half-wap back. 

" Beg pardon, sir, I’m sure, sir,” said the vralter, addressing the person 
from whom he imagined the sound had proceeded; "did you c5der a 
bottle of port, sir?" 

"No,” said the person addressed; "I'ln drinking negus.” 
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'•Xoirtlicn, fouslrst" shooWSmith from the top; "<lo yon mean 
loctimciip orco down! OnyBoyl" 

A* s<wn ts tiie fmt fit of inecitpg hid subsided, the polictmin Iwlow 
was jmt aliout to jptc Tent to the indisnition which swelled hU oEficbl 
hrcMt, when he wrw schc<l with another, whkh in its efTecls proved far 
more violent than the first. **Go(xl luck to jou,” said he, on repaininff 
the power to sj'eaV, “gite us somcthiritr to with it down, or 1 shall 
cboka It ’ll he all the worse for you, my k«l^ when I pets you. you 
mean to come down now I tAal'i all about it. It's o’ no use, you know, 
for in course wcdon’i leave jvnj. Once for all, do you mean to comedown?" 
“You are tryTT^ pcrlile," rephetl one of the kid«, ^‘'hnt wcMmuch 

rayiher not,*'-“ \\ hr then," sa!<l the constable in dtspeise, who, us fir 

as the makinp-up of his face was concerned, appeaml ready to pkay Othello 
—“ in course wc roust make you." 

As this olrwrsalion on the part of the polkernanTra.sfol!owxd by another 
conteroptuoas laugh, that re*neci»b!e funaionwy l>ecamc so indignant that 
he cnteAainesl thoughts of acniesinp tlteir annihilation by virtue of fire anil 
smoke. NVliile, however, he svas conswlennp whether a jury under the 
circumstances would bring it In justifiable nomiade, nwnslao"htcr, or 
murder, h was suggested that there lived in the neighbourhood an 
tMremely humane and cleswr sweep, who had liccome knock-kneetl »n the 
profession, and. olive to the hardsnips which the comipt climhinr s«tcm 
inHictcd upoa the sooty generation in general, liad a machine which was 
patronized by the cobihty and gentry, and which might m ibis instanee 
nave the effect of aceelenting the process of ej«tment. For this master* 
sw eep, therefore, lloois was despatched, while the poh«man, bent upon a 
ivfdted svute of coals, cndeaioured co'pctTuade the invisibles to descend 
by making the fire blaze roost funousty. 

Ifothin", however, like blazes could bnng the bairiats down 5 and just tis 
Valentine’s guardian fro tern was dcclanng that nc must either hiugli 
louitly or bunt, a stout stumpy roan, who stood about five feet fise, upon 
roost obtiquiious legs, was led in by Hoots, wiih the machine on bis 
shoulder, and at once assumed the air of an mdividual consanus of the 
spotless character of his roclives, and of the general integrity of his pro* 
fessional reputation. 

•* 1 understand,” smd he, bowling with vast importance towanls the fire, 
—“ I understand that you base certain bu^Urs up ihe llue 1 Well t as 
the integrity of this glonous and cmpincal empire demands that all such 
dishonest thieves sho^d be brought when cai^ht to the bamcr of justice, 
consequently, therefore, they niKrfdescetKl down, and this 'ill bring 'cm ! 
It was never known to fad,” he added, drawing forth a huge bread-and* 
cheese knife to cut the cord which bound the machine together, “ in any¬ 
thing successfully attempted. It w patteroizcil by the tilled nobility, and 
clergy in ©ly orders, besides the officers of the loyal household, and the 
pnnapal members of the aristocracy in high life, and ought to be known 
la every panicle of the globe and her colonies. It was ony t'other day as 
I was called in to hopwrate upon the chimneys of one of our tip-topmost 
dukes, a great agricultural propnetor of landed property, and a peUcklet 
friend of mine,wot had hcered from some vagabone tW my machine had 
tented oaf a dead fttlttftt. 'Sot’a«ire, when iUdone the io6, ‘ShaSic- 
bottom,’ says he, • you're a werry lU-nsed man, a hindiwidnal wot's we^ 
much respected nniwcrsally by nil, and therefore it’s a werry great pity 
that you should be sich a wictiui of-znistepresentaiion.’ *\Nhy,’ says 1, 
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‘ my lord duke, j-ou Vno»-s -amj well as how I treats all sidi wagiboDes 
>Filfi suitable contcmpU But oblee^ed to yon, my lord duke and I 
feels u crry gTatefol, as I allns does feci, for any favour as is showed’ me.* ” 

. " Well, come," said the host; intenitptans: this remarkable sweep, who 
seemed rcartv to go on for an hour, " let ns see if we can gel these rascals 
out of the chimney.” 

Shufilebotlom, after hurling a look of contempt at the illiterate landlord 
introduced the head of hia machine into the chimney, and sent it up joint 
by joioL Of course, during its progres s a considerable rjuantity of soot 
descended 5 but Vihen the brush had reached the pot, the policeman above 
grasped it firmly,^coneeiving it to be the rough hair of one of the burglars, 
and pulled it completely out of Shnfilebottom’s hand. " The bh~^rds U 
at top J ” cned Sh^ebottom loudly. “ They've stole my mochm?!—co 
go upon the roof!" ® ’ 

"Come with me,” said the policeman; bat as ShuBlebottora had not 
sufficient conra« for that, the policeman and Boots went up to'^er with 
the «ewof renderagdl necessa^ a^smee. On reaching the roof’they 
of cou« dismvered the oose of ShnfflehoCtom's great aUrm. and haviiii 
sent h» .machine domi the chimney agva. descended u-ith the new o? 
d^din-upon »me other conrse. It was the conviction of the policeman 
abow. tto no^Iirs vw m the Aimneyai aft, for he himsel/Ld been 
Tiimrly snffoeated by simply looking from the top 5 but as tbU verr natnral 
idea WM rroudiated as monstrous In aU below, ShuftleboHom. in the 
plenitude of his hurna^ty. soggested that a sack should be tied tichUv 
over the pot, in order that the lonsible bnigbrs niuht be stifled in^n? 
uneonditiomd sunwder. ^As this appeared to be the most efTectual wav of 
descend, the pouceman arged it stronclv. and as the 
host did not object to tu adoption, orders were given for the sack to be 
“>4 ingemous operation had searcelv been 
. i^ormed, when the room was of <»ur«e fiHedwith smoke, and 
ihm three tmmitei ^ry sotd had departed with the eacepiion of the 
policeman and pufflebotiom the sneep. who soon deemed it Expedient to 
OTnl out on th^ hands anJ k-ne« to avoid sufToeation. Valine and 
his gu^ian, with several others, repaired to the bar. when orders were ' 
given for the re-ioral of the sack ; and on its faemg decided, that when the 
smoke had evaporated, one policeman shcnkl rem-un in ihe room ami 
another on the roof of the house nU night, a coach was oiderci and 
Goodmsn with his charge proceeded home, delighted with the evemn>^s 
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ClIATTER VIII. 

Ttu Censultjthn ff an int.-rot$ng F^mtly r^rt\, alahtik ituJatJeii 
that SaniiiJkmg mtut ht done. 

“ • ” ”dsim(M the affeetionale Sirs. Goodman a* Waller 

and his son entered the room, m which she and Mrs. Horace had Ikco 
to ~d.. 

•• She was rghk” mnltered Waher. staking into a ch-iir heavilr 
"Right?" Mrs. Goodman. ••What, hai-e i-ou not soired the 
young wTrtch? Horace I tei: me?" Ho-.ce shook his bej. "Ah!" 
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—ulilliie cJil liJy. \ Uy fully J'altlnjj lie checV of Wilier, ami prinf'liim 

a»ciir» of cuneulual iu^«—“he has not anUeJ.”-“ Hot he Kai,** 

cneJ Horace, ‘•Br.ilUnc’.ehjn pit Mm 1*’ TheoMlailyMnlintohercliflir. 

“I>ear fnel’’»aM Mrs. Horace, »ho hul a latent feeling; of 

Mtsafactiem from the orcnmatance of her liavin™ preiiictcd a faiiniT, " hnvr 
ct^tJJjou hare Ijcea lo atariJ?** Horace etylainexl, and the oJ4 lady 
wept, and Waller pulleil hl» U>ot» off with Jeipenie violence. 

•• Then you tli 1 *ee the wretch 5 ** taKI the oil latly, tpilerulty. 
“Ofeourae,” retumeil Horace. 

•* What /.T# of creature ia he ?" Inqaired the junior Mn. Goculman. 
“Why, 1 don't know,'' aakl Horace.—“aaortof arakUli-Iookinjtcarap. 
IVliat tfnick me more than alt ht» eye.” 

“Hat he but one?’* atcvl the ohl LaJr, some*hat reviml. 

“ Not exactly,” returned I lorace ; “ he hai two - — ” 

“ Ami they are mil onea ? " intcrrnptttt the old lady. 

“They are,”rcp!ml Horace, “the oddest eyo that ever looked Ihrtwtjh 
a man: r«rk niercer* J They'd dart throocl* dome of St, raul'i, or 
the earth, arj tee what was c^iag on at our antipode* ( make 

the money fly, if he erer hail the chance 1 ** 

The mere mention of money had the effccl of aroming Walter from the 
IctharcT Into which he lud falleil He drew towarit the tahlc, ami having 
pl-iettlhii arm* dehliefitely upon it, uid firmly and emphatically, “ S^mt^ 
/1»*^rmul be done, 1 uw,”eoatinued he,after a pause, “the impression 
the young teiRip had maile upon Onmw'ood. I watched (hem both 
nanowly, and when I percebe<l tBeextremewaimih with which Gnmwoml 
cyaspvd his hind, and looking earnestly in hit face, uhl, ' My dnir boy— 
lleatenbless tout'—I could not but feci that the boy stood a very 
fair chance of becoming hu heir." 

“Crc.-il Heaven forbid 1" exclaimed Mr*. Gocxlman, tenior, taming up 
the yellowi of her Uocxl'thoi eiea, and throwing one of her anns round 
the delicate neck of the amuble Mn Coo>ltnai>, junior, to express alfcction, 
whde the other was raised as far above her head as possible, m onlcr tn 
express the highest pitch of surprise. “Ila hcirl tioOrl gracious! 
What is the relationship existing between them? What nght has he to 
rob us of any portion of that which by every law of nature belongs to os 
alone? " To tins interestingitnuj of mieirggatoiics Walter replied simply 
by remarking, that none were ever rolibed by nghb “ The micstlon to l>e 
considered,'"said he, “ docs not upply lo the natural right of the one: it 
has reference solely lo the Ic^ power of the other." 

“ Hut what a monstrous shame ii is,” said Mrs Goodman, “ that a man 
should have the power to leave his property to any but his rcUtives t" 

“It IS useless to talk about that,’’ ooscrverl Walter. “He htts Ihe 
power, ami that's sufficient. The question is. how is the exercise of that 
power to be In this case prevented T"—“ llut Uncle may not Intend to 
do anything of the kind,” said the jnnmr hits. Goodman. 

“ dJW not!” cned Waller. “ lie may not, but wh-nt if he should? 
What if he were to leas-c every shdling to this fellow : where then should 
we be? Why, instead of living in afiluence. as we eug/i/ to Itvc, we should 
be at once rnJiyeJ to a state of destifUCtan.” 

“Ay, dial »s the point, dear," Mr*. Goodman, senior. “Just 
look at that! For my part, I tremUe to think, of it.” 

“Dul do )ou think it likely, " observed the junior Mr*. Goodman, “that 
Uncle has the heart to behave so unkindiy?" 
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“Ttcre** Bii telUig. elulJ,* repQed ViCter. " 1/ he hama to tile 
a liBeT to this t«T, be B»j male thn t&o inheritor of all; and if be 
shonil, Biy pitiful jBconse from the Stawp^fSte of £aoo a jrarsriU be 
all that tre stull hare la exl<t «pcn; and that, whm 1 pn. «iu ro toa I 
mutt, hoirerer. say, whit 1 hart aiU a thousand Uaici, tbit if Iforace had 
plajni his cuils srell, be hare lea a treater faroonre ef Cnzsrrux! 
than be is.” 

** ^Vhy, what cDuli 1 do with the olJ lastl?* cried Horace, isokiii*’ a 
blad cheroot with gneqairo ea l derperaaon. 

••Do!" replied Walter. ‘'WhyToa shoold hate eodearoored on all 

occasions topIea%* him.”-“Well, I bare 5" shouted Horace; “I hare 

tned as bard as any fellow could try. and be troulJu't be pleased. Haren't 
I asked bira fifie times to po with me to the maviaende ?—didn’t I bile 
the best part of Bdlhead’s tad otT when he had fast bold of the old boy’s 
bool ?—and when I pirched hint into the water the other dar didn’t I 
hook him oat apain. Aad^ I'm no faroante laasut I’se oot'pliyed my 


cards well 1 

• “Yon hare not gone the njbt srar to work.* rejoined Wal:e 
“ h'Tiy, what would he hare 1 *• shouted 1! oracc, in a rsige. 


of blovncp me up about it? If he won’t U* pleased, how can I 
make him I I’re done all I could, and if be don't Lie ae, wbr be asst 
do the other thing " And Hcrace finding his cheroot bad cooe mr, threw 
it indicnsally nito the fire, and proceeded to light another. 

“l\el], weD," said the senior Mn Goodman, •*« u nseless to dwefl 
spofi that subject new What’s done can’t U tnalotse. and therefore we 
shoold tom our thou^bto lowhat we hare to itt.”—."s^MkiwmeSt. 

done.' rn^ed Walter, “and s^ The will ts in oar farwtf now. 
l^i^its^I bare seen IL How, then, are we to keep him from tlwnrig 

“ Ves, that U the oaetioB t that’s just the rery point.” observed Mr. 
Goodman, senior. It would he a reiy dreadful timer, if after hatintr 
tried so hard aU these vein to jecitte it. we should be robbed of u, just as 

his constitutions breatmg up. Im sure none could have taken moee 
i»ins than we hare : iKme could have taken more trooUe to earn it It 
^ IS asrorid of ^ety We could nc* hare watched him more 
dccely than we havei if the nun had been fifty times as much as it is. He 
has never been out of oui beads, uod therefore the idea of tiwug robbed of 


•• Let’s pei5uade*^'oId boy." observed Horace, “ihst he can’t evrect 
to deep very quiet when he’s gooe. unless be leaves the whole of his blunt 
to those who have the greatest right to it,” 

•* Pooh’"said Walter CDstemptuonsly “ Cnmwood's no fool • 

••Wen, Tm sure,” remaned the senior Mrs. Goedman, “that heno-^t 
to be made to feel that be cannot be so happy.- suat ne oognt 

, "Of sud Horace: ‘-and that’s just the wuy the old 

V^* wal. .ri OTCT, too* IVhy.look at old Thmgraybob there— 

ImeM SniggeR!—he had left neariy the.whole of his tin to bmld a lot of 
olms-bouses, for a crew of <rfd women that didn't belonr to him at all 
UTien what did his son Harry do when he heard of it ? Wbr he no 
siooer foimd that he was to U penaoned off at so mach a month, thm he 
sent old Fi^ there—Simkms<»-*» talk about the eld baffer’s ghost, 
Mit lie result was that Harry got it alL” “ ’ 

•• Well, look at the Ule ilr. Lucas," said the Slu; Goodman, in 
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Order to p?e an aJJilional illustration; **IIt had very correctly left the 
S'hole of Hj property to his Tcbtivcs; bat ho sooner did he connect 
himself wth CnolaH's congregation, than Cantall pot hoM cf him, and 
worked up his feelings to a degree ahidt induced him in the first place to 
build a new chapel and a large house adjoitung, and in the neat, to w ill 
them, with the wnolc of his other property, to him who had tlius poisoned 
hu mind ; and now, while the CantalU are lolling in the lap of Insury, the 
relatives of Lucas are starvir^.” 

“To be sure,” said Horace. “And aa the old boy’s not alwajs exactly 
wide awake, he’s to be got over just in the same Way. Only make him 
believe that if he should be guilty of so disreputable ] swindle, his jolly 
old ghost will cut about in a most uncomfortable state of excitement from 
generation to generation, and we shall nail him." ‘ 

“And you lAint he wouldn’t see through it?” said Walter, with a sneer. 

*‘Not if the thing were managed properly," replied Horace. “It 
wouldn’t of course do exactly for me to piten the blarney, because 1 might 
come it a little too strong { but a fellow writh a seriout phir, like him who 
sits belund the black buiucles perched upon the stool next to youts—the 
fcllaw who u-on'i die, you know, although aware that you hate been 
Waiting about a couple of generations for hS slices.” 

*' «hat. Goggle?” suggested Mis. Goodman, senior. 

“ Ay, Cc^le: an out-and-out old fool,.new, like that, who never iati 
above half a Uugh\n him, would be able to do the trick in no time.” 

“ Pooh 1 nonsense!" cried Walter. 

“ Well, there could be no harm,” said Horace, “ in trying it on 1" 

*' 1 tell you," said Walter, “ It u not to be done in that way.” 

*‘Tn what other way Is « possilde to do It?" inquired Horace. 

Walter Goodman either could not orwootd not explain; but after supper 
this really Interesting family party separated with the mutual undcrslonding 
that soMirriiinc must be done. 


CHAPTER IX.' 

V>iltnlinis Vitillo the Jfeutcc/ Cemmotu. 

Neither Walter nor Gfimwood cooJd sleep during the night; but oh J 
from what opposite causes I It were cunous and uiteicsbng doubtless to 
inquire how many causes are capable of produemg the same elfect: but 
as the subject need not be long dwelt upon here, it wiU be perhaps quite 
sufficient to evpbin lliat while Waher ivas engaged in concocting certain 
schemes Of villony, Gnmwood, delighted with the almost unbounded 
prospect of happiness which had opened before him, lay stretched m the 
indulgence of inose pleasing anlKspations which sprang from the innumer¬ 
able scenes that crowded to-bcUe his vivid imagination. Having-vruhed 
for themommg all night, night was svotgedby the introduction of morning 
just as Grunwood had begun to wish it at a distance. His bead, how¬ 
ever, continued to stick to its pillow with tenacity until he heard the church 
dockstnke eleven, when he rang the bell and rolled out of bed. 

Now Valentine, who bad stet^ like a dormouse oil night, and wliose 
usual hour for rising had been tix, could not understand tins eleven o’clock 
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VmmcSJ tl aJl. He lia>l Leen fire hour* ansLe. and waj a« hnn^ is a 
nolf; but as Gnmvvood's last injoRcUon the rrerioas meht had b>>^ 
“J)o not get ep on anjr account until )rou are tallw!,” he rdt bouixt to act 
in obedience to ttiAt injunction, and to await the call with Chrutjn 
patience. For the first three hoori he amused himself lotrrabljr well by 
endeaTOuring to understand what the fcnowi had to clisjxjse of who kcjit 
continually bawling out, “ Yar tto f* “Mcyarc raicltereUiCIol elol" 
** Weep !*' “ Ool ar rowin ool ar lowia 1“ and from nine o'clock till ten 
be Ibtened attentively to the strains of a barrelKsrgan with a retnarkaidy 
flmll whbUing acconiT^imcnt; hut when he beard tiie clock strike 
rfdw, be fanaedjhe might as well ri»e the thing up, especially when he 
heard the knock of Grunnood, who nad come to ini|uire if be would like 
to ^se breakfast in bed. Having answered the question in the nrgitire, 
he proceeded to dress with all posoUe speed, llis reception in the 
parlour was most ardent The delighted Old gentleman pressed his hand 
again and ag^n, and during breakfast reviewed the occurreoees of the 
previous evening with rapture. “ Well now, my dear boy," aaiil he, whets 
Valentine had satisfied his appetite, “ what shail we do to^ay?” 

*‘i have but to write home," returned Valentine, "and then I am 
entirely at jour disposal"—“Von hare never," said Goodman, "been 
in the Commons 7—of course, you have not Would you like to go ? " 

" liseeedingly,” returned Valentine. 

•' Well, then, remember me at home s seal your letter i and we'JI call 
’ tipon a member who will lake us to^y, I have no doubt." 

Accordingly, an early dinner was ordered, and Valentine ind his 
gnardian proceeded wnthoat delay to the residence ofa highly dtsliagutshed 
member of Parliament Valentine’s spint bad never been brokeiu His 
tongue had never leamt to assume the accents of a sbve, nor bad his soul 
been taught to shrink from the presence of a man, however high might be 
his station in sodecy, or ho« ever severe and piercbg might be his gUoce. 
Ife did, however, feel m some slight decree tremulous on enfenn™ the 
honse of this eminent senator, of whom he had frequently beard, whose 
' speeches he had frequently read, and whom he knew to hare bra distin* 
giiisbed for years in a place in which pretenders so soon find their ievi 
Conceive then his astonishment on being ushered into the anctom of this 
eminent personage, whose indefal^ble eaertioos he beard so many 
curse, when, instead of beholding, m a raagmScenl library, studded with 
nchly-bound volnmes, a stately individaal enveloped m a long flowing 
robe, he saw a stout commoD-IooLmg person m a singularly short jacket, 
whose tightness developed to petfeebon a tremendous swell iposlerun, 
perched upon a slool with bis toes danghng down within hall a dozen 
indies of a piece of old od-cloth which, as some sort of an apology for a 
caipet,hadbeennnled to the floor At first; Valentine naturally imagined 
that the creature whom he beheld wws the senator’s butler, for he saw that 
he was anxiously casting up an account. He then eock^ a stumpy pen 
mto his mouth, and extending his ml^ hand, added, " Glad to seevou , 
what c.m I ddforyon*’’ . ^ 

" We ■«ant to go to the Mouse to “id Goodman. 

" Yes; will you call for me, or meet me in the lobby J" ^ 

"We may as well meet you.” 

•' I shall be down at a minute to fbar Good day ” And Goodman, 
who seemed to cr/nr/ notUng mor^ dragged Valentine ont of the studio as 
the senator muttered in a sonorous wobble, " Seven, sixteen, twenty* 
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four,” and was thus going on with amaang rapidity, whfin the door closed 
and shut in tlie sound. 

“Is that the man?” said Valentine, when he had got fairly out. 

“It is—the very man 1” replied Goodman. 

“Well, I shouldn’t have suppased it posable,” said Valentine, who had 
Still in his mind’s eye the singular jachet, and that which it set off. 

“You will see him in a different character to-night. He has something 
important to effect, I can see by his manner.” 

Without being impressed with any elevated notions as to the style and 
addrcB of a British senator, judging by the specimen whom he had seen, 
Valentine was led hy his guardian tow^s home, from avliich, after having 
had a somewhat hasty dinner, they proceeded at once to the House. It 
wanted precisely a quarter to four when Goodman and his charge passed 
Westminster Hall, and as the eminent statesman who was about to intro* 
duce them was certain to be neither a minute before nor a minute beliind 
the time appointed, they continued to walk opposite the Abbey, endeavouring 
to discover in countenances of the various membets who approached 
the Ilouse something indicalii’e of extraordinary talent, until, finding that 
they were within one roioate of the time, they vvalked through a room, in 
which they saw two functionaries, who looked as if the mending of an 
additional pen would very seriously annoy them, and thence into a pasuee, 
in whicii w ere several hundred hooks, from each of which ivos suspended a 
* pieccol dirty pasteboard, on which the name of some honourable member 
was written. They bad scarcely readied the stairs at the end of this 
passage when the statesman whom they had seen in the morning arrived, 
lie had exchanged his short jacket for a yellow waistcoat and a Blue coat 
with gilt buttons; and having hunied them up, he went into a room in 
which sat a select committee, the members of which were immediately 
Informed that the Speaker was at prayers. From this room they proceeded 
at once into the House, and when (heir guide bad placed them upon an 
elevated seat near the entrance, they began to look round them 

“And u this the British House of Commons?” thought Valentine. 

’' Can il be possible that these are our slatesracn ? ” 

Wliatevcr surprise the dimensions of ihc Ilouse, or the mean appearance 
of its members, might tend to create, he felt that, as there could be no doubt 
about the matter, he might as well direct the whole of bis attention to what 
was going forwarf. In the first place, the Speaker cried “Order, order! 
order at the table 1 order, order I” and a mob of honourabte members, 
who had been standing round the table, immediately repaired to ihcif 
Seals. It was interesting to Vakntine to behold the lespect which the 
members paid the .Speaker. IVTicn seated, they kept their nats on ; but if 
they moved but a yanl, they pulled them off, and replaced them the 
moment they were sealed agam ; and if they passed from one side of the 
House to the other, they bowed to the chair as they passed, if they went 
over even but for an instanL When a spare individual, who sported a 
court-dress, and whose only occupation appeared to be that of bowing pro¬ 
foundly and carrying a mace, vibidi was nearly os large and os heav7 as 
himself, had been trottii^ about for some time behind the bar, “ Order, 
order! ” vras«alled again } and a ccittdn bundle of parchment having b«n 
placed in the hand of the Speaker, he caveabnef—a very brief description 
of its title, and then observed, “Thii tkll be read second time many’s 
’pinion say Aye cont’ ’pinion s’no The Ayes have it—this bill be contmilted 
many’s ’omion say Aye cent’ ’pinion a’ao The Ayes hate it ’’—without the 
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aJIl The Speaker then caUetl the nameofanexitemel/ spectral l>cr>otiai;e, 
who, albeit the d lest vc>n of a ilolr, loohol as if he had lired ail his Me 
upon chips, and w ho shjfiteil on lo the table In rcmatkabljr short nanieen 
trousen, which acaredy reaeheit the calf of hU lep. He Jud a petiti.m to 
present, and in dcscnbina iit character, dirplayed aeant dc»iDcncc. *' I'n.l 
upon the table," »aid the SpeaVer; aiwl a atout red facol man at once 
crusheil it together, and threw it tinltr the table, as a matter of course • 
w hen the noble earl hy whom it had been presented returned lo his seat * 
and haring cockerl upon hia head an extremely small hat, rat his left le** 
carefully oxer hii right, mih the air of a man conscious of harm" done all 
in his power to rronlote the peculur objects the petitioners had m new. 

•'Sergeant 1" cned the SpeaVer, wbm thu ;ol» had been jobbed ; and 
llie individual in the court-dress bowed three limes dnrtog his prv^ss 
towar-K the table, when, taking up the nuce. which had been plaeexl 
there, bowed three times danng Ms lockwanJ retreat, and havin'* said 
something to a couple of masters in Chancery, who were the bcaren of a 
couple of documents from the Lords, be and they walked abienst to the 
liar, whentheytook/urr steps, and then bowed Ilea leash ofmanilan'ns, 
then took four steps more, and agun bowed, and then another couple of 
brace of steps, which brought them up to the table, at which they Iwwed 
again, when, after mumbling somethiog haring reference lo somethmir 
and putting the docements down, they walked backvrards four stepd ami 
then bowed, then took four sieps more, and bowed again, wh« W wsy' 
of« finish, they made four steps more, and. haring bowed, tumed toukI, 
and rushed out of the House iauehuig 
Thu pro^iBg appeare.1 to \aJc«i.ne to be supremely ndieulous. but 
whal tended in some degree to ncuiralue hu di'giist was the fact, that not 
backwards, without 

looking behind to if anything happened lo be siandmg m the war. but 
the person m full dress, whom Valentine asceruined to be the drontw- 
sei^t. was compelled to retreat, lu.t as if he had been bandy from Ms 
birth, becaiiK he could not pcisuiide bis swoid lo keep from between his 
legs. Despite, therefore, every other feeling which this ceremony michl 
namrally tend to create m one utterly incapable of perceiving im ri^i 
national importance, V alentine could not tepres,. a smile, and t& moment 
he had amved at the conclusion that neither a sergeant-at arms, nor a 
deputy-se^n^ nor a master m Chancery, could do the thing wcU without 
harihgserved an apprenli,.esbip to a rope-maker, "Order!" was again 
called ; and then the name of a certain honourable member, who at once 
rose to direct the attention of the House lo the continued existence of a 
certain abuse, with the bearmgs of which Valentine was not profoundltf 
conversant ‘ ’ 

The style of this honourable member was inflexible—his voice loud'and 
sonor^ He had a certain provincial accent, which, to a refined ear had 
a tendency to counteract the effect of whatever eloquence he might posess, 
and he assumed the tone of a man who had been accustomed to 
mynads willing to hear and to appbnd. He spoke freonenllv of the 
masses, M paper currency, of the markets, of vpeae, and coiLmercial ruin, 
of imports and of exports, of AmeiKa, France, Portugal, and 

Spam; in short, he seemed resolved to leave no stone nntuined m any 
quarter of the globe, which he conceived might tend to illustrate the 
Bosilioa he had assumed. It soon became mamfet to Valentine, th-r 
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whatever degree of importance roight be altacbed to tlie opinions of this 
gentleman elsewtere, in that house they had no weight at all; for the few, 
the Tery few, who appeared to be attentive, were mingling their smiles 
with their sneers, while the test were convcisiog and joVing, and laughing, 
apparently unconscious of cverythii^ but that which had immediate 
reference to themselves. It was easy lo perceive that this gentleman was 
capable of far more eloquence than that whidi he displayed; but the 
coldness of the members whom he addressed appeared to chill his ardour, 
and he eventually resumed hU seat witlioot gaining a cheer. Tliis seemed 
to be a consummation that had been devoutly w idled, and no sooner had 
it arrived than the attendon of the House was direct^.lt> one who, albeit 
in person extremely small, appeared to be extremely great in the estimation 
of those who occupied one entire side of the House. He had rises with 
the slew of showing that the artpiments of the honourable member who 
had preceded him were entirely baseless and absurd; and although bis 
tone and deportment were by no means commanding, while his eloquence 
sanlc to a great depth below mc^ocrity, h» nhem*ing and a-ar-ing refuta¬ 
tion Was applauded with aehemence, by those who had failed to devote 
the slightest altenUon to the arguments to which the refutation applied. 

■When this small but important individual had concluded, a fine portly 
person, whose hair was neither auburn nor absolutely red, and whose forte 
secmeil to lie in the delivery of the bitterest sarcasms clothed in the 
<n\cetest tones, rose with what appeared to be a portfolio in bis hand, for 
the purpose of impugning one particular branch of the policy pursued by 
the then exulmg ^vemmbnt. lid Appeared to be mMrded u an oracle; 
for the. House, when he rose, was utterly sdent. hvery'point that he 
made was cheered wnth rapture by those wMuat on th^ ssnfe' side of the 
House; and whenever he oappeued to place a llrpng mphasls upon the 
conclusion of any sentence in which no point was perceptible, he looked 
roimd with the view of makmg his friends understand that,,although’fh4y 
might not exactly sec it, the sentehce rfiV contain a poli;l, avhea tliey liailed 
it enthusiastically. ‘ ‘ 

The moment'lhis pohti^al chief bad resumed his seat, amidst'loud’and 
protracted cheering, on hononiable member, whose countenance had been 
said to resemble an ugly portmit of Charles the First, and who clearly had 
not Used a razor for many a day—rose simply to observe that he wmeed 
with every sentence that either had been said, might be said, or could be 
said, against the members of the existing cabinet, whom he held lo be the 
vilest, the meanest, the shabbiest, and most atrocious pohlical scoundreU 
with whom the British empire ever was or ever coulil be cursed. “I 
denounce them,” said he witti a hideous scowl, which he had assumed with 
the view of imparting a withering effect to ihe dose of hi» philippic—“I 
denounce them as a gang of d^taded political lufSans,—who, with a 
profligate and most uneonslitutionalsucb, nave drained the cup of degrada¬ 
tion to_ the V cry dregs ; and I shouldn’t cate so much ns the ghost of a 
dump if the whole crew were nailed to the walls of this house, and stmaJ 
to death wdtii sacrificial brickbats to-mortuw !" To the astonishment of 
Valentine, ihi^orst of mdignatiMi was productive of nothing but laughter; 
uwi bcOiei; Goodeasw Viad \tm» to captavr, that the Wise alw:^ 
laughed when that senator spoke, a statesman in miniature, knitting hi^ 
brows, st-nrted up with almost as mnrh selodly as if he had been sent like 
a shell from a mortar lo scatter d^tructioa aroumk 

••That's a great gun,” said Goodman; and Valentine thought so, forh*- 
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at that momenlliMrila tremcnJolu report, which he su1>5«<]aenUr, hon-tr^', 
ascerlalnetl (o Proceed from a box which adomeil one corner oi the table, 
and which (be little man struck with the force of a j’oung blacksmith, while 
he u nthed and irrig^led and tortured his little Ixxly into trtiy coneemiile 
altitude, as If (hose who sat in huimmetltale riciniiy were, indeed, plnchin? 
him liehind. Kven the reporter* left off to Indulge their amarctnent for 
allhouch his delivery revelled between a si^ueal and a ihnelc, his address 
was thickly studdM with the most beautiful jxxitic images that ever 
dcsxlopcd the scope and power of man's imagination. How the speeches 
of this little gentleman could be folloued by the repetters, \'alcniine eon hi 
not conceive, lit knew that those speeches did appear, and havin" heard 
that the reports svere most faithful, he was just on the point of conduding 
that the reporters must depend opon Iheir memory—which he felt must lie 
very exlniordinanr, seeing that (hey on one occasion gate a most Cilthful 
report of a speech w hich he only inlenJid to deliver—when the shrieking 
stopped in an instant, like on alarum nm down, and the general cheering 
tiecame enthusiastic. Itefore this vehement applause hid subsides! the 
honourable member by whom the miniature statesman had been rree^nl 
rose, obviously in a suit of excitement, to inquire if a certain oUertalion 
which had fallen from the Imle gentleman, and which appeared to have 
refcreuM to bufToonery to g^nd. was interKled to apply personally to 
htm. " If swd the honourable member, with a swell of indi™. 

tion, *' I hurl back the insuioation with seom I 1 am not a man to be 
with impunity Insulted bytmydirty—" Order I order 1 chair! chair I"! 

The go^ sense, observed the Spmker, " by w hich the condoet of 
the honourable mraber is so distinguished will enable him to perceive 
that the eotuse he is now pursuing is not stnctly in order " 

•■1 am willing.” rted de ho^rable and indignant member, -to pay 
^ due deference to the ehmr} but m the ttrongest terms the fotins of the ' 

House will allow, I d«onnce any vagabondmng, dirty” -^The 

extraojdlnaiy force with which he swung fai$ ann round! m order to rive 
^ caused the honourable member, who hid 

^dently dined, to fall heavily upon the heads of the members below him 
This occurrence, of couisc, produced a loud burst of merriment, which had 
scarcely ceased, when Valenlm^ whose feelings of contempt had been 
ai^ed, cned assuming the vwee of the mercuiLd statesman 

who had made so exceedingly free with (be box. The members at this 
moment looked with astonidauent at each other, for they did not expect 
lliat from him. I am sorry," said the Speaker, m his blandest tone, 
without nolicmg apparently the isnitorUons of the member who had fallen 
— I am sorry to be compelled to observe that such language is disorderiv 
m the extreme ” ^ 

The honourable member then rose to explain : “ If, Sir,” said he,—“if 
it^irnagined that/gaveutteraneetothe offensive expression which has 
called for that remark, I can assure you that it is olti^ther a mistake for 
upon my honour I did not " ' 

“I certamly did conceive,"said the Speaker, “that the expression pro- 
ceeded from the honourable member ; but if_” r v 

“Itdid—It didl" shoutedsereialhonourablemembers * 

“No, no !—it did not! " shouted several others, who were eonallr sure 
that It did. ^ ■' 

“ I have certainly no desire to inleifeie m this matter,” said an honour. 

*l>*e member who had a renuikabJe profile, and whose busby hair was 
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flowing luxariartly down his back, '^but I must say that I heard the 

honourable member distinctly make-” Cries of "No, no 1” from one 

side of the House, and loud cheers from the other, eflectually drowned this 
honourable raemlwr’s voice. Agmn he endeavoured to make himself heart, 
and agdn, but was again and agrun interrupted, tmlil at length he cried 
aloud in a voice of desperation, •* You will not hear me now, but the time 
w ill come when you iiafl hear me ! Va, the time will come when you 
SHALL S” 

" Sir,” stud an honourable and gallant member, who appeared to have 
been in the heat of some sanguinary battle, " if it did not proceed from 
the honourable meniber, I should like to know from whom it could pro¬ 
ceed?—/r there iri this House another member with such a voice!" 

" Hear, hear!" exclaimed an honourable member, who prided himself 
upon his long top-boots and the bare-taced integrity of his pnneiptes. 

" Hear, hear, hear 1” shouted another honourable member, whose small 
twinkling eyes imparted lustre to a lematkably full-bloivn countenance, of 
which the good-humoured expression was spoiled by some rather malicious 
feeling, wluch appeared to be in the ascendanL " Is not the honourable 
and ^dlaat memlMr satisfied ? ” inquired the honourable member w ho had 
been accused. " Is not my word of honour sufRdent ? ” 

*' Of course," replied the honourable and gallant member, " the forms 
of this House will not allow me to suppose it even possible for any honour* 
able member to be guilty of a debberate falsehood." 

"Doyou mean to impute deliberate falsehood to me!" sbiieked the 
honourable member m question, who, as (he reply « as " I certainly heart 
it,” attempted to rush from the House with what was supposed to be an 
extremely cold-blooded design, for (he Speaker's attention was called 
immedutely to the fact by an important-looking personage. " Does he 
mean to impute deliberate falsehood to me?" cried the honourable 
member i^ain, os his friends were domg all in then power to exorcise the 
rampant little devil that was within him. 

*• The honourable and gallant member," observed the Speaker, " 1 am 
sure, wiU perceive the necessity for doing (hat whicli the House has a right 
to demand/’ Qut the honourable and gallant gentleman stubbornly kept 
his seat Member after member rose to beg of him to withdraw the 
olTensisc Imputation ; but his inflexibility was heroic I lie knew, of course, 
that he should be compelled either at once to retract, or to languish until 
he did, in the custody of the servant, who, with that peculiar courtesy for 
which he had ever been distinguished, would have been but too happy to 
afford him every accommodation; but he felt that his reputation for 
courage might be perilled unless he (inidy held out till the LisL The 
Si%eaker rose again and again to A-mand, —in his peculiarly blond manner, 
—the withdrawal of that upression which bad given so much pain; but 
nolliing could move the honourable and gallant gentleman, until a per¬ 
sonage with beautifully-tinted cheeks proceeded to make a well-understood 
motion, when he declared, nhat he cewd not before b.sve declared without 
involving his honour, that, in imputing deliberate felsehood to the honour- 
i able member, he meant nothing at all /^rrona/.^ offensive; and here the 
matter ended. 

fK2j aisw' .EvaiJf izes^ dw A\KnrAi5Wo/iiiwa\5ral\V.»>«sljMS 

to business j but as the nwjorily of (hem manifested a strong disinclination 
to attend to anything of the sort, Valentme, on bemg niged by Goodman, 
resolved upon releasing that majority fraro their legislative functions for 
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lie Mjclt. Afcirll-^cV. l3,i iMitwU.l, ,ha UJ r.tWtilf 

V tOfS 10 p.<k op tie IWa.! ./Tsi 

•• ^Vhy. tl.il u the molten I - «„! ,k, l<„.,^nlU tsml^er. wf , *., 
tmwile! »,:»in !<> l.».l» at tSf »{w*, h h-. lut. * 

••Ij't it J* reoj tiy the tletJt I" aW.'eit Valetiiine 
••(>nler, ortcT.ojdfTi" i»illheSpe,le/ 

•• Are. r.<TT it t.> the <tf,k r cnel tiro j4«ni;e •rtu'on. 

•‘(^•uoiion I »p|th<£nrwt«>-i J- rfihf ircav 

Crnml. the hon. fjfTnlvr Irxltipitntljr remmoi hit wai. ^ I’wwn e^ 
At thu momer; two hononnlte nemUn fi«e tiv'rthrr n^t .k it 
l..th Ixxame Kfnerjl anci |.«.l I'oth leeme-j 

*I'etk, on-l thereforeeeilher felt Ji.p-iteit. vjrn* lim,- * 5 

hoviccr. one them ,«? Ia|, U, he ha.l L il''* 

^•Utlne«llmlIe■l^«l, ••Itjwol” whlth ihoct r^oBl .t teilt . 't ? 
«hi<% fjrin«Tln.«!int ii4ihlo2 Ut "Ihiiin I VowtiI J«^ V- ?i T 
heanL Tlie hfinoufilile centletnin. hnnw, «'i!l ..Tw 'li^Y 

u. armt vritit a l«il of i-efunce *h.ch Z 

LonounWernemberiwhohjdt-reTiooityWn ultTi ^ fifty other 

to hare caosht a t-»ty .o.l.ten ell «acrc i foMW^r 
iBeerc with nnipeaVahle vtutenec. * ^ to eco^h an I 

No^oer thit cvuching ami .neeiinc l<« to ih. t i , 
u ^*7*1 hotwroM* c^Ue^ * 

with olnilehowhrvfi th« a l.tOe Telh^MT^^rtT/T "■"ray 

Jmitot.oM of the\nswce» re^lSr ?? 

OtriMltict} Ihet, rrunsl.^ S« Vo* 0«J« •" ~Shar. ‘"f 

next a tery Moleot el»i>pmc *f hioda ao.i i ? Hrarol' 

hr-tencd Uof-hter. .mta'.'t iLih tWe^ . m«,Tf thfi, 

Mun.^ to w^ch nothing ctmjTu evmrvt^e ^ lu'lwtti 

Nalentiae had no idea that a •torn eonU i_ . 

downfor “ajo^good'song,’' and fXwl 

tt-as serJouily engigni m whetiin- the oh»<> '7 “] hoaoiuable tnnnber 
grindstone. A »hort distance hirJf Mt 

prosperity of the conntiy in general, and the ime *^?"*r’f" rraraoting the 

pirticulir, by buaingi&iujTh his teeth in 

gorily which won'tg! (T2re Tnl"^! ' 

might haie been it is utterly laipossible w dcicm „e A hiile 
a profound pobtician was contmlinrr f.^ u... . _ ■ ^ “’“® farther on, 
ciplesbyshouimg, " Quackeietral nature of his pnnl 
duck m the uniee^ might '^'"ch <my 

itmn^atcly above him one. who mi^c base been 

ft. doo» or th„, .6s4":i jii'aSh'i' 
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et “gods,” while amerry old boy, whotmdacTCral slips ofnapcrstnclc under 
the (»llar of liis coat, ^ras pl'jing irbat he conceive*! lor lliat particular 
octasion to be a Jcvp's-harp, which, as a mere matter of Justice, It must be 
admitted he managed witn senatorial sublimity and tact. On one of the 
lock bcndies sat a row of individuals, who ueing determined to support 
the ^ricttltural Interests by “« long puH, a strong pull, and a pull 
Altogether,” had imagined that they were hauling up an extremely heavy 
anchor, and as each had his arms round the waist of the victim immediately 
before him, they polled each other backwards and forwaids in a line, 
shouting out with great energ)', “ Yeo, heave ho !” 

The great point of attraction, however—tint which tended more than all 
to inspire Valentine with the conviction that lie was tlsn in the niltUt ol 
the collective wisdom of the nation, or rather the collective knowicdpc of 
the nation, inasmuch as those around him Vnetv how to do cverytliing— 
was a section of imliticiaos who had formeil thcmscKcs into a tort of a 
knot, and who not only seemed quite resolved to do all in their power to 
contribute to the harmony of the evening, but who absolutely did, to a 
sensible extent, tuccec*l in swelling the genera) sound. One was stnving 
to obtain justice for Ireland. l»y braying in the most nafnral manner pos* 
whle: another was saving the country from tevelofion by squealing "A 
week, week I” m tiumlile Imitation of a juvenile pig oppressed : a IhW 
was avenging the insulu offered toahe IJrilish Aag by an extraordinary 
effort to erow hke a cock i a fourth was sustaining the integrity of Ihu 
empire by Imparting an idea of the sound of a French hom: a tiAh was 
supporting the Established Church by perpetually shouting, “Voikst 
Tailyhol" a sixth, pledged to procure the alroltiion of military torture, 
was showing precisely how eat calls (o cat: a seventh was endearourtag to 
put an end to the sanguinary civil war in Spain, by converting his own hat 
and that of a statesman who sat immediately before him into a couple of 
ketUc.drums, which he continue*) to l>eat with an energy tliat “nothing 
ebe Could match ” : an eighth, who had lieen pledged to the abolition oT 
the slave-trade, was engage*) in giving eirccl to a popular air; while a 
ninth endeavoured to impress upon the house the necessity for an immediate 
extension of the ru/Trage,by imparting to all arouod wfa.at he conceived to 
lie a correct notion of the moral and physical effects of hydrophobia. 

In vain the SpiMlter, during these irregular proceedings, tried to show 
that such conduct was not exactly consistent with the character of a 
jJelibenUiTc assembly, in vain he strove to direct the attention of honour¬ 
able members to the fact that the interests and the feelings of the countiy 
in general could not be thus really represented i he thundered forth 
“ Order,” ond rose tw enty times to enforce it in vain i his presence was 
unhce*led, his authority contemned} and he therefore at length sank back 
in his chair to view the scene with mingled feelings of indignation and 
s<3TTow. Valentine felt for the oM gentleman, for he appeared to be 
shedding tears; and being therefore determioed to put an end to these 
proceedings if possible, he took advantage of a moment when the throats 
of those who composed the first assembly of gentlemen in the world dis-‘ 
played symptoms of exhaustion, and sent a most extraordinary cry of 
" Shame t ‘ into one of the reflectors, whidt appeared for the moment to 
he under sdmesipiemaJnral anfluenc^ j«id .Mthu-.b naiLxrd ihr^ jn^ioritv of 
. the senators beloiv to look up xrith an expression of amazement. • 

As the noise became in coRseonence somewhat subdued, Valentine 
raised another sepulchral cry ol '‘bhamer' which was heard with far 
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"Dr. Dmanuel W. Howlcmout—Bowlcmoot—Bow!emout?”saUGood¬ 
man, considering—"Dr. Dion)'sitts Dobb—Dobb—Dobb?—I base no 
knowledge of these gcntJejnen. .Ask ibemtowalk in.” 

^^■hile the servant was inviting the two doctors to do so, Goodman rca/( 
the cards again and again, conceiving that their names might strike their 
full-length portraits on his memory. ** Good morning, sir,” profoundly 
ob'icrrS a remarkably short and apimlectic individual, who appeared to 
h.n\e been afllicted with the dropsy from his joutb. Good morning.’’ 
said Goodman, waving his hand towards a couple of drairs, of which the 
doctors took possession. 

" My name is Bowlemout,’’ observed the dropsical person —•• My friend, 
Dr. Dobb." Goodman Ixiwed, and placed the cards'upon the table. 
" You are ouite w ell, I hope," said Dr. Emanuel W. Bowlemout. 

" rerfcetly," said Goodman j ••thank God! 1 never had a day’s illness 
in my life." Dr. Bowlemout looked at Dr. Dobb, who cocked his chin 
upon his cane, and eyed Goodman intently. •' May I,” observed Good¬ 
man, after wailing in silence some corrsidcrable time—** May I inquire the 
object of this sasit ? " 

"Most certainly, my dear sir," replied Dr. Bowlemout, looking again at 
Dr. Dobb,-who sltU continued to sit like a statue in mourning. “It may, 
my dear sir, appear aomewlial extraordirury that we should have callM 
upon you thus inthost a prei ious introduction; but it is, perhaps, m these 
cases quite as well—quite." And Dr. Bowlemout looked once more at 
Dr. Dobb, who did condescend then to noil, by way of signifying that that 
observation had met his views precisely. Goodman was snll unable to 
imagine what the object of these gentlemen could be ■, but he ventured to 
suppose that he should know ia good time, and therefore wailed for its 
natural development with patience, while those gentlemen were vieiving 
him with what he conceived to be an expression of pity, "Do me the 
^ fatour," at length said Dr. Bowlemout, ptaang his finger delicately upon 
‘ Goodman’s wmt, as his hand rested upon the table—“allow me." 

“Gentlemen t” said Goodman firmly, withdrawing his hand, "you 
liavc honoured me with a visit, and you have, I presume, some object in 
view-: need I add that I consider it necessary for that object to be 
explained ? ” 

“ Why, my dear sir," replied Dr. Bowlemout, •' the fact is, we have 
called at the request of certain intimate friends of yours, who laucy that 
you have not been looking quite so well of late—to ascertain the precise 
slate of your general health.” 

“Indeed!" said Goodman, smiling; “I ought to be exceedingly 
obliged to those friends. May I know to whom I am indebted for this 
extraordinary act of kindness?" 

Why, that, my dear sir, is a matter of e.xtreme delicacy,” replied Dr. 
BowlemouL “ They are naturally apprehensive that they might be deemed 
too officious—loo fond of paradu^ their fhendship ’’ 

“ They,” said poodraan, " who imagme that I should fail to appreciate 
this or any other act of kindness, can know me but imperfectly. There 
surely can be no objection to their names beuic mentioned? ’’ 

“I really," Dr. Bowlemout, ‘•doaotfccljustiRedmnaminglhem." 

“ Niv, nn., nn t” vvd.'umi^Dc. “ Tb*.’!?, «& cii ceimssitv 

for that sort of thing -«* I can pei^ve no necessity for the other sort 

of thing,” observed Goodman, somewhat j^q;ued at the rouglmess of Dr. 
Dobb. “This visit, I trust, did not oi^inam in any idle cnnosity ?’’ 
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«lo not” replie<l Valavlinc, “ I shall be compelled to make you go 
you please.' 

At tins reoincnt a laughing duet of derision burst from Drs. Ilowlcmout 
nrni Dobb. They soon, howerer, found that they had made a slight 
mistake in their estimate of Valentine’s diaractcr; for on the in’itanthc 
Rcircd Dr. Bowlemout by the collar, and without the smallest difRcully 
brought him to the ground. The moment Dr. Bowlcmout_Ai-as down, 
Dr. Dobb sprang at Valentine with the ferocity of a tiger, and Goodman 
sprang at him ; but before he had time to reach him, ^'alenline, who was 
.then on one knee, caught hold of the 1^ of Dr. Dobb, and threw him 
dcscrly o%er Dr. Bowlemout’sback. 

“ Keep the fat one down t ” shouted Valentine. “ Won't let him stir! 
I'll come back for him in a momenL’* And he proceeded to drag Dr. 
Dobb to the door, which he opened, and hating thrown him into the 
street, closed it again, and ran back for the other. 

“Is'ow, sir 1" said Valentine to Dr. Ilowlcmout, who seas panting for 
breath, and seemed nearly exhausted, “doyouwish to be thrown headlong 
after your friend, or will you walk?” Of the two, Bowlemout decidedly 

( ireferre*! the latter mode of proceeding, awl hastened at once to the door; 
>ut the moment he had reached the step >n lidety, he turned round, and 
scowling at Goodman, cried, wuh all the bmth he appeaml to base in 
his body, " flA/ you shill suffer foe this t—wc’/f have our revenge t" when 
Valentine pushed him off the step, and closed the door. About lialf an 
hour after the departure of tlicse genUemen, Walter ami Horace looked m 
^ invite Goodman to meet a few friends at tlieir house in the evening. 
To them he explained what had occurred, and they expressed Ibeir 
aatoiusliment with extraordioaiy warmth. lt« also explained that he and 
Valentine were just about to start for Gravesend, at wmch they anpcnrcd 
to be equally surprised % and having ascertained the precise time the boat 
started, they hastily quitted the house. 


CIIABTER XI. 

77ie Mysteriom Snxnre.—A Gentleman Drowned tn Imagination.~Firit 
Af/earattee cf Valentine ufon the Stager^the Italian 0/era 

WitFN Goodman had adjusted the week’s accumulation of papers, he and 
Valentine walked towards Conihill. but as he had some little business to 
transact in the vicinity of the Bank, he sent Valentine forward to amuse 
himself for half an hour on the steam packet wharf. Before the half hour 
Ivul expired Goodman had completed the business on hand, and as he felt 
that he might still be in time for the three o’clock boat, lie walked 
rather briskly towaitds the quay from which it started He had scarcely, 
however, turned into Hsh-street Hill, when two powerful-looking fellows 
"hastily crossed from the opposite ade, and placed themselves immediately 
before him. 

“ Tine day, «ir,’* said one of these persons, in a singularly rough lone. 
“It is.'' deserved Goodman, trying to pass them, “a aery fine day. ’ 

“ You’ll better have a ndo along with us. sir.” said the iello'v, seizicg 
Goodman's nsht arm. 
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*‘\\'hal do you mtan, min?" cried Goodman, as he stroTC lo wring his 
arm from the fellow’s firm gmsp. 

“\\’hy on’T that >7e're going lo take a qaiet country ride, and we wants 
you to olilecdge us with your company, that’s all j ” and a coach, tliat had 
been waiting'close by, drei» up to the mot «i the instant. 

“In Heaven’s n.aine!*' etclaimed Goodman, who had become much 
, alarmed, “_what <an all this mean?” suid again he made an elTon to dis¬ 
engage his arm, but found >t held as firmly as if it had been in a vice. 

“ Come, come, you know, be quiet; it an’l o' no use, you know' none 
o’ your tncks; it won't do,” said the fellow. ' 

“My good man,” cned Goodman, “you are labouring under some 
strange mistake,—indeed, iHiffol, you are mistaken. ” 


“ It certainly is, but— " 

“Ohl it’s all rightl the fns con^ to the Emp'rorof Chany, you knowl 
—now if so he as you want to be treated like a genclman, you’ll get m at 
once, without any more bones ” e u 

“ But I will not get in I ” exclaimed Goodman. 

“ Well said the fellow, calmly, “ there’s not the least compulsion in 

life, you know,-^n’y you must.”-^*’What.-what does it meko, sirT- 

where is your authonty for this monstrous proceeding?" 

“ Oh. we have goe lots of aolhonty," cned the fellow 5 and bis assistant 
, .‘®v "’***« coachman held open the door 

“ Help I help 1" shouted Goodman, as a gentleman pwd. “For 
Heaven's sake, save me from these raffia j" ” 

“What’s all this about?" said the gentleman, approaching 
“Its all right, sir 5 all quite reglar," rephed the fellow, first Upping 
h!s forehead, aad then placing bis Uumb ty (he side of his nose " 

“ Poor fellow I" exclauned the genlleman, ia accents of pity* 

“ My good sir, but heir pray, hear me 1 ” cned Gobduiati. 

.• 1 , 9 “ B«Ucman, evidently affected. 

“ It is all for the best; these persoos wiU not harm you, mdeed they will 


cplain I—stay, stay. 


“Sir!” exclaimed Goodman—“Ohl hear t 
but for an instant !-stay, sir, if you are a Chnslian 1 ” ‘but the m^il-mnn' 
who appeared to be m haste, gigiied deeply, and passed on. 

Now, are •we to dap on a jacket or not?" cned the fellow, who began 
to be impatient. “ 

“^d God I” exclaimed Goodman, as several persons approached— 
wiU no oneassbtme? HdpI belnj For the love of Heaven!—Help 1 
help! he repeated, while he singled with all the strength at his com- 
mand. He ws, however, but as a child m the grasp of a giant 5 the nnn- 
ap -0 ruffian thrust him into the coach, and immediately gigged him. 

While Ibis most extraordinary seimre was being made, Valentine was 
waiting with much impatience at the whaiC The packet by which Uicv 
Mere to have started left, and ihe Utest. which had unmrfiatelv alter 
gUJed Uke a snan to the spot, was fillmg list. It being Saturday, hun- 
dre^ of persons, consisting chiefly of merchants, warehousemeb. and 
clerks, whose families annually reside at Gravesend for three weeks or a 
month, hastened do^ with Ihe view of jorning those famQies that night, 
and returning to business early oa hlonday monimg. With these persoM 
almost every seat upon deck *as soon occupied. Some btwan to peru*< 
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the wfcVlj-j.-wnsab, some to amnjjelhe papers »ilh ttlilch tlieir pockels 
kail liocn fillol. ><kilc oll.ers, >vHh their #fm* /olileil onJer their coat-taib, 
were llwjcinfullj’ watcliirg the pit>crev» of the tiJe. 

At ler^th ll.e men on board Ixr^n to ItMlIc about the <!«k, and ike 
captain mouaieil one of l) e paiUlc-lioTe*, and commcncc'l ^i'tn;; otOers 
atoul the adjustment of certain io{>rt> Asetcry mi'tion wai nose irullatlvc 
of an immedutc start, Valentine at once ni»kw on toard, feclmji certain 
that he mart hast itirtMnrCooJman in the crowiL lie tcarchesl the deck 
and cabin, howceer, in rain: and as he looked wnlh anxiety from the side 
of the \e«nel, to ascertain if Goodman ncrc coming, the captain pave his 
orders hi Jet the boat go. JJut onemoroent J" Crictl Valrntine, aiidrcs'tng 
the captain. “ 1 eipeet a friend here tn an instant.Time’s up, sir; 
can’t stop," said the captain. “Now, my iMii, come, tisok alise I’’ and 
his jicoplc liepan to unfasten the ropes, when Valentine, leaping upon the 
Mrgc to whicli the vessel had been aecured. icsoltcd on detatoLng her a 
few momcnls longer. 

“CantainJ" shoutetl VaJenline. making In* voice procted apparently 
from a little wooilen sratchdius of an other, adorned with Raming red and 
blue jslacards. “ Hallo 1” cnol the captain. 

“k cm are wantnl m the office I" shouted Valentine. 

*'V\1iy, we’re offJ—uho t*anu mel’’ 

*‘One«f the proprietors. Ilerel )ob must come I" 

"Ulow one of the prornctorsj" groHlci the indignant captain, wfAi 
two •* Here, hold fut a int; I wooder what’s the matter now." And 
he jumped from the d«k upon die Undinc-barre, and proceeded towards 
the office, with a countenance eipreuive of ainlmng but delight. 

Valentine again looked most anxiously for Goodman, ami just as he saw 
some one hastening towanLs the wharf whom he conceived might be him, 
the pallant captain retumed, and after knocking aside every man who 
stood in hii way, shomcil, '* Who was it s-aid 1 was wanted? 1 should 
iu.'t like to know," he added, pruflty, on rctrivinp no answer. “I’m 
Mowed If 1 wouldn’t pitch him right ovcrlvjard bangt” and having 
scrarableil to the top of the paddle-box, again gave the signal for starting. 
Valentine, however, being detcrtniiiol to give Goodman a few minutes 
more, no sooner heard the wcH-known signal given, than semUng his voice 
under the stem of the vessel, shouted—'* Help I help I a boat, a boat t 
Help 1 help 1 help ! "—so loudly, that in a moment the penons who were 
standing on the wliarf joined in the cry simultaneously vv ilh the passengers 
on benrd. Down dasbeil tlie boat which had Win Iiautcil up to the stem, 
with a force which must luve killed any out-and-out if one had hap* 
jicncd to have liccn there j while other boats msinntly c.amc to the spot, 
.and eiery available rope nits in uninodiate rcfjaisition. The boats tbrtctl 
round and round the vessel, in viUn, followed by the ejes of the passenger*, 
who appeared to be in a stale of great wciiemcni, while the steam was 
hissing, panting, and snorting, with as much angry violence as if it h-ad 
been i>erfcclly cognuant of the tnck. “ Toor soul ! ” exclaimed a stout 
old gentleman who stood upon the barge, “he has sunk, 1 fear, to rise no 
more I” 

“ Help! Were, here, here!" shouted Valentine ; and away tlie boats 
flew to the STOt front which the sound appeared to proceed, while the 
passengers rushed from side to »d« with the most painful anxiety. 

“^^heTC, where are you?” cned one of the boatmen. “My good 
41Iow—now, now 1 give anolhc* bail where are you? . 



63 


LIFF AAD AtollNTURES ( 


“Here J’’cried VaJeuliue 

“ Stars I stain 1 ” shouted the optain, in haste. “Look alue I ” And 
away went the boats again astern. “llaTcyoii got him?” heinouiredof 
iheraenf "have wngot him?" But the replywas, “If we could but 
care."—"JlaLe haste 1" shouted Valentine 

"VTiere? cned the captain, "my poor fellow—where are v-ou?" 

"On the wheel," evclaimed Valmtine, faintly. ■' 

"Hold on a mometitl_wmvnow,myWs_„ow! to the wheel- 

now. hurrah ! cried the captain, whose eyes at once soarkled ,v!^ w’ 
for he felt that he should save the poor fellow at last, ^ 

"hlove ahead !«” cned Valentine^ assumini; the soice nf i _». 

M l,a,<l to orf„ l.h^ „d to ihe* o”to .ii SS 

round amidst a general shout of horror. The wheels u<t.. .u 

foam subsided; but the voice was heard no mok ' ,‘'’5 

at eachTother^hast. The captain stared at the bo^d’^e blyTtiS^M 
the captain; but neither of them uttered a woi4_inrf,„i / “f 
inm«es a dcilb-ldce silence prevailed, and the eeneral i-on»„-»,'™f‘’'^ 
the wheel had dashed down the nnfortucate^an. who h-f.? 
much exhausted to nse again to the rarfa^ 

for his guardian, but again was iJiostgnevouslvd;saBoo?ist»/^'’'4^*^'™°i 
was then nearly half aS hour behind 7''* ^ 

useless to detain her any longer, he made up^ m,nd to lef her'm'^T^ 
men in the boats were stiU watebmo the suKiee r,f th. rf r ^ 

epom,to„'.po« to li, i'd to i, w 

secpticnl eaptain that the order to move ahea^t h.^“>« 

ha.llhecaId.bIaxiediiS^irivia^ ,„ bo7hMi^'^«^^^ 

“It was only a joke ! ” ocSl 

A^okeJ eri^lhecantain. bidicnvodr.'"aiokel”_“tV-hv v.. 

to know 1—r>t that man If he wm!.«S Jfc out of my own t'oeket 

tiooSmaa had called on h.. ' *“rct» upon whom 
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hfarinr', liow6\er, that he had not retunied, he concluded at once that he 
must nave started by the first boat, unseen in the crowd, and after allow iny 
the servant to bring up the tray with some cold beef and salad, he began 
to think how he should amuse himself until the morning, when he intended 
to follow by the earliest boat. No sooner had he finished his meal and 
drank a couple of glasses of port, which had been left in the decanter, than 
Horace arri\ ed in a state of great exatemeat, to inquire if within the last 
hour his father had been there 1 On b<ring informed that he had not, his 
excitement increased, but on learning th^ Valentme had just returnctl 
alone, he smiled with intense satisfaction, and entered the parlour at once. 
*' Well, my young ancient 1” cried Horace, “ why, I tljought you were 

off to the aristocratic regions of Gravesend !”-“I did start for that 

purpose,” said Valentine, “ but I unfortviately missed your uncle.” 

“ Of course 1 Why, you didn’t expect any other tiling, did you ! It's 
just like the old undeniable. He and my governor, in that particular, are 
]ust as much alike as two bricks. Only let ’em slip, and they go in-and- 
out, in-and-out, like a couple of crocodiles, and if you ever catch so much 
as a sight of ’em again, you must have the eyes of Argus. Kut, I say, 
haven’t you got a glass of wine to give a fellow? Where does old owe- 
nothingkeep it?” 

“ Upon my word, I don't know, but Ann will get us some, doubtless," 
replied Valentine, tinging the bclL “Aye, that's the very card,” observeil 
Horace, “ for I'm about fit to drop.” And he placed his legs deliberately 
upon the table. “I say, my Seraphina,” he continued, as Ann entered 
the room, “ here’s a dreadful state of mind for a bottle to be m t come, 
give it a bellv'full of something, oU girl.” The order was confirmed by a 
nod from Valentine, and abotueof port was brought up with the corkscrew, 
when Horace first prooouncevl Ann to be an out-and-outer, and then seiring 
the bottle, struck its neck ofT with the carving-knife. “ Dear me, hlr. 
Horacei" exclaimed Ann, “how 1 wish you’d draw the corks, you do 
make such a mess.” 

“Dnng us another glass, my giik” said Horace, who, on its being 
brought, added, “now you'll know how niucli belter it tastes in this ivay," 
and as Ann expressed a great disinclination to try it, he simply threw her 
upon the sofa, when, having kissed her and forced her to sn allow the w ine, 
he laughed at her indignation, and nllovvcd her to retire. 

- ** It strikes me with just about the force of a sledge-hammer,” said he, 
having replenished his glass three times without relinquishing the bottle 
for a moment, **lhai you arc neither more nor less thin an oui-aml-out 
brick. Now, vihat do you dream of doing with your body to-night?” 

“ I scarcely know,” replied Valentine. 

” Well, then. I'll tell you what it is; just cock yourself comfortably 
under my care, and I'll show you a htlle life” 

'* Hut I fanded," observeil Valentine, “ that you were going to have a 
party to-night.” 

“ And »<» we are," returned Horace. " but you don’t suppose I'm 3at 
enough to Join than, do you? If tmcle bad been going, wliy X must have 
stuck there, of course, for he's such on excrucuung old tile, that he couldn’t 
be happy wiihrsit me; l>ut os he’ll not, jou know, be there at all. don't 
suppoic that I’m going to wivte the evening with a parcel of jolly old 
ihimmici, some mamblmg about the weather, mime growling about the 
hi-h pnccof l«ces-wax, some winning about the antl-dimmUhable cliaraner 
OCtM na tio n al debt, *nd otheri showini- how a {oHy revolntmn nvirht l« 
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a%’cr{eil by ailo’wirtg f icLled cal4»ge to be importeJ in the raw. A nibber'* 
ihc Tcry utmost to which they an be goaded, and then Ihe^re «ch wjoe 
awake wftitnmt, yon can’t cyettyetoaattl wUhoulbcmgloIJof it, wUcb 
happens to be about the tety thing I moat hate. "Why, then, should 1 
ioin*a cre'v of this TOrtieular kidney, unless indeed I wartsd to cut the 
throat of time? ft is true I thail have tea with 'em, and then of course I 
hot:} so if yon like, you know, to |4au yourself under my wing, I shall 
ju^t put you up to a thing or two that isn’t known to here and there one.** 
•* Oh. I shail be most happy,” obsermt Valenime. 

Well, then, we'll finUh Uus bottle, and stop just an hour el home, and 
then sre’llnina^sgnlirtruroptoeanh, who can take us where yonneser 
were before. But, remember, when 1 light my cheroot, and you see the 
old ona cocking up their noses, Icnee the room, and I'll be after yon in no 
lime. Accordingly, the bottle was emptied, almost soleVby Horace, an\ 
liiey preceded to Uie house of hw lather, where they found half a doren 
disogreealde old shrews whose hnshinds were expected to join them after 
tea- "//’ow yon seen ^-our Cuher, Horace?" imyniretl Mrs. Goodman. 

“So," replied Horace, who winked at his dear and msioui mother, 
and drew her tovraniU the window, where they kept up for tome time a 
Ijw eooTersatioruJ whisper. 

■•Therehe Is," entlsnaed Mrs. Hence Goodman. 

“Not a bit of It," Il(now."»4iJ Horace: •’that isn’t hi* knock.” 

" I know it Is," observed Mrs. Coo’lman, jatuor. 

•' I t«U yon It u aot,” said Horace, snappishly; “I think I ought fO 
know. Ite'd nerer give sudt an ont-ond-out k&ow.nothing t3i-a rat 
business ss that.” At ihu moment Walter entered as pale as a gliosl, 
and, on estchicg the eye of Valentine, gave an mvolunlary shudder. He 
rallinl, however, in sn Instant; but on e-xiemling his hao^ Valentine 
found that It trembled violently. As soon as hire. Goodman co^d con- 
venientlymanage it, she whispered, “Is it done?” and on receiving an 
intuniiivn m the aihrmatire, she cnnuDimicaie,! the fact to Mrs. Horace 
Gooilmaa. and rt appeared to be h^Wy salvsfattory to both. Tea was 
then brought up at once, and the whole pany drew round the table: but 
It was easily perceptible thal Walter had on his miiil vomethtog * b'ch bid 
defiance to trainiaiUaj When addrcx-ed on any subject, he spoke with 
Affected J^ety and smiled, but in an instant trow sank, and bis 
fcAtures became sullen arvi ngnl again. .\s Horace had described, it 
would have been dull work indeed to spend the ereningin the society of 
ihepcrsonsthereassemblist There was talking. « ts Ires—a great cjtwnuty 
of talking—but not a single srord was uitcrd worth rememlwring. As 
soon, therefore, as this weary lea afiair was over, Horace pulled out Ms 
case, and beuan to wet a cberool byrbllii^it over his tongue with peculiar 
ripiJity “You are not going to smoke?” observed ilrs. Coodnuir, 

^ “'ITiese ladies, rmsure, win not mind It,” sail Horace. 

\ “ Oh, ccrtainlv not!" snniiltaiieovidy exclaimed Several of the Ia<be<. 
at the same time bnnging outthcietDCQtdnUlcsto prepare for the mfiictvofl. 

“ Mrs. Shrewell Cannot bear it, I know,” said the Junior M ts. Goodman. 
“Oh. never mind me !” cried that amiable lady. t 

“ If that's the case," said Itoiace^ “why, of course—'’ 

“ Demme t by tvomeanst 1 never altow Mr. ShrewtU to smoke, but! 
ilon'tst all mind iL On the ccmtiary, 1 think it rather pleasant than not." 
“Of eourae!" cxclauced who wed knew that the old lady 
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would pTSsenlly cot^h with violence. “ Of course! ” and after puiii^' 
out a peculiar dcscnptlon of lucifer, the lupping of which sent forth a 
vjllanous odour, he proceeded to ignite his cheroot. This being the signal 
for starting, Valentine gladly left the room, and was instantly follow cd by 
Horace, to the great gratification td those amiable ladies, of whom he was 
anjlhing but ardently enamoured. “Now,” said Ilonce, “let us be 
off;’’ and accordingly he and V^cntine started in the direction of the 
llaymarket, both highly pleased at having escaped. 

" It strikes me,” aaia Horaee, on reaching Leicester Snuire, “ that we 
shall just be in time for old Lcatherlongs; and if so, you'll have a bit of a 
treat to begin with." - ■“ Who’s Leatheilungs ?" inquyed Valentine. > 
“That’s only his professional n.ame,"rcphed Horace. “Uis real name 
Is Growlaway. He's in the Open chorus, and a regular trump he Is, too s 
this IS the crib he patronircs.” And Valentine was dra^ea into a dirty 
pot-house, and eventually readied a dark room at the back. At first he 
was able to distingidsh nothing, for, in addition to the room being dark, it 
was densdy filled with smoke, while a circular ventiLstor was rattling 
round and round at the rate of full thirty miles an hour. Horace, howescr, 
at once graspeil the hand of a man who was smoking a remarkably long 
pipe, and when Valenunc had been formally iairodoecd to this gentleman, 
they all sat down cosily together. “Well, what are you going to stand t” 
was the first question asked by Mr. Growlaway. 

“Whatever you like," replied Horace. “Wh.'it ha\e you been 
drinking?" 

“ Half-and-lulf," saiil Mr. Growlaway. 

“Tliill can't stand,” obserretl Horace. “Let’s have some brandy* 
anibwaler,’' The choruter's eyes sparkled, and he pulled away at his pim 
with addilionil perseverance, until the bramh-and-water amscil, when lie 
nearly swallowed a clas.srul without taking off his lips. 

"\fc want to go behind the scenes.” said Horace. "You can mamgc it 

for us, can't you?"-“ Why,'" said Mr Growlaway. "they’re gelling so 

n.vsty particular, one docm’l know how to act. You must take your 
chance, you know. Follow mo nght in. If jou attempt to look round, 
stiu are done, for they'll know m » moment you don’t lielong to the 
house.” , 

*'All tight,” Mid Horace "nut ha»l we not (letter nay at once?" 
inquiml Yaleimne. Horace smiled at Ins simplicity, and cxpl.uncil that 
no money was taken at the dour they were to enter , and it hvvin«l>een 
eTeniaally arrangcil th-vt they tlioold follow the nejw of Mr (irowiaway, 
V.dcnlme paid for the brandy and-water out of a wcll-fdicd pun^, which 
Orowliway no sooner viw ihin he suiUlenly reojlLctnl that he was gum;; 
to haie a licncfit on the /olJown^ yfarHlay evening, at the J!air**eye amt 
lUl trap Tas em, at the same tune |>nKing out a bundle of tickets five of 
which Valcnlme f«lt conij'vlleil to ^•^rcl«^sc fur liAlf-a-soverc^, and they 
then ptoeee'leil at once to the uaq* dour of the Italian Opera. llaMng 
pasicil the gate at the crul of the nail, Mr. Omwliway IniimAied tJiat all 
was ipiite safe, an,l they Ui*arrly proreedeil along a iiatruw dirty pa-oge, 
which hapi'etK*! to l< ilimtr iHumtnr-l here an*! there wiih ilie rcniaiiM cf 
a narrow candle, deldenirfy stinking in the sxLet of a tall tin On 

arriving at the rt>l of this passage Ihev ascersleil a few stairs s«h«h Icl tu 
a wkle oT^ei space, in wh’icli ccnaln punted i«euple «Jiv,-pii>ed as brgsnj!«, 
pe^unls, bpar.i.h ii.it.lerien, we TutVs, were prumena'ling. At the lock 
sal a number cf prrv>es srI.S their s*-nt-sJeeves tucVe-l ep dr’mVirg pertcr. 



VALENTINE VOX. &J 

’an, and then j-ou’Jl enjoy jour uoHesclf.”-"Butl’drathernot strip,’’ 

said Valentine, approving of the cut of the tights by no means. 

“Well, tuck up jour trousers, and wind this affair round your calves,” 
—said one who appeared to be the master of the ceremonies, throwing 
several j'ards of red and blue worsted binding, which was intended to con¬ 
vey to some distance asdken idea—“you can as well be a brigand as not.” 
Accordingly, up went the trou'crs abo\e the knee, and round went the blue 
and red binding, when a jacket with spangles was selected and put on, and 
the man who had been fetching btead-nlld-chee^e and half-and-half, politely 
offered to make up (he hoe of (he br^and. As soon as (his inCeresting 
operation lud been performed, the overture commenced, and the call-boy 
came up to announce the important fact, conceiving probably that the 
whole of the professional gentlemen might suddenly have been seized with 
total derfness. Valcnlirc just caught a glance of himself, and a beautiful 
brigand he funded he looked! lie then turned round to exhibit to Horace, 
but the chtur m which Horace had been sitting he found was occupied by 
” n malignant and tutban’d Turk,” lying up his garters. He had no time 
to make further scrutiny then, being pressed towards the door by the 
professional group; he therefore, conceiving that he should And his com¬ 
panion below, rushed down the iron stair-case w ith the stream, and having 
remained at tbe side until the curtain drew up, tucked a LtOe plump peasant 
girl under his arm and gracefully made hts dihdi. It happened to be one 
of the grand nights of the season, and the house had an exceedingly 
brilliant effect. All the boxes weie full, and while the people appeared^to 
be dovetailed into the pit, (he spaoous gallery presented one closely-packed 
mass of human beiags. 

As soon as he could see clearly over the foot-Lghls, which had in the 
firat instance Jasled tus eyes, Valentine felt (hat as he was there ostensibly 
with a view to the excrase of hts talent, he might as well commence 
oyKtalions as not ; and as he saw a small personage, in one of the boxes on 
the second tier near the proscenium, applauding the Prtria Donna w ith 
extraordinary vehemence, by shooting out, ’‘Bravo! bravissimo ! *' and 
clapping his hands most violcotly, wuh the obvious view of catchfngrthe 
eye of the lady, he thought that he would proceed to promote the views of 
that pereonage, at least so tar as to render him an object of attraction. 
Accordingly, when the applause which succeeded a really delightful scena 
hid subsided, he dexterously threw hu voice into the identical box in 
which the latiy-killing personage in c^ucstion was seated, and excLiiincd m 
tones of ecstasy, "ISeautjfut' )c gods! oh 1 enchanting! never heard 
tnythiog like it I encore ! dcbciOQS demme !’’ 

“ Order I order ! ” cried at least a hundred voices on the instant. 

*‘I tell )t>u >1 IS beauti/j!! demme ! did voa cicr* bmvjssimo ! encore, 
encore, encore 1 ” exclaimed Valentine ; and the small mdividual, whose 
voice he had assumed, sat twiddling hts whiskers and grinning like an ape. 

“Onler! orderl"again i>ec3Jiic the general cry, and every eye was 
diiccted towards that particular box. 

“Itomme !*■ contmucvl Valentine, '‘don’t I ray that it’s bcautifuJ; and 
am 1 not perfjetly in order? Did jon ever hear anything half so magni- 
Asav*;’ -St'.'-Sf.Tgvcarcrcaftire—dfctCsde‘Ci^-dfcninic‘i"” 

, “ Silence I” exclaimed sev-erdhighly faidignant persons In the pit. 

“ 1 rtpcal it," ened Valentine, “she Ua great creature." 

Loud shouts of''Order, order I silence! mm him out! drunk f'now 
proewded from every piirt of the hnuse', white the Lute ill used ccntltman. 
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penters who had been atlracled to the spot; “don’t yon hear? hadn’t 
noneon you got any bowls!” Tto forcible appeal to the humanities 
had the effect of mducing the profesuonal gentlemen to approach the old 
scenes in a body, when Valentine introduced a low melancholy moan, 
\Yhich inspired them with the conviction that unless aid came speedily all 
would be over. They, therefore, at once set to work, regardless of the 
dust which lay Upon each scene an inch thick, regardless^ of the splendour 
of their dresses, and of the dignity they had assumed,—in fact, regardless^ 
of all but the removal of those frames which they naturally imagined were 
pressing the life out of some one. “ Stoop down 1 ” criM the carpenter, 
when about half the scenes had been removed; “ stoop down, and creep 
out at the bottom.”-.*^—“I cannot; I cannot! oh t do,fto, remove them! ” 
cried Valentine, in the voice of one gasping for breath. 

“Nowbeara hand, gentlemenl bear a hand—quickl” cried the car* 
penter, and the nobles, and the brigands; and the pure unsophisticated 
peasantry, already covered with thick black dust, again set to work with 
unpreceaented zeal, while the ladies, whose natural curiosity had subdued 
their alarm, were most anxiously peeping as each scene was removed, to 
ascertain who on earth it could be, and expressing certain rather unequivocal 
suspicions, having reference to Uie purpe^ for which a lady had thus been 
induced to get behind. As each scene increased both in weight and in 
sue, the difficulty of removing them at length became extreme; but valentine 
being resolved (0 keep (hem at it, stimulated tliem perpetu^y (0 renew ed 
exertions, by renewing his cries for instant succour. Every man not actually 
engaged upon the stage was called upon loudly to assist; and os the 
required assistance was soon found to be incompatible with the progress of 
the opera, the lessee directed the curtain to be dropped, and went forw*ard 
to state tliae a lamentable accident liad unaccountably occurred, and to 
solicit the indulgence of the audience for a few moments, which tlieaudience 
displayed a laudable disposition to concede 

AH hands were now at work with unquestionable energy, and they 
rattled the old scenes about in a style in whicli they never had been rattled 
before. On the removal of each, a dense clou^ of dust descended, but 
neither the nobles, the peasants, nor the brigands, were to be deterred from 
the performance of an act of pure humanity by any consideration of that 
kind. They worked away bke colliers, and were nearly as black, while 
the perspiration gushed from every pore. At length, by dint of almost 
superhuman exertions, they got to the three last scenes, and as they 
^appeared to be infinitely superior to the rest m point of weight, it was 
suggested that, instead of removing them bodily, it would answer every 
purpose if their bases were drawn from the wall. This excellent suggeslion 
was acted upon at once, but Valentine would not cease to moan. “ Vill 
you not be apel to come now out of it?” inquired the stage-manager, who 
was a Frenchman, and who pnded himself upon Ins ability to speak 
English with the purity and force of a native. 

“ Oh 1 no, no,” cned Valentine, faintly; ** remove them—oh I do remoi e 

them all t -“Vale, vale; pot you mosh pe ser pig if you sas non pe 

apcl^ come avay now. Vat for you git pehmd a tall! ” 

“Quick tjOb, quick !” cned Valentme, and another scene was removed. 
“ Now TOv vow Vasri,” s»4 Vie stage-maTiaBcr, V•f(e«l^wg, asvl 

extenamg his arm beliind the two remaining scenes. “Now ten, now,” 
he continued, “come, and I sail pull you out.” 

“I cannot reach it,” said Valentine **ohl give me some water.” 
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Bttwecn tfie firt nnfl seccmd arts the professional penllcmw were busily 
cngagwl in o-asliing and repaintine Ihcir faces, while the ladies were won¬ 
dering who it stws that l.ad cot hcwnd the scenery, being all of them firmly 
convinced Uiat it was one ot the choir, and that she ha<l glided from that 
cqunocal position unseen. The stage-manager, howeser, with whom they 
w ere conversing, w nuld not admit even the hare possibility of such an cvc.ape. 

During Oic whole of the time the professional gentlemen w ere making 
themselves fit to be teen, Valentine was highly amused at their ridiculous 
and most improbable surmises. It was, however, at length carried unani¬ 
mously, that whoever she was, shewas really “no better than she should 
be;" but how she escapetl from behind was a mystery which tliey all 
declared their utter inabiliiylosohr. Tbecall-boynowcntercd iosnmmon 
the diorislers, who descended, and the second act commenced. The 
audience were evidently piqued aliout something, which might have l>ccn 
easily explained ; but. as the tmmetlafe olyert c[ \'.alcnfjne was to revfore 
them to perfect good-humour, he directed his voice into the middle of the 
pit, and esdaimed in a liair-sopprc<s«l tone, “mmd your pockets.” No 
sooner Itarf this cwl.wnticn l»«*i ottered, than a simult.xneous moiemcat 
on Uie part of the gentlemen provcil how anxious they were to profit by 
the advice which It CQnvcjxd; and while each wasascertamingiffcllhchad 
hroughjl with him « ere safe, hccascanefc qf unwarrantable saspiaor upon 
every individual in his immediate vneimty. "Ladies 1 have a carel" 
shouted Valentine; and the rustling of silk dresses beenmo really un¬ 
exampled. “Jfy wuteh f" he continued in the voice of a female j “you 
have got it 1 my watch I oh, my dear little w atch 1 ’’ 

At this interesting moment the entire pit ro*c, while the persons in the 
lioxcs looked down with great anxiety; but, to the perfect amazement of 
them all, they were utterly unable to discorcr the bdy from whom the said 
dear little watdi had been stolen “ Officers ’ officers !" cried Valentine, 
assuming the same voice; and ofHccrs from various parts of the house 
rushed at once vnto the pit. 

“ I’ve got him '" continued Valentine. 

“V’here?” cried a gentleman armed with a staff. “ 

“Here' ofRccrsl officersl” andlhosercspectablefunctionaTicsfollowcd 
the sound w ith considerable zeal and devtenty. 

“You know that you have ilf yoo know it too well! oh, give it me 

back, and I'll let you escape.”-“ No! hold him !—hold him t ” cne<l 

an officer, who rnshed to Uie spot from which the sound had apparently 
proceeded, but hawiig reached the point proposed, he was stung vvitli 
disappomtment. He could find neither a person who had «loIcn a watch, 
nor a person from whom any watch had been stolen. Tlie people around 
him were staring at each oClier with astonishtnent; he could not obtain 
even the slightest information; and as the voice was heard no more, it was 
taken at once for granted tliat the fdoay had, been compromised. \Yilh 
this conviction imprwsed deeply upon their minds, the people gradually 
resmned their seats, and when rroer was somewhat restored, another 
attempt was made to proceed with the opera. 

On thepreiiminazy chord being strnrtc bylhe gentlemen in the orchestra, 
who just taken snuff all roni^ with extraordinary violence, four of the 
jirindpal flrjisfcr dashed Sbmari to smg an affcciing quarteMe- Th^ 
commenced with an apparent conteinjd for the music, and proceeded in an 
extremely careless style, as if auxioos to let the audience know that they 
didn’t care whether they vwig It or not. In order, therefore, thatthe house 
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Now, as tl:e lessee <lared not punish Ma<Iamc Placidi, Valentine 
determmed that, as a mere matter m jostioe, he woald. He therefore 
again gave breath to the interesting ewo, which seemed to amuse the 
audience mther than not, but nothing coold exceed the rage of Placidi. 
Vhenever she came off the stage, no soul dared to approach her. She ^ 
stamped and ground her teeth, and bit her lips until they bled j and if, 
during her progress from the wings to her room, any inanimate object- 
such as a brush or a banner—happened lo stand m her way, she seized it 
at once, dashed it violently to the ground, and trampled upon it with 
seonu Under all these circumstances, therefore, the expediency of cutting 
the opera short was suggested with great feebng by the Ijpwildered st;^* 
manager; and as this was approved m the proper quarter, the finale came 
before it nas expected ; W it eertainJj’epfwared by so means to be on 
that account the less welcome. “Now,” said a gentleman, who appe-ired 
to be half Italian and half Turk, but who eventually proved to be tloraee, 
“let us change our tc^ at once, and we shall be down before the ballet 
commences.” Accordingly, up he and Valentine ran, and after having 
hastily metamorphosed themsuves into something bearing the semblance 
of respectable Christians, they descended the cast-iron column once more. 

The stage now assumed a totally dilfereDt aspect. Ttie curtain was stUI 
down, and innumerable sylph-Iike forms, with dresses so short, and necks 
so white, and cheeks so rosy, and ankles so tbb, were cady flitting about 
in' all directions. In the back-ground a group of liitle fairies were re¬ 
clining on a piece of deal board, so painted as to convey the idea of a bank 
of wild roses, while on either side a row of nngelic creatures were engaged 
In lining up their legs to an extraordinarr height—an operation which they 
repeated with so much perseverance, inal Valentine positively blushed, 
lie felt it to be impossible, however, for vice to reside in beings who 
looked so pure 1 Yet, while he was willing to atlnbvte these games, in 
which they seemed to lake delight, to a playful spint, he nevertheless 
contended witliin Wmself that they were games which ought stnctly to be 
confined to the play-room. But then, oh! how beautiful ilicy appeared 1 
so innocent and so happy j 

“ Get along, you lieast! ” cried one of ihem, addressing a v-enerable- 
lookii^ geatlcman, who had transfened the roseate hue of her cheeks to 
the paJms of his white kid gloves. '‘I'll sUp your face for you, you old 
fool I ” observed the irritated angel; and in driving past Valentine she left 
a great portion of the snowy whiteness of her neck upon the sleeves of his 
coat, while the venerable centleman, Irving with all his might to look 
fascmaling, continued to hobble after her vvith all the agility he could 
assume. Valentine was amazed i “Is it possible that such an exclamation,” 
thouf^the, “could have proceeded from so clegmt a creature as that ? ” 
And he looked at his coat-sleeve again; but as he subsequently heanl this 
identical angel call the venerable gentleman in qnesfaon her dear, he could 
by no means obliterate the impression, that although the old gwllenian 
might be her grandpapa, ami very tiresome and leasing, it was still ex¬ 
tremely vrrong of her lo call him a beast 

Ifawng taken a general survey of this interesting scene, he proceeded 
towards a grouf) of an,tocraUc individitals--ihe majority of whom were 
about sixty years of ag^—R<ar the esrtaia. ’They Jwd fomnJ ihemvel'cs 
into a circle, and in the centre a m«t beautiful girl was dancing, apparently 
In a state of the most perfect unconscioasness of the presence of those by 
whom she was surrounded. Her hairwas studded with flowers and golden 
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combs, while her bciunruUjr symmetrical neck n as aJometl with a row ol 
sparUing diamonAs, sewTtd to Iwt bosonv by almost jwwblc pieces o) 
thread. Her <Ire^ was of the parest whiteness and most delicate textore, 
and M it scarcely descended twelve inches below her Jiips, it had the 
appearance of an open parasol »5 she twirled round and round upon the 
comt of her toe. ^\hile LoniMlin'^ and pirouetting, and euUmgall sorts 
of graceful capers, the elOetly gentlemen around her appeared to be lost in 
admiration; but there vrss m the cotmunances of them aJl an expression 
so /<nifnjr, that V.xlentine was utterly unable to diviee irh-it descnjHion of 
feeling it portraTcd. 

•' elC" Mill Horace, who had just esaped from one of the fairies, 
“ what do you think of’em, eh? Tine animals, a'n’t they ?” 

“They are, indeed, elcgaiit cfratarcs," laul \alcntine; “but don't it 
ttnke yoj that they are somewhat tmlelicate ? *• “ Indclieiie I" eclincd 

Horatewiih a itndcj “why, >ow didn’t expert to fmd raaeii dLbeacy 
here ? ” 

“ l)ut look ! exclaimed » olcntme, pointing to a s>lpti whose left fm-t 
was on a lerel with the crown of her head ; "now that appears to me lobe 
highly Improper." Horae* again amiled, and afier a few more ciiuiUy 
innocent olisenatlonv cn the part of Valentine, cxclaimeil, “^\h)', what 
do yoa think these veneraWos come liere A’f ? JJon’t jou tee how ipicil/ 
they gloat over the scene? Hut took prosenilyat tlii»e who have iheir 
familiei in the house, he* wl.at out amt out jolly king faec* ttiey'II pull I 
by the iloe they get nniri'l to their wucs an-l daughten. who are 
petluip* rj’jite as beaunfal as theem*urcs that arc here, they will all liX’k 
Mmoratascriaggmv" At tUu moment olidl l>etr>n to ring, whenlhestage 
was cleareil, and up went llic curu n. A* Horace hail prolieteil, IM 
majoniy of the old j;etitlei"en at <nee troltol off, and ai vaUmtme I »d 
Icarnnt <]uite sofTsient to cuusmec him that virtue vvas not the divlin' 
gulihmg ihanciritsiic of those who temamed, tie fvit that he ri'fhi 
jodialily I* confi.rri'ig an csscn'ul l-enefit upon socie’y by iili,«lir; 
them to a gnevi us (lian»sie*n)ciiL 

•• sit f^«r me. tore, in the hall 1" said 1 c. wh.ipcrtng In the «r of an 
■ncient I-sIisiIjiI ss.ih the paf»y, as a oytiph glide! pad him to ys oiwi 
the stage 

“ % cs, y«. my hllJe dear, yci. I wdl I" said the oH gtptlenian, con 
ceivUTg IhjI the liititall jO hvl proceeded frsnn I'le nymph ; on I be rubtesl 
hi» handi toget'MT rattwoudy 

••Oh, nKBisTiMS ! " C'le’l Va'entine, tXjijtting Its sr«cc leliln.! Hr <d I 
gcrtVmsTs • ••hf shintc. sir—an •’4 ran lie you!" The j-a!»icl eJ I 
ueti'lenun lurrast iwinil aT.i:*l | but l*'rg nnalde li a'Certiin srlierc* t'r 
►■uTsl Kvi procetdpi, he was osrrc»ire t y ><^r>e k»l ng s>h tSi in lucoS V m 
|.i tn'r** bum l^e »jx« w h *'l jess- !■*« dmpa’ch. In this U'««ir of l>>sr 
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’ • CHAPTER XII. 

Valenlin^s Trip to Gra^eseni, 

Wrnt all their knowledge of the hnimn heart, and of the springs 
of human actions, philosophers have never yet deigned to dcdde whether 
it he m reality natural for a perfectly nnsophisticated youth to view the 
conduct of oUr dashing metropolitan rips vnth fedmgs of contempt or 
emulation. Such a youth, if he be an observer at all, cannot fail to per¬ 
ceive in those rips the total absence of every virtuous or really honourable 
principle; he cannot fail to mark that they are selfish, Heartless, brutal, 
and dead to every sense of common justice; and yet our grave men will 
not honour the -wofld by deciding whether Nature inspires him who per¬ 
ceives all this with the spirit of nx-alry or that of disgust. 

Now this is indeed a most extraordinary fact; but without dwelling long 
upon a subject so profound, it may be said ivithp^ect safety, that Valentine 
was impressed iviih no lery high notions of Horace, with reference either 
to the strength of his head or to the soundness of his heart; for having 
watched liis actions narrowly, and newed the direct tendency of eadi, he 
Ind seen quite sufneient to convince him, ih^i circumstances might make 
him a really great villain, but never could make him a really great roan. 
^Vilh this conviction deeply impresse<l upon his mind, be wound up 
hb watch and went to sleep, and having dreamt of faiiy-tand throughout 
the right, he rose unusually early, ate a roost substantial breakfast, and 
startedat once for the steam-packet wharf. 

It happened to be an extremely hot morning, and as the sun was n-iking 
desperate efforts to send its bright rays throu^i the vapours w hich mantled 
the earth, the sparrows hopped about gaily from tile to tile, and from 
brick to brick, n ell knowing that when the mist lud been dispelled, those 
tiles and bricks would be too hot to bold them. 

Ashe proceeded, the public vehicles "ere busily rattling orer the stones, 
and while the horses were adorned with blue and yellow rosettes, with llie 
view of enabling ilicm to enjoy themselves w ith the knowledge of its being 
Sunday, each dnver sported his gxyest clothes and the largest bunch 
of wallflowers a penny could procure. As Valentine drew nearlhewharf, 
crowds of persons were hastening in the same direction j some with 
children in their arms, some with Imkels of prosisions in tlicir hands, and 
others who, allhoagli with neither dnidren nor provisions appeared jast 
as happy as those "bo lud both. It was interesting to analj^c the mass 
of imiivnduats who crowdetl the deck of the vessel, for they indicated their 
socbl jiosiUons bi plainly as if cadi had been stamped vviUi a “distinctive 
dye." 

Tliete stood the mechanic, the creases in "hose coat told plainly not 
only ih-H it was worn but once a week, bnl that infinite care had been 
taken to preserve the pnstine beauty of the nap by keeping it folded in 
A trunk Of drawer. There was. however, a strongly roarkeil diflcrenec 
lictvvecn the m-xnied and single rnechanic; for while the former was 
calculating prreisdy how much the tnp woaU cost, the latter, in the 
plenitude of hi* ld>envhty, was pnding himself open the force with which 
ivc sent to penliluiw all idea of the copensc. Not was the dulioction 
I'ctwceii the roafned an-l the single of Inis class dcvelopevl by the gen-le- 
men alone: the countenance of ^ mamed lady divpb)c<f an anxiety 
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“Ease ar j” shouted Valentine asain. 

“Who told you to ease her?” said the captain to the boy. 

“ Stop ar I ” cried Valentine, and the engine stopped at once. 

“ Wlnt are >’ou about, sir?” shouted the captain} “you’d better mind 
n hat you’re after. Go on, sir, and let’s bare no more of that nonsense.” 

“ Go on! ” cried the boy, who couldn’t exactly understand it, although 
he looked round and scratched his head with great energy. At tLiS 
moment a wherry was seen just ahead, waiting to put three passengers on 
board, and as the vessel approadied her, the captain raised his hand. 
“ Ease ar 1 ” cried the boy, who was watching that hand, and as it moved 
again, he added, “ stop an! ” when the steps were let dojvn, and a man 
stood ready with a boat-hook secured by a n^e, whOe the waterman was 
pulling away with all the strer^th he bad in him. “Go on I” cried 
Valentine, just as the boat had reached the side, and the vessel dasheti 
away and left the wherry behind her. “ Stop her!” shouted the captain 
very angrily; “ what is the matter with you, sir, this morning ! ” 

“ Stop ar I ” cried the innocent boy } and the waterman, who was very 
old and not very strong, pulled away again as hard as he could pull; but 
as he had to row against the tide, and had been left some considerable 
distance behind, it was a long time before he could manage to get up 
again, although he perspired very freely, lie did, however, at length 
succe^ In getting alongside; but just as he was reaching the steps again, 
Valentine cried, “ More her asiam I "—when, as the vessel went back 
very fast with the tide, the left the wherry some considerable distance 
aheacL “Stop her! you scoundrel! go on I What d'ye mean, sir?" 
shouted the captain, indignantly. 

“Stop ar !-«^o on I" cned the boy, who couldn’t make it out exactly 
even then—“case ar l ”—he cned again, as the captain waved hlshan^ 
“Go on 1 ” cned Valentine, tn precisely the same tone, and the vessel 
agsm left the wherry behind her. As the captain, at this interesting 
moment, threw lus hat at the h^, and as the boy began to rub his head 
violently, as if it had struck him, ihe vessel proceeded so fvr before the 
OTvlcr to “ go on,” had been counteracted, that the waterman, feeling that 
they nere having a game niih him, quietly gr»e the thing up Kow the 
captain was really a remarkable man, but ibe chief characteristics of his 
mmd were even more remarkable than those of his body. He had been 
a most extraordinary swearer, hut having tmbibeil a propensity for litera- 
tnre and art, a ten months’ ouiet indo'pcnce in th-il propeavity had made 
him altogether a different imlividiial. Instead of going every evening to 
a neighliounng public-house to smoke his pipe anti have his stmt,—mimely, 
seven four-pennyworths of hot gin-and-water—he kept philosophically at 
home, with the view of obtaining a perfect mastery over the subjects of 
Theology, Geology, Phrenology, ami I*hys»ology, and as for mwirinf.' 
—it will be necessary only to say this, that he liad sworn that he would 
never twenr again. 

How, then, m express his feelings when imtated, became a difficulty 
which he haij every day to sunnoont. He had not the least notion of 
btulhng his jiauioti; his object was simply to bndle his tongue; and as 

swearing—if eij to indeed secoml naturc-^d eJearJy become natural to 

him. be was fre<}i.enily in danger of barstirg some blood-vessel, became he 
would not give vent to his rage m the language to which he had liecn 
so long accuilomeil. He wouM keep it pent up, and it was pent up wfcile 
the steamer was dodging the wherry j but when he fi.und that the water- 
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approve of that courSf, dLicrecllyirfiKc to accept-J?(C and 

the captain was, In consequence, after bim ^puu. At lenj^lh Valentine 
raised a conieinpluous laugh, anil as it had in an Instant at least a hundred 
echoes, the captain’s philo^nhy opcneil Ins cjv<, and he riw the propriety 
ofjpving up the chase. •'lierr, Itohinson I” said he, “just Ri« a look 
out here. Bless his hHlt soul, he shall ha»c a quilting wt,” and after 
telling the pcnllen-cn below to go on, he silcjitly ascended the paddle-box 
again, and Uobinson took the boy’s place. 

The ve^l now proecc-led without interruption, ami ns Valentine could 
not conveniently imitate Itobinson’s soice until he had actually lieanl 
him speak, he left for the puq>o->c of looking a httle ahrsit him. Tlie 
f nt jicrson he cncounterol was a stoutly-builr. bhick-w hiskered gentleman, 
who was engaged in tlie destruction m a nice little t>ook, by wantonly 
tearing out the leases, and disposing of each for two slnlltng-i. The re¬ 
markable avidity w-ith which these leaves were purchased Jed Valentine 
naturally to believe that they contained some very valuable information. 
He, therefore, Ixiught one of them at once, and having cosily tnvdc him¬ 
self master of its contents, cricd—UirowIng hb voice bdiind the destroyer 
—“ Now, where arc my seven? ” 

“Seven?” said the destroyer, “yes, three, five, seven,” ami seven of 
the leaves were tom out at one pull. 

“ Now, then! ’’ said Valcnime, assuming the some voice. 

“Here they arc, sir, here they are,” saul ihedeslrojcr. 

“Well, hand 'em over, vmU you?” cned Valentine. 

' “Here, sir; seven, sir’seven*” and the seven were olTered to every 
• nan near him. “Me and mv mivsis vents iwo.” observed .0 gentleman 
who held h!» pocket opeti wnh one hand, and dived the other down to the 
bottom. “ Tip us a cupple, oM boy,” wul nnoiher, who sported a hat 
withaninc-incnbnm •'\Ncll' where are roy seven?" cn«l Valeniine 
again, assuming the same voieu as before “None o’ your larks, yet 
know; cos it wont fit," said the angry destroyer, without luniing round. 
“Then I'll just go ashore without paying at all," observed \^entine. 
“Will ycr?” said he who held the book with an ironical smile, at the 
same tinic looking full in the face of an individual who happened to be 
laughing at ihc moment. “Then praps you jist won’t : for I'll jist keep 
aheatry look out. You call yooiself a gcnelroan, don’t ycr? bo don t 
Iand lus blood began to lioil, and bis veins began to swell, and lie 
tore some more leaves out with great indignation. 

Valentine then at once proceeilcd to the “saloon!" but as he found 
only a few young ladies with iheir lovers indidgmg tenderly in sweet 
discourse, and sipping from time to time dead ginger-bcer, he left 
them to open their hearts 10 each other, and made his way into the 
“cabin." In ihis place the ladies and gentlemen seemed for tlie most 
part to liave the same ob)ect m viiw, but were mfinltcly less senti¬ 
mental in its pursuit Bottled stout was apparently the favourite 
beverage, but some had a liUlc gin and-water on tlie lop, and as most of 
the gentlemen -Rere smokmg, each appeared to be then m the full indul¬ 
gence of tliat pure sublunary pleasure, by holding a pioe in his right 
hand, and cla^piag the waist of his intended with the left. 

Tlieir convcrsiiion was by no means of a strictly private character. 
That which prevailed touched the lowness of wages generally, and in 
onler to demonstrate the cause of this state of ihing-s, an individual created 
an uiromense sensation by showing ;i««- necc^ty f"' the adoption of 
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nniTersal suffrage. The noise whidi proceeded from Ihis aceompUshrf 
orator drowned the voices of «I1 who wished to get a word m ‘ ‘ edgeways, 
and if any one presumed to offer an opinion which happened to be even 
in the slightest degree opposed to that which he had expressed, a volley 
of abuse, couched in terms neither elegant nor grammatical, was perfectly 
sure to assail him, , 

At length, Valentine, anxiotis to ascmain the extent to which he would 
go in support of his principles, looV occasion to obsene, in a very gruff 
^ice as the orator was denouncing every man as a traitor who hesitated 
togo'what be termed “the oleog”—“ We don't want umversal suffrage 

^ “ Ve don’t hnniwersle suffrage f ’ cried the orator. “ Veil, sfnlte 

n,eJ_not want inmjwenle snff—Veil, may 1 be Ici^edl Vy ie voot 

jiothinlc helse 1 I am for hevery man beif ’ alike ; and I means to saT this, 
that hevery man as isn’t of the same sentiments, ought to be druv clean 
out o’ society. AS»r vont buniversle—Well, may 1—but stop, let’s ave a 
bttVe bargrijnent about that ere. Now then—Vy don't ve vont the suffrage 
to be humwersle! That’s the question!” and the orator winked and 
gave his head a most significant nod. ** Vy don't ve vont the suffrage to 
behunivrersle?” 

“ Decause," replied valentioe, throwing hu voice to the Other end of tie 
cabin,—“ Because evecy fool Idee you would have it then to abuse.” 

That was snJScient The orator laid down bis pipe; took a deep 
draught of stout; pulled bis coat off; tacked his shirf.sleeves above the 
elbows, and challenged the v^ee to a “kifpleo'rounds—jistony a kipple I” 
III one moment the whole caVai waa la an uprear The ladies were tespec- 
lively b^ging their dears to abstain fioin all iDierferroce, wide the orator's 
lady clung to his seek, and implored him not to “bemean himself by 
tlifiyirig his hands with any sieh low.br^ feller." For some considerable 
tune tne enr^d orator was inevovables bathe was al length prevailed 
upon to put on his coat, when, although he voi^ vengeance upon all who 
dared to differ with him in opinion, the mmds of the ladies and their lovers 
were once more at ease There were, however, several married gentlemen 
here whose ladies were languishing on deck, and as Valentine thought thi> 
eirtmnely unfair, he went up with a view to their immediate re-umon. 
••Do you know,” said he, whispering in an assumed voice of course, in 
the ear of a highlyslressed dame. “ do you know whom your husband is 
kissing in the cabmT” The lady looktsl round wlh amaiement. •‘Do 
jou know her?” be continncd, aodallhocgb quite unable to discorer who 
Iiad sjMiken, she started up nt once and went to take a survey _ “Don't let 


your husband drmk any more of that gin,” said he to another, wilhpreciselv 
the same result. "Do you suflirt your husband to treat ervrp'giil he meets’” 
arid thus he went on until he hail sent rurtdv all the married bdies, whose 
husbands had absented themselves, mlo the cabin. 

•• Hase hor! ” cned Ivobmson, in a Toiq;h. heavy tone. 

“That's the voice to imitate,” Ihmghl Valentine “Kow’s the tune 
for me to reinstate the boy ami ns he Saw a boat making toivards the 
vessel ahead, he shouted with true RoJirasoiiian energy, “ Go on!" 

“ No, no!" cned the captain, “no. no! you’re as bwl.is the boy f" 
•‘Ikise hor I " shouted Robioson ;y*/didn't sp^ !" 

•‘ Go on 1 ” cneil Valentine, and round went the paddle* agai", f'lt the 
engineer himself riow began to be excited 

“Doyou want to drive rnc mad?" enrd the captain. 


** \\T\at d’^'ar irtcan! ” shouletl Robinson j " ibat wasn’t me 1 
“^\■hal 1 what!” exdaimed Uie canton, “noijoul Oh, Robrnsoo ? 
don’t you know liow wrong it Is to tell a tabity to ludc a fault ?" 

“ I tcU you it wasn’t me, then I If you don’t like to believe me, you 
may call out j ourself! ” and Rolunson walked to the head of the teasel, 
and laying very violent hands upon a rope, dashctl it desperately down 
upon the deck, when, liaving thus taken hb measure of vengeance, he 
folded his arms, smd seemc'l to feet a little t>eUer. "Will you promise to 
bcliavc yourself, boy, if 1 take you on again ? " cried the captam. 

“ Yes, sir," said the boy, as w ett as could, considering that his mouth 
was at that moment full of bread-and-huttcr; when, watching the motion 
of the captain’s hand, he cri^ ’'tase at!—stop arJ"fror the boat was 
still approaching. The boy now emptied his mouth as soon as possible, 
and wiped his bps dean with a handful of oiJy tow, when V’aleniine, deter¬ 
mined to let the little fellow recover the good opinion of the captain, 
proceeded to the side of the vessel. In the boat, which <lrew near, sat an 
elderly gentleman, and an exceedingly elegant young person, wrho appeared 
to he his daughter, V.-J<ntine wias struck with the extreme beauty of her 
countenance, and gazed on her intently. He felt that he had never beheld 
so beautiful a creature liel^are; and the nearer she approached the side of 
the vessel, which was stdl (although the engine had been stopped) going 
gently, the more his rapture Incrvased. lust, however, as the person who 
had the management of the hook caught the head of the boat, the old 
gentleman rose from his seat, when the suddenness of the unexpected jerk 
whicli Is invnriabty given at that moment, sent him lack with so much 
violence, that he was plunged into the nver m an instant. ’’My father I” 
shacked the lady, ^‘my father 1” and extending her arms, she full 
breatliless upon him. 

“Save them J" shouted fifty of the passengers at once. 

“ Lei the boat go 1 ” cried the waterman, “ lei ihe beat go J ” Cutthe 
hand of the man wlio held the boal-lwok was powerless and as the bodies 
clasped together were floating with the tide, Valentine rtished to the stem 
of the vessel, and dashed at once mto the stream. The force with which 
he plunged earned him down to a (icreat depth, and hts clothes became so 
weighty that they would scarcely allow him to nse, and when he did nse, 
he found himself still some con^erable distance from them ; but he struck 
out gallantly, and reached them at the moment they were sinking to rtse 
no more. Tlie first thing he caught was the hair of the father, whose 
eflbrt to seize the hand wrhicU hekl huu was instantaneous ; but Valentine 
dexterously eiadcd his grxisp, and having ought the dress of the lady, 
whose arms were still twined round her father's neck, he held them np at 
arm’s length, while the boats were approachmg. The struggles of the old 
gjmtlemaato seue Valentine now b^me desperate. His contortions were 
violent in the extreme. He dashed, and plui^ed, and struck at hint like a 
maniac, and did at length succeed in winding his legs round the body of 
Valentine so firmly, that had it not been for the aid w hich arrived at the 
moment, theymusl inevitably hare gone down together; for even when 

they had been draped into the boat, Iheold gentleman would not relinquish 

his hold until l]jey had man-iged to convince him of the fact that he and 
his daughter were perfectly safe. 

The vessel, which had been badking all the time with the tide, now 
arrived at the spot i and when the poor old gentleman had been assisted 
OB hoard, Valentine took the yomsg lady, who had fainted, m his arms, 
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ord hiTinc readied the deck, nrocwded at once to the tiloofl, tviere ever? 
attention Ira paid to her a»t her father, with a Tiew to their imtneduta 
restomion. All being now perfectly secure. Valentine left the saloon for 
the cabin, and on hts way a liundr^ liands were extended towards Wm by 


the passengers who warmly exclaimed, “Cod b'ess you, my fine fellowJ 
Nobly done! Cod bless soul” The ladies nerc deeply affected; and 

many of them shed tears of joy as l.e fussed. 

On reaching the cabin, he sent one of the men to the sten-ard for a shirt, 
anduliaterer other clothes he might happen to hate, and while the 
steward was engaged in looking out a eoinnlete sait, be undressed, and 
afier drying himself as well as he could without assistance, he nt one of 
Vhc passengers, srho liappened to be a master-bbcksmith, to tub Him down 
w iih a rough towel until his enure body became red as blood. 

As soon as this glowing operation had been performed, he reccired a 
full suit from the hands of the steward. The first thing he put oawisa 
rough'Checked shirt, and then followed a pair of fiae svhite lambswool 
hose, which belong^ to the amiable stewa^ess: he then drew on a pair 
of breeches, most capacious, and then a pair of real smuggler’s bents, 
whichwereuideedadecoit fit, constdenog: next, a waistcoat which bad to 
be doubled over and orer again at the luck ; but even then, all the per* 
suasion in the world couldn’t make it come close; and when, by way of 
a fiobhing toueh, he got into the steward's striped jacket—the ueeves of 
which he tucked up about a quarter of a yard, in order to pve his hands 
a breath of vs—htsMif/nstmiUwu to complete, that a stranger might 
naturally have been led to lafer, that If the clothes he lbs wore did fit 
liim the day previous, be must have had a very bad night of it indeed. 
However, thus attired, he returned to the saloon, to see bow those whom 
he had rescued ivere faring. He found the young lady recovering fast, 
nnd her father pnug utterance to many fervent ejaculations; bat the 
moment (hey were loformed that be who had saved them was present, the 
old gentleman affectumateJy grasped one hand, while tlie lady seised the 
other and kissed it warmly 

“ 5fy brave young fellow ! God bless you I " exclaimed the old gentle¬ 
man, when, conceiving from bis dress that Le belonged to the vessel, he 
aildrf, “ Ilcrc, here is my card i call et my hous^ and I’ll reward you S 
my brave young man, I’U reward you,” 

Valentine, seeing his mistake, smiled, but took the card and spoke (o 
the lady, who, pale as she was, looked more beauiiful than before 

** Come, dririk, my fine fellow 1 I like you:—you're a Imrap ! ’’ cned 
a jolly looking gnttleman, m decked trousers, as he held out a gloss of 
hot bhindy and-water. “Yon did it nobly—bravely ! Drmk it np, my 
young hero, and iten well have another Up with it, my boy'—It'H 
keep all the cold out ” Of this fact, Valentine had not the smallest 
doubt, for he found it remarkably strong; but as he had drunk with 
several persons before, he poblely dsdined taking more than a sip. The 
vessel nowdrewnear Gravesend, and Valentine proceeded to take leave 
of her of whom he already felt deeply enamour^ “You ai// Call and 
see ws, will you not? ” said the lady, as she pressed his hand and raised 
her eyes, looking like bnibauts-set in gold. Valentine, gazed on her 
beantiful face, and was silent. 

■ “ You will,” she coatmued, •‘yon will promise to 1 Papa will, I’m 
euro, l>e delighted f o see yon !—Why win you not promise t ” 

“ I do,” said Valcntme, wboy fchlle Itotening to the music of her voice/ 



TAlXS-mt vex. 

had beta ^'crffctty tneaMcIoM of a reply l>cirj erpccl^, “1 do, I do 
proaibe • and >»hen 1 asiute rou lhat nothing coolJ impart »o much 
plcisarr,”—he pret-wd her haml. l-ut coaU lay no more, f*‘r her eyes were 
tamel fijl upon him, and were heamin ♦ with f:ratitude and love. 

“Come, tahe another lapl" eriol the pdly-lookin^ gentleman, again 
cpprtxacliirg. “ ll atnkes me jou look rayther pale; niivl m far you not 
talmg coM 5—»liy, my tnisoa won'i have it at no price." 

“Not any more," said Valentine, who, allh<iu,;!i he appreciated his 
wamiih of heart, at that momen: widied him anyniierc else. 

“The )‘outi~ lady, pethap, will have a drain?" contintittl the pcrt^ 
veiing pest. “ Oh t luavc a httle, Mus t S!jr tsiuis U ytre ywi'll lie laid 
up if ymi don’t." Hje lady, however, gracefully dcelmeo, anil after many 
warm acVnowleilgtreots on her part, ainl on the part of the old getitleman 
her father, VaJenune took leave of them and went upon deck. 

The pier was now in sight, and the mind of the captain liarl happily 
recovered its wonted IranqaiUity; hut the b(^‘, allhoogh he had endea* 
vwirc'l to do bus duty with the tiiino<l real, wni by no means sure that the 
captain did not still intend to keep his promise with reference to the 
rjudting." ll was true, the captain rpokc to him with perhaps a some- 
wasl greater degree of kindness than he ever hatl spoken \>efurc ; hel this 
tended to increase the apprehension of the httle fellow, who, lianng heard 
of the prelude to the crocoiUle's attack, at once fanacsl that this was but 
the prelude to on attack on the part of the captaia 1 le iherefurc anaiously 
watched his every movement, amt when the vef><l had reached the pfer 
he trembled vtolcnlly, for the captain imnediatcly descended from his 
l>ost—an oi>erati«n which he usQUly deferred until after the whole of the 
passengers had landevt. Nothing could exceed the slcailmeu with which 
the boy kept his eye fixed upon l«m, and whenever he w-ent within reach 
of a rope, he drew hiroKlf up for an immediate start, llis fears were, 
however, vam t fur (he captain’t admiration of Valentine's conduct h.’id 
subdued every angry feeling, and as it bceame obvious tliat he had els' 
scended with the snew of expressing that adrmntUon, Uie boy began to feel 
n little comfortable i^in. 

“ I am delighted,’’ criol the captain, taking Valentine by the hand. •' I 
am perfectly delighted with your faetoliko conduct m sawig them two 
fellcr-creatores. There’s sometlunk wrrry hke it in Osoan’s Iliad— 
Ossian’b?—of course, it is Ossian’s—where n gentleman, I think it was 
'Artaxerxes, but that I’m not sure of, dived down to the bottom of the I’o 
to fetch up Peter the Gnat.” 

' “ Did he succeed ? ’’ inquired Valentine, with app-ircnt anxiety. 

'.“ll don’t think it says," replied the captain ; ** but at ull events he 
never to*e again.”—” What n pity I Tut, tut I Then, of couisi^ he 
cduWn’t inform the world whelhcv he did or not!" i . •> 

, Cy ntj lacans,’’ observed the captain, " and lhat yon sce’s the mischief 
of hutory. No man was ever able to write hi» own life complete. He’s 
certain to go off the hooks before he has finished it j that’s the misfortune. 
It strikes me,” he continued, looking earnestly at Valcnhne, “it strikes 
me, unless I am weriy much mistaken, lhat you have the organ of cour^e- 
ousness powcrfiiUy dew eloped. I ^ouU Idee to examine your bend, lhat 
organ there, just above the eye thei^ seems to be werty full, and when 
lhat is combinM to the one lhat Iiesnnderriiecar, it makes up couiageom. 
ness perfect, I was sure that von’d got it when you dived so beautifuL 
vVe find it in docks wenv strong." 


c a 
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•' A phrenologist, 'I perceive.”-" I take a great deh'ght in the sdenet 

I can tdl a man’s character to a hair. I've the whole of the organs at i»7 
fingers’ ends ; now this, for inslance- 

“You’ve a fine sharp lad here^"sakl Valentine, as the captain was ahoot 
to finger ha organs ; “ he appears to be very attenuve." 

««Yes, he's all irerry jrcJJ,’'sajd the captain, “but he aa’t gpt bo soot 
Besides, he don’t l^ow exactly how to behave himself sometimes. Did 
yon see how he wnt on this morning?'’—"Boys, yon know, are hot 
boys,” observed Valentine; and the novelty of that remarkable observation, 
proceeihng, M it did, from so remarkable a man, had so sinking an effect 
upon the eapub^ that he at once consented to defer the promised 
*• pe^er,” nntu the conduct of which he complained should be re- 

^ “ Now,” said Valentine, *' will you do me the favour to allow the boy 
to carry my wet clothes on shore*’’-,—“By all manner of means in the 
worlds" replied the caplain. “Here, b^l attend to this gentleman. 
Go and see after his things ; and mind how yon behave yourself, sir, d’ye 

The boy obeyed with alacrity, and Valcnlioe escaped from the captain 
apparently with the view of surveying the pier. The passengers were stiU, 
as usual, crowding from the vessel Had they gone in tom quietly they 
would all have got on shore much sooner, and with ns infinitely ptalef 
degree of comfort to themselves; bat they must crowd, and plunge, and 
show their teeth, and work away with their elbows, as each ttroie to get 
before the other. One lady was loudly iameoung over the fact of her 
bonoet being desperately crashed ; auutoer was endeavouruig to recover 
her reticule, the strings of which she held, while the bag itsjf was fixed 
between the hips of two ladies whovreiegcnogwiih the airtun nbent five 
rows behind her; while another was losing p^cularly unamiaUe at a 
gentlenuit who was innocently diggiog his elbow into that particular cavity 
which IS just beneath the eat. 

“For gooduess sake!” cried one, “dou’t squeedge " ••^Vhece are 
you dnvKi’ to ? " shouted another " I say, you sir I" ened a thin), “jist 
take your fUt oot of the small of my back, good luck to you t" They still, 
tirnrever, crowded on, and display^ as much anxiety to quit the vessel as 
if she had then been in flames. 

“ Have you lost onytJiiag, sir?" wbbpered Valentine in the ear of a tall 

E lleman, whose efforts to dnve past his neighbours had been really very 
perate. The gentleman u an instant drew back, inspired with the 
bomd suspicion of having lost something, although it certainly did not 
appear that he had much to lose. In the first place, he felt in all hb 
pockets at once, and then searched them again and again in detail; and 
then laboured to recollect if be had brought anything from home which he 
had not then about him; but even then, although he emptied his po^ets 
and found all quits safe, he was anything but sure that he had&H b een 
plundered. 

“Do you allow lAatf said Valentine, throwing a whbper into the car 
of an olJ lady, to whom Natoie, in consideration of her having but a single 
ejv, had bounteously given a doalde chin. “ .tfr. Jones ! the la.Iy, 

• hi> jierceived two females by the sile of Jlr. Jones, “I'm ashamed ct 

Keep lack, nr; ami let them gals pass.”-•• IMiafs the matter, 

said ilf. tones. 

□ I” cried ae lady; and Mr. ;«i«* 
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looked as if he at that moment felt that if he hail neyer seen her it w ould 
have been a great comfort. 

“Have you got your pass?" said Valentine, throwing his voice behind 
the person who was tahing the tickets, “/ want no pass,"he added, 
assuming another voice, “ 1 can always pass without.” 

“OhJ canyer?" crietl the Idatk-whiskcrcd gentleman, by whom those 
interesting httlc slips of paper had been sold. “Then I don't think sou 
can. jin» I be a lectle hextry nartickler there, will yer?" and he winked 
at Jim; and Jim winked at tiim as he stood in the gangway perfectly 

a arrf to take his revenge out of the first man who attempted to pass 
out a ticket. 

While these gentry were thus occopied, Valentine wenf to the steward, 
who lent him a la^e hairy can; and when his clothes had been deposlteil 
by the stewardess in a shawl, lie, followed Inr the boy, took his leave of the 
captain, and left the vessel, portraying the eirecls of that astonishment w'ith 
which he fondly conceived poor Goodman would view the extraordinary 
character of lus dress. 


CHAPTER XIII. 

In v/hUh VaUntint U intrvdneed to Three neto FntHfis, with One of whom'.e 
foiset a x-erjrf/eatanl hhtgki. 

TilE surprise with which Valentine, on reaching the residence of hir. 
Plumplee, ascertained that his guardian had not arrived, was as great as 
that with which he had intended to inspire Goodman, but of a character of 
course diametrically opposite. Nor, when the circumstances were explained, 
was that surprise felt oy Valentine alone; Mr. Plumplee and Mr Jonas 
Pcagle (an eccentric old gentleman, who murdered his tune at Gravesend, 
with a view to the perfect restoration of his health, which had never, in 
fact, deserted him) expressed a corresponding amount of astonishment, 
while Miss Madonna Plumplee, the virgin sister of Goodman’s fnend, began 
at once to indulge m all sorts of conjectures having reference to the cause; 
for, like most unaccountable occurrences, the scope which it a^orded for 
the play of the imagination was unbound^. 

“Who knows!” cried that amiable person, “he may have been run 
over and crushed to death, or a thousand things '—the drivers about 
London are so horribly reckless, I'm sure it was only the other day I was 
three-quarters of an hour cndeavcmnDg to cross Fleet-street; and after all, 
It was an absolute miracle I wasn’t killed, for a dog-cart, with a dirty 
person sitting upon the edge, rattled down the street at such a dreadful 
rate, that I thought be run over I most! It is shameful such things ore 
allowed. There sat the filthy creature, deliberately smoking his pipe, and 
taking not the slightest notice of the pent in which he was placmg the lives 
and limbs of people 1 He was, b^ever, I am happy to say, properly 

E unished, for no sooner had he passed me than the wheel, over which he 
ad been silling, bounced into a hol^ when, happily, the entire concern 
upset, and he yas instantly covered wi& cat's-meat and mud.” 

“ Oh I I don’t expect that any serious accident has occurred,” said Sfr. 
Plumplee. “ The report of such an o c eatt e nce would have reached home 
before this morning, for he never goes out without his card-case, and hts 
name and address are printed on his pocket-book, I know.” 
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“Blit," sB 5 g«sted Miss Madonna, "he tniglit have had his potheU 
previonsly picked, and then strangeis, you know, would have no due at 
ai. London ts such a place 1 rmsnre I was reading the other day, m 
one ot the papers, of a genlletnan, who, having lost his handkerchief, 
went jn to purchase anewone, ready beimaed, and he hadn’t left the shop 
five nunates before he lost that.* 

"And did he go m to buy another?” inquired Mr. Jonas Beagle. 

"It didn’t say;but such doings ate positjvely dreadful,” replied the 
lady. “I’m sure,—I’ve said tt a thousand timw, —the police are of no use. 
They are never at hand wh«l people are being plundered." 

" For my part,” sail Mr. Beagle, "I think, he has been seduced. The 
fact of hu havflig been out all night looks, I must say, remarkably 
suspiaous. ktliat busmess has a man to be out all night! None what¬ 
ever ; and X bold it to be, therefore, paniculatly shocking!" And he letted 
irickedlyat Mbs IfadoBna, while bis lutle twinkling eyes seemed to indicate 
that, in his judgment, Goodm-m was not quite immaculate. 

The attention of Mr. Pliunplec and his amiable sister tvas now dhected 
to Valentirc’s dress. A tailor in the vieimty was appbed to at once; but, 
as he had nothing likely to answer the purpose made up, the case was 
stated to a family next door, of which one of the younger bmehes pohiely 
sent in a complete nit, whi^ foitraaiely, happened to fit Valeutine to a 
hair. ‘'Now Ihok" said Mr. Beagle, "for a walk; ” and beUevuigthat 
it was useless to wait for Goodman, who might not amve until the evening, 
C«ie\e, riiunplee, and Valentine left the house, and at once got into 
a itmm of ny persons, heavily laden with chJdren and provuioas, and 
who appeared to nive made a dead set at a windmill. goto the 

Belly wool” shouted cue of these persons, who had one child fo'fau 
arm, another on his back, while he dragged a third along by the haml 

"Thai’s by fur the most delightfullest place," observed a lady, es^ently 
(he mother of those bterestiag babes, and who earned a handkerchief, m 
which the shape of a diJi was dBOactly visible. “1 prefers the Iklly 
woo, 'cause there we cao set oat at top, and see the wessels so nice.'* 

“The Belly woo! "cned Valeo'ine. “What’s the Bcllv ivoo?" 

" The Bellevue, they meaii,—a little tavern on the IWl,” replied Mr- 
Jonas Beagle, who had no sooner imparted this inlereslirg infi>nn.-ition 
than he turned into what he called the 'Hvoli Cardens, which appeared 
to be the pnncipal place of resoit. On the nght, as they entcrel, a 
marquee was fiara for the eecommodatioa cf thcee who preierreil a cold 
dinner for a thilling to a hot one fur eighteen-pence; on the le^ stood 
a long wooden shed, or grand diou^.nwm, establish^ for the exdaiire 
eecommodatioa of the eichieea-retny people, wand the door of whicK 
Mveral polite gentlemen ooTfrea. with a new of soliatmg the pleasure 
cf the compinv of all uho looked as if thn really ha>I such a thing as 
onc-and nitiepence almut (hem, while at (he farther end were lioacs, 
for the convenience of those wbo had brought their ovm provisions; 
Init, as the fmblic-smn'cil propnetor of tiic estaWishinent charj^ 
according to the pnoted scale, something like three-pence f >r the loan of a 
table-cVah, two-pence for pistes, l*itec.half'pencc f ^ a knife and fwk, a 
penny »ch for pepper, for rousiant, for vinegar, and for salt, tioiC boxes 
were not very liberally palroniieit 

Having tAcn a lanvy cjf these ganlcO'., they made f.ir the hHl. the 
summit of which they reached ^er an infmiie deal cf pan'ing on the 
part cf Mr riumplre a»d Mn Jwias Beagle, and whkb cerjunly com- 
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manded a most estensive and dd^btiid view of the surrounding 
country. Mr. Beagle’s first task svas to point out to Valentine the 
STirious features of the scene, both rural and naval, and having develwed, 
in the performance of this task, no Jack of de*scnptive power, he led the 
wty to a favourite spot under the brow of the hiU to which he and 
Mr. PInropIee repaired daily for the purpose of unravelling whatever 
knotty point might happen to suggest itself at the moment. On reaching 
this spot they spread their handkerchiefs and took their seats, while below 
them groups of persons vvcte sitting amidst thick furze and dusty sand, 
discussing internally the various viands with which they had been 
externally laden. 

It was not long before a point of the knotty kind was started, and while 
riamplec was engaged m refuting the extremely uncliantahle position ol 
Mr. Beagle, tliat practically the world’s definition of friendship was that 
wluch prompts men to study the interests of others with, a view to the 
promotion of their own, Valentine was occupied in watching the actions of 
one particular group tliat sat immediately below him. It was obviously a 
family circle, and in the centre stood a la^e beef-steak pic upon a sheet of 
the li'teLfy Ditfaiehy which had been spread with the view of conveying 
the idea of a table-cloth, and of thereby imparting to the whole thing an 
unquestionable air of respectability; when all seemed prepared to com* 
Dience operaUons, the cork of a well-washed blackmg-bottle was drawn, 
and the company, byway of grace before meat, had a glass of gm round. 
When ihb had been perfonnM inih infinite gusto, the c-nTTer walked Into 
the pic, and boanteously helped each mao, woman, and child, to a share. 
It was not long before every plate was empty again: for they no soonet 
cot X mouthful fairly m than they nnsed it down their throats as in duty 
iKiund, with porter. The punfied blacking-bottle again went round, and 
Us contents washed down mote of the pic The gentlemen began now 
to mibutton their waistcoats, and the udics to unhook their diessq; 
behind, inonler to enjoy another small gla^of gm without any miplcasant 
sensation of satiety. 

They b^an now to fish out the most teropling little bits they could find, 
until, by virtue of each uking a piece which the otherv had rejected, 
the dish WKerentually cleared, with the exception of sundry little Jumps of 
enwt with which, by way of a wind-ap, the ladies proceeded to pelt 
tlie gentlemen, to tiie infinite satisfaction of all parties concerned. 

This interesting transaction had no sooner been dosed, tlian one 
of the ladies, in order to cap the climax, produced a small but an un¬ 
expected bolilc of brandy, of which each with great pleasure partook of a 

fe for the purpose of keeping nil down. The moment the ceremony 
>een performed, the gentlemen proceeded to light their pipes, while 
the ladies secmbl detcimined that it should that day be known ivhich was 
able to laugii the longest and the loudest. 

By the iimo they h-vd succccdcti m torturing their muscles into the 
merriat ^ssible shape, Mr. riumplee ami .Mr. Jonns Ueagle hid 
finished iheir argument acccmlijig to an invariable cuslom of theirs, by 
each convincing Rimself ihat the other was wrong. Having thus brucght 
this important afiair to a happy issue, Sfr I’lnmniee applied to fiis watch, 
nwl nfier ttviking an original letnark, luving reference to the rapid flight 
of time, they proeeedftt down the hifl, passcil a lot of donteys, which, 
while they tficir patronesses on iheir backs, were veiy deficately 
touched up behmd by tlieir owners} and reached home precudy at the 
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of Miss Madonna's tranquillity of mind. The first question asked was of 
course about Goodman, and as he had not arrived, they at once sat down - 
to dinner, after which Beagle and Plampkegot into an argument touching 
the lamentable state of things in general, while Valentine and Miss 
Madonna were amusing themselves at the window by making all sorts of 
deeply interesting remarks on the appearance of the persons who were 
constantly passing. 

• Towards evening, however, Valentine began to feel uneasy and er- 
presseda desire to return by the last boat; but SIiss Madonna whose 
word in that hoiue was regarded as lav, very strenuously opposed iL It 
wasbyno rneanS safe, she contended. The boats in the eienmg were 
crowded so densely, especiaUv the last, that to escape being pushiS over 
the side amounted, in her judgment, almost to a miracle Any attempt to 
refute an argument so potent as that would of course have been indicatne 
of madness, and therefore it was decided that he should stop there all 
night. Now there happened to be only four bedrooms in the house • the 
b«t. of course w« Mcupied by Miss Madonna, the second by Mr. 
Rumplee, the third by Mr. Beagle, and the fourth by the servant; but 
that m which Mr. Beagle slept was a double-bedded room, and Valentine 
had, therefore, to make his election between the spare bed and the sofx 
OfcouBeth«fonn|rAvM prefer^^ as ,he preference seemed hlglily 
salisfirtoty to hfr. Beagle himself, they passed the remainder of the eveMg 
very pleasantly together, and m due time retired. • ^ 

Valentine, on having his bed pointed out to him. darted between the 
H facetiously eb. 

wned.hehad but to shake himself and everything came olTi when/ashe 

did not by any means feel drowsy at the time, he faneied that he misht as 
Tk® lie Iherefore turned 

the thing seriously over in his mind while Mr. Beagle was quietly un¬ 
dressing, being anaious for that gentleman to eaiingun^ the light before he 
commenced operaUonj “Now for a beautiful night's resi ” obsersed 
' to himsein « he put out the light with a tmAqnil mmd. 

and turned in w ilh a gre.il degree of comfort ««Jlew J mew 1 '* cried 
V^entine, softly, throwing hit voice under the bed of Mr. Beacle 
“llish!—eurae that eat!” cnolihlr. Cngle. ••Wemusthave sou out 
at all events my Wy.”' ‘And Mr. Beagle at once slipped out of lid. and 
^ving^cl the door, cried ••hbhl" again, emphalically, and threw 
his smalls towaitls the fpot. as an addilroiul inducement for the cat to 

stand not on the order of her going." when, as Valentine repeated the 
c^, and mule It appear to praceed from the stain, hfr Beagle lhaakeil 
Ileaicn that she was gone, closed the door, nnd very carefully groped Ins 
wwy agon into bed. “.Mewn mew* mtw»" cned Valentine, just as 
Mr. Beagle had agim eomfonably composed himself. 

are you there * 1 ) 11 , madam?” inquired th.it gentleman, in a 
sarcastic tone; “I thmightyou had been tureed out I Do sou hear thus 
witch of a eat ? he continued, adilresslng Valentine ; but the hlier re- 
a deep, heavy snore, and began to mew again wiih additional 

••Well, I don’t h-ive a treat every day. ft is Irue; but if A,* Isn't one, 
why I’m out in my reckoning, that's aU I" olrterveil Mr. jenu Iknglc. 
jlipping agiin out M led. •• 1 don’t much like to hiihile you. my lady, 
but if 1 did. Id of course girc you physic!" an! he ■■hulicd!" again 
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vi'lh eonrammite Tjotencf, wii! eontmucti W "hiM»!” onCi? VaJcntine 
tcn'chfvl the »ljarfily—a feat which Inipiml Mr. Hc.iRle with 

the contictlon of its i<ini; the ilntarticr of hh {«cc in the act of de- 
campiri!;, when he threw Ills pHIow vtry enerj^ttcalty towants the ilfwr, 
o hich he cl<iseJ, an<l then retaracrl to his J>etJ «i fnunipSs. TJic moinenl, 
however, he lia<l comfottahly tncVeil himself kji npaiti, he miswl the 
pillow, which he had converter! Into an Instnimeni ol vttif^cance, and as 
that was an ankle without which he couldn't even hope to po to sleep, 
he h.ad cf course to tarn out attain to fetch It. 

"How many mote times, 1 vtemder," he ohservrcti, " shall 1 lure to ^ct 
out of this hlessol !>ed to-nl^ht? llscfd'e certainly U a comfort, and 
Very conducive to health: lAil such exemse as this—vfhy, where hate 
you cot to! "he added, addressincihe pillow, which, with ah the sweepinc 
action of his feet, he was for some time unahfe to find—" Oh, here jasu 
are, sir. are you!" and he picker! up the object rf his search, and pate it 
sercral severe blows in the Klly, when havinc reinstateti limiwlf lietwccn 
the sheets, he eichime*! in a suUluedtone, "Well, let's tty ajpj'm I” 

Jv'oiv jir. Il«cle «-as a man who priJerl h!m«elf cspecnJly iipon 
("the evenness of his temper, tiisbuast was that nothinj; could put liim 
In a passion; and as he had had less than most of his contenniorarie* 
to acx him, he had certainly Iteen aide, tn the alxencc of all cause for 
imlaiion, to prescrrehls erjoanlmity. Asa nutter of course, he mvanably 
attrihuterl the alrtence ufsuch cause to the innate amiability of hit dispo* 
aitlont and inarrellerl that men of sense and iliicemment should so far 
forget what was justly expected of them as reasonable beinRa, as to sufTcr 
thetnsclses to be tortureil by exeitement, teeing that, as human nature and 
difliculiics are iawparatde, human nature is tufhcienlly potent, not only 
to battle with those ilifTieultics, but eventually to overcome them. If Mr. 
Tonis Iteagle had had to contend against many of the "ills lhat flesh is 
neir to," he in all probability would have acted like the majunty of his 
fellow-men; but as he had met with very few, and ihosc not of a very 
serious complexion, he could affonl to l>e philovopliical on the subject. 1 Ic 
did, however, feel, when he violently smote the pillow, that that little 
ebullition partook somewhat of the nature of passion, and had just com* 
nicnccd reproaching himself for having indulged in that Utile ebuliilion, 
when Valentine cned "SfeyowJ pit—meyow." 

"Hallo ! ” eaclaimeil Mr. Jonas Itcagle, " here again ! " 

"Mewt" cried Valentine, in a somewhat higher key. 

“ What! another come to contribute to the harmony of the evening I ’’ 
—" Meyow—meyow ! ” cned Valentine, in a key still higher. 

"NYell, how many more of you?’* insiuired Mr. IJeagIc. “You'll Iw 
able to get up a concert fy-and-by;" and Valentine began to spit and 
swear mill great felicity ' 

" Swear away, you beauties !** cried Mr Jonas Beagle, as ho listened to 
this volley of feline oaths; " I only wish that I w as not so much afraiit of 
you, for your sakes 1 At it again? Well, this is a blessing Don't you 
hear these devils of cats?” be cried, anxious not to have all the fun to 
himself; but Valentine recommenced snoring very loudly. "Well, tliU is 
pleasant, ’ he qvntinued, as he sat up in bed. " Don't you hear? S\hata 
comfort It Is to be able to sleep soundly! vvhich remarkabie observation 
wasttoir2>£ik-sfprovoftea' &y the no fess tematkabfe tact, ifiat ar fftvf perv 
lieular moment the spilling and swearing became more and more desperate. 

What’s to be done?” be inquired, very pirintedly; "and that fellow there 
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slreps 13.6 a top. Hallo! Do yon mean to say yon dan t hear these cats, 
bow^e/resomsit!'’ .Valentmoceitajeily meant to say no snch thing; 
for the^holeof the time that h* •»«**>« engaged inmejovking and spiUisjg, 

he was diligendy occupied in-mo^. ^ ^ ^, .u 

At length the patience of hlr. Jonas Beagle began to evaporate ; for the 
hostile a^als contmued to battle, apparently with great desperation. He, 
Ihcmfore, threw a pillow with great violence at his companion, andshou'ed 
so loinUy, Valentine, feelmg that it would be deemed perfect nonsense 
for him to pretend to be asleep any lon^, began to yawn scry naturally, 
and then to cry out, "^Vho’sthereJ” 

“Tisll” shouted Beagle. “Don’t yon hear these wretched cals?” 
“llishl” cnidValentinej “why, there are two of them 5 ” 

“Two!" said Jlr. Beagle, “ more bLely a score. There’s a swarm—a 
whole colony of them here, I know no more how to sInLe a light than 
a fool.” 

"Oh, never mind," said Valentine^ “let's go to sleep; they’ll be tiu’ct 


. _ It i They’re such spiteful wrmia, too, when 

they happen to be put out s and there’s one of them in a patsicn, 1 know l>y 
her rpiVimg t the oeu«etal.e h« 1” 

Vhile >(r. Ceagle was iodnigtng in these appropriate observaticeis, 
Valentine was labounng with great energy in the production of the various 
bitter cncs which are pecnbarly chanctenstic of the feline race, and for a 
man who poaesW Init a very sbght knowledge of the hnruage of Iha* 
nee. It mu.it in justice be said (hat be deveto;^ a remaiUole degree of 
fiuency. He purred, and mewed, and cned, and spit, until the perspira* 
tion oosed out from every pore. 

“ Welt. ihU II a rcmvrkably nice ^ition for a man to be placed ia, 
eertaiaty." observed Mr Itogle. “ Pid you ero* hear such waiting and 
gnashing of teeth! Are )Ou never gou» to leave olT. you liniltt” he 
udol, throwing the bolster with great vioiroce under the bed, and there- 
forejas he fondly conceived, right amongst ihem. Instead, howeser, of 
stnkisg the cats tlicrewith, be unhappily upset something which rcHcd 
with great Telocity from one etui oJ the rtxim to the other, and nuule 
during its rrogress sosmguUraclatter, that he began to “Tut ! tut I” and 
to scratch his heail audibly. 

“ t\ho‘s there T" Jeminded riuriptee in the passage below; fir he slept 
H the room Ivneath, an>l the rDBing of the article m cjuestion had alarainl 
Hm 1 “ Vho’s (here ! d'ye heart JtpeaV.! or I'll shoot you like a dog I” 
and on the ioiianf the report ofa pistol was heanl. which m all protobihty 
ha 1 liccn firwl wiih the view of convincing all whom it might concern that 
he ha t such a thing as a piitrl m the house *' ^\^>o’s there ! " he again 
demanJed : “ You vagalonifs, I U be at you i *' an iriiTation that may be 
held to base teen ealrrracly ratural Under the cifcumslance% not only 
I'crauae he had not even the slighiest intentim of carrying so desfwrale a 
devign Into ctecnlirm, l-ut Iccauae he—in tonveriocnce of haring lupjwit rdf 
curum!>crt and cra’«, of which he waa particularly fm.!—had singularlv 
•- ■ning c/ Iveg a'lscked by a part^of l-otgliri, «r ’ 


Kavn-* snc w 'cil in tfigh'coing them away ly holing du; a precisely 
nUr ifrvaL 

“ r.cacle t " he ihouteil, m^ev walling •» vam tw the street-doer lobafc. 
“llerel” «>ed BcagSe, “come upl It's noihirji I'fl crplsjs I 
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he t'lilc'!, aildrfoln;; Yalcniinc, “ope*' 

Uie 'tOLt too much cngagol to pay attention to any such twinwt. At this 
moment the footetepn of HumoW were heanl upon the ifrirs, and Jfr. 
itc«le, w1h> then henn to fret somewhat I’Ctier, cried, “Come in J my 

K ! friend, come in s"’—*'What on earth U the matter? ” in'piiml Mr. 

np?ee, at ?rc enterci the room, pale ai a glitKt, in hit n>:;ht- 5 h)rt, with 
a phtol in one hand an I a lamp in the other. “ ll’i nil tight,” said 
Ikagle; “’twar 1 that made the noise. I’se leen lerit^Lliy a cohort of 
cals, ^^ley Jiavt 1 *ct at it here maLin;; most healthful music under my 
licd for the laai two hour*, and in trving to make then hol*l their peace 
with the bolster, 1 upset that nensy afrair, tliat's all.” 

“Caisl” cries! Mr. riomplcc, •‘c.-its!—jou nte a*littlc too much 
cttcutnl)cf, my friend!—that and the mbs «ere too hcasy for your 
stomach!—you have lecn dreaming h—)oo’\c hat! the night*marcl \Vc 
haten't a cat Iri the house; I can't beat them." 

“ You are mistaken,” reioined Itcacle, '• they’re alicui here in iwarms. 
If l'»e lemetl ere eat out this night. I’m sure lliai IVc tumetl tmt l» enly I 
I've in fact done nnlhing elte since I came up 1 In and out, in and out I 
Upon my life, I think I can't hare openesi tint Mesteil iioor less than a 
hundred and fifty limes; and tliat yoong fellow there has l<cen all the 
while fast as a ehareh I I tell you, my friend, you'ec !<en drtamingt 

W« have never had a ett nlwot the premises.” 

“Meyow—meyowI" ericil Valenime quietly. "Now have I been 
dreaming!'' exclaimed Mr. iteagle; **now Invc I hail the nighbrnare?" 
"Cc»E Wets my life J'' cried Mr. riomplee, jumping upon Mr. Jlcagle'a 

Iwl, “they don’t Iwtoog to me."-“I don't know whom they belong 

to,” returned htr. ISeagle, "nor do I much care . I only know that there 
they cni If you'll juit hook those breethes op here, rilgel out and half 
rannler theta I I'll wring ihelr pteoonv necks ofT! ’’ 

‘"They’re out of my reach," cne«l riumplec. " Ilish! hish 1” Finding, 
however, that hanh terms li^ no eflcct, he had recoune to the milder and 
more persuasive cry of " Fussy, pussy, puv.y ! tit, lit, tit !'' 

“ Ilish I you devils 1” cried iJeaglc. who began to I* really enrag^ 
"Titty, titty, titty !—nuss, pu«, puss 5” repeated Mr riumplee, in the 
blandest tones, as he held the pistol by the miuele to break the back or to 
knock out the brains of the nm eat that made her appearance : but nil 
this persuasion to come forth hail no effect; they continued to be invisible, 
while (he mewing proceedeil in the most melancholy strain. 

"What on earth are wc to do?" inquired riumplec 5 " 1 myself have a 
horror of catsj>' 

"Let's wake that young fellow; perhaps he don't mind them,”said 
Beagle. 

" Hollo I” cried riumplec. 

" lluldo f’shonteil Beii^le; but as they could make no impression upon 
Valentine, and as both wens .ofiau) 10 gel oft the bed, they proceed^ to 
roll up the blankets and sheets into boUs, and to pelt him with infinite leaL, 
"Who’s there? VHiat’s llie moiter?” erica Valentine, in the coolest 
tone imaginable, although bis GrerUons liad made him sweat like -a 
tinker. 


" For lleaven’s sake, my dear young friend," said Mr. rinmplce, " do 
ttsserC ttf IS these cats out." 

"Caisl Wiercare they f Hish!"cried Valentine. 

“ Oh, that’s of no use. I've tried the AisAin^ business royself. AU the 
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liUhin 2 in the world «oa'i do. Tbef mast be beaten onts jwi’re net 

afraid oftbem, areyou?;* , .. .. c 

• “ Afraid of diem ! afraid of a few cUs! ” exclaiiaed ^ aJentine, with the 
assamprioa of considerable m a sn a nlmi t?^ “ ^\•he^e are thsy?” 

• “U^ei my bed," replied Beag^, “TSirev a brave fellow! Breal iheif 
blessed Decl.s!” and Valeotme leaped oot of bed, and after striking at the 
imagmary animals vety furiously wwh the holster, he hissed with greit 
violence, and scratched across the gram of the boards in homble imitatvm 
of tlto»e domestic creatures somperii^ cat of a room, whea he rushed W 
the door, and proceeded to make a wy foriom meyowing die gradually 
away at ^e bottom of the stairt. 

“'■ITiank Hea?en 1 they are all gone at last! ** cried Sfr. Beagle. *• We 
shall be able to get a Irtue rest now, I suppose and after very rmnately 
surveying every comer of the room in whi^ it was pcssible for one of theio 
to have lingered, he lighted bis candle, bade Plnnjplee good p^ht, and 
begged him to go i mm e diatel y to Miss Madonna, who had been calling for 
an eaplanalion very anaiausly below. 

As soon as Plumplee had departed, Valentine assisted Beagle to remake 
his bed; and when they had accomplished importantDasiness with 
the skiU and dexterity of a couple of cbambeimaiihi, the l^ht \fas again 
extinguished, and.Mr. Ceagle very naturally mde op his xnmd tohavea 
six hours’ sound and ctuntemipted sleep He had, however, scarcely 
closed his eyes, when the mewing was rtnew^ and as he had not eren 
the smallest disposition to ** hsten to the sounds so to hi» ear," he 

started up ac once and exclaimed, '*1 wuh I may if they’re all out now! 


having taken a deep inspiration, answer^ ^y by respinag with a pro- 
lotiged garglifls sound. “ He’s off a^m. hy Jove!" cDutinned Beijgle. 
"1 nieiv-heardofany one sleepingsosoimdly. Hollo! my good fellow! 
ho!—Fast as a four-)ear.old 5 Won't you be quiet, you tA/fey Are yew 
determined not to let me have a wink of sleep to-night? She most be in 
the cupboard i I must have overlooked bev ; and yet I don't see how I 
could. Oh ! keep the ihmg np^ dear! Don’t let me rest •" and he fumbled 
about for his box, and having taken a hearty pinch of snuff began to turn 
the thing senously over in hts mind, and to moke a second person of him- 
seff by way of having, under the cireamstances, a compaaion with whom 
be could advice, and if necessary remonstmte. 

“ Well, what's to be done now ? " inquired he of the second person thus 
established. •'What's to be the cext step, Jonas? It’s of no use at all, 
yoa know I we can’t go to —we itiav just as well try to get a Lick 

at the moon !—nor must we again disturb —//oi ! yon- , Jonas! Jonas! 

keep your temper, ray boy !—keep your temper ! Don’t let a contemptible 
cat pot yem outaid Sir Beagle took aaotner pinch of *riuir, from which 
he apparently denved a great degree of consolation. “What, at u again?" 
he continued. " 1 wish I had the wringing of yocr neck off iruH.im j 
S'on want to pnt me in a passKO; but you won’t! yon can’t do it J there¬ 
fore, doot lay that flatlenng snctioa to yocr soul'— Jf’iil, Jonas ; how are 
wetoact? Shall we uke up o«rr bed and wait, Jonas?—eh?” 

Jonas was to ttmek with the evped ency of tee latter qourse, that he 
apparently orgei! Its immediate adop'ion; for Mr B^le, in the first 
place, balf-drcased himself in licti, and m the next, threw the counterpane, 
a llanket, and a sheet over kis shoallcf ; when, locking a piUowand a ' 
bolster under bis arm, sari, "Well leave you to your own cecsoeocev 
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tnadam! -Gdod night and left the room nrllh the >10^ of scehin" 
repose upon tlic sofa. Valentine W-as astonished at the coolness displayctv 
by Mr. IJeagle throughout the entire transaction; and after reproaching_ 
the spirit of rabchief that was within him, and striring. by sray of a 
V>unishmcnt, to disturb his own repose, he proceeded to justify nimscU 
upon 111- ground tliat his object was to leant the true characters of men. 
and being perfectly satisfied «ilh that juslificatton, vicnt soundly and 
solemnly to sleep. In the morning, of course, nothing but talc< of horror 
ncRt donw. hir. Piumplee tohl his with the air of a m.tn conscious of 
having been inspired with the sjMiit of valour, and MLss Madonna told 
hers VMth great feeling and efiect; but when Ucagle In^n to explain to 
them how ie had been persecute^ they forgot their ovtn troubles, and 
laughed heartily at his; which was certainly extremely rcprchenslblq 
hoiiever natural phiiosophcrs may hold it to be for tlie risible faculties dt 
men to be provobed by the little vexations which others endure. 

I'lUt where, during the whole of this time, was poor Goodman ? While 
Valentine is on his way to town—for whidi he immetiiately after breakfast 
prepared to start—the next chapter will briefly explain. 


CHAPTER XIV. 

CffiifiiaK ii tondtitlai /a Au RaUtnte .— TAe Lthfr/y f/ iAt Snlj<tt 

tUnsiratid.—TA* tonmfiuemetU ef an Exf^txhen pf a Systeu wAkA eath 
net At generally knnjtt. 

WtlEM Goodman, who had fainted on beii% thrust into the coach, had 
been rstored to consciousness, he found himself perfectly wet; for the 
ruilans, when they perceived all animauon supended. became apprchensi\e 
of having carried ineir violence too far, aod, therefore, at once procured 
a bottle of water, with iihich they cootmued to spnnkle him until he 
awakened to a sense of his position, when, grasping the arm of the fellow 
who sat beside him, and looking intently in his face, he cried, “Tell me, 
my good man, tell me the meaning of Ibis monstrous outrage!" 

“ Oh, you’ll know the meaning on’t soon enough; don’t be impatient.’* 

“ But why have I thus been seued like a felon ! Whom have I injured J 
I am unconscious of having ofinided a sii^le soul.” 

“Don’t ask us any questions,” replied the fellow. “ We know nothing 
otallaboutJt. We’ve got our orders and that's enough.” 

' ‘ But tell me this, only this : to what place are you taking me now ! ” 

“ Oh, y ou’ll know fast enoi^h 1—All la good Ume !—wait a little, and 

then an idea’ll strike you ”-•* But surely you can hare no serious ob. 

jcction to let roe know that?” observed Goodman. 

“O', tell the genelman,” cned the ruffian who sat opposite^ “He 
an’t like some on ’em, you know, 01 tell him 1 it can’t make much odiL, 
you know, now I" 

“It t^t leg’lar,'’ cried (he other. “I haven’t no partickler objection, 
ony it taint the thing. Howsever, I don't dislike him, ’cause he u a genel- 
man, so I don’t mind.”—“Tell me, then," said Goodman, impatiently. 

“Dca’t be tn such a hurry cned (he feifow; "you paoents altrays 
U in sich a sweat.”—“Don’t trifle with me, for Heaven’s sake.” 

“There you go again •” cried the fellow—" there you go I—why can’t 



un AKo AnTx-iTfin or 

ywi he cool? I «i«yiellbi; you? ttt'ie pnir- lo Ule yoa wbcrff 

Tou'ie {pine I** uicn care »<«.•' 

•*To « lunstis oiylum?—1» It oM lo?'^ cnni Gooilmsn 
' •• You ciml In'i Karo >* maeh rearer if Irie^l erriT Sr- 

a month. I'Jt 'l'* • «xTTy m« placcj laerfy irirate anj tpft'etC Nona 
w’ )our puMiC ’uni I—eierythin^ ilap an I rmj'cctaUe J” 

(;,wilman ha>t heart much « prirat# lunsiic a>y!cm> s he hail heinl of 
0»e villantcj prscUteil there>n—iilUniec, howewr. *Jiich he ha I conceirwt 
|(> he mere ficfiooi, eoWl ii» the «litea*t<t imjjpnjtinnc of Ihoie *ho hat 
been properly eoRnncI j for he ha>I hitherto irpuJiateil the alro of i:i l>e)n!; 
po'iihle for tueh mnnitrou* prueeclinei to !« toleraieri in a country lite 
ihic. Tliose aef> ef turtanty, lM»»re%eT. which he hail a«umevl |o he 
fictionii, at thlr moment faah^ acrurr hit rain’l ia the iKape of rraliti^ 
anil prompted him to male a tlc-iperate effort to etcapej for he felt ijnite 
convinced, that if iher once aecatcil Wm unVnorrn to h.i friemlt, they in 
all probihility would keep him iherr, linjcrin^ In lorturea fill the day of 
hii death, jfe, therefore, in outer that no toipldon might l-c etcuctl. 
ttswmed an ah of petfeti calmneit, and after lating, lu be rraajpncii, taffi* 
ctcnily ingratiated Vimtelf with the nifhant Ly whom he had teen aelred. 
pbeed five lorereijjni in the hand of him who apnrarrdio l< the pnndr*al, 
and MpUmcii to him that he would give him a ctienue for a hundred wore* 
ili iiutead of dm icg him to the ao^led ai) tom, he would penoit bitn ta 
reluni. 

" U’a no (P>" aaiil the fellow *' It can't (« done. 1 with It ecnild. 
!(’• {mpoasiule. We're watched. The two doctors u hehiad with font 
, r Here the feiiow theeVed himtelf taddenly. 

"Withnhom, my good fnend, with whom ? " intpiireJ Cowlman. 

•• MTiy—r^^lh—w lib the eeneltnan as eeni for the doctor*," replied the 
fellow, with considerable hesitation. 

“And who IS that?" said Coodoian, anxioosly “Who U it? Tell 
me but Utat 1*' “Why, that's againtt the law I" cried the fellow,— 
“ It’s a secret t Ilowserer, yoa1l know by-ind-by, I des say " 

“Are they behind us now?" uujoired Ooodman, attempting to loot out 
of tlie window. 

“Yes;, yes, they’re a*coniing; sit down,"said the fellow—and Goodman, 
whose object was Co albiy all susptcron, at once resumed his seaL 
“ Have we far to fo ciowf " he uwpiwcd. 

“Notfar; we're just at iiaitd; weshaH be there in about ten minutes." 
Goodman now saw that no time was to be lost, for he had made am his 
mind to make one desperate effort. He knew that if be once got fairly 
out of the coach it would reijnire a seiy swift man to overtake him; and, 
emboldened by that knoHledge, he prepared for a spnng 

“Another nve minutes will do it,”said one of the men, thrusting Jiis' 
head out of the window,—a movement of which Coodnun took instant 
advantage, and, making a desperate plunge, dashed clean through the 
opposite door. 

“He’s off I Stop! Goachmaa, stop!” shouted one of the fellows. 

“ We shall never be able to catch him, for he has no flesh to tarry.’’ Nor 
would they have caught him, had it not unfortunately happened that i° 
plunging, be sprained one of his ankles, and felL 

The coach stopped on the instant end the ruffians leaped out { end as 
Goodman ivas unable to use both feet with firmness, they easily overtodic 
tinTij srhenone of them stroEfc hint A sledge-hammer blow upon the back 
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of the ned:, and fdled him at once to the ground. “ Is this the way you 
seire os for al] our fciadness ? ” cried the fellow, as he kidced him cruelly 
on the stomach, “/r this your gratitude t” 

“Villains!” shouted Goodman; and the scoundrels kicked him. “Up 
svith you 1 ” cried one of them. ** Sam 1 here, where arc the ruffles ? ’ 
and the fellow addressed instantly pit^uced a pair of handcuffs, and began 
to unlock them. “ I will not be manaded I ” cried Goodman, seizing the 
handcufis, and holding them up as a weapon of defence, “it is for my 
personal liberty I fight, and will peri! my life to defend it Although not 
mad, I am desperate now, and the blood of him who attempts again to 
.seire me be on his own head 1 “ The fellows for the moment held back. 
Accustomed os they had been to deal vnth desperation, tlftiy for an instant 
appeared to be appalled. “ Let me have justice 1 ” continued Goodman. 
“If 1 am mad, let it be proved before the world I I will not be stolen 
from sodety thus 1" At this moment a coach drew up to the spot, towards 
which Goodman’s eyes were directed with an expression of anxious hope, 
which the ruffians no sooner pcrceival, than they sprang at him, seized 
bun by the throat, and kicked his li^ from under him violently. 

“llelpl” shouted Goodman, astnecoach stopped. “Ilelpl—murder!" 
“ We’U help you! •' cned a person, olighUng. “ IfV’//assist you, with 
a vengeance!" cried another, who followed. “We'll help you 1” 
Goodman remembered those voices well, and on turning to the Quarter 
whence they came, evei-y hope he had lospired was blasted by the sight of 
I>rs. Bowletnout and Dobb. “ In with him 1 ” cned Dobb. 

“Your young bully is not here now 1” shouted Eowlemout; and he and 
Dobb seized Goodman's legs, while the two keepers Lfted his body and 
earned him towards the coacnAjoor. 

G^man, however, still struggled vntli all the strength at his command, 
and several times tueceeded in thrusting the two doctors from hint; and 
although they returned each time to (he ebar^ with renen ed desperation, 
every effort to throw him into ibe coach ptovw abonive, which so enraged 
the two keepers, that after kicking him brutally in order to compel him to 
bend Jiis legs, they again seized hLa violently by the throat with the view 
* of making him insensible by partial strangulation. But all would not do. 
Ilb stre^Ies were still despenUe. They could ttot get him in. They 
applied to the coachmen for aid; but m vain : they would render no 
assistance ; they would not mterfere 

“Tell Wm,’’ at length cned Dobb, “thathe muit come I It’s of no 
use; MC shall never get him in, come he miitll'* And as a man, who 
had. nil ihcn kept concealed in the second coach, was being dragged forth 
by Bowlemout, Goodman shneked, “ Mermful God !—my brother 1—Ob, 
Walter I dear Walter, save me—save me from these men I ” 

Walter approached, and Goodman strii^^lcd mote vioJeally than before; 
but instead of rescuing him from the hands of the ruffians, he assisted in 
throwing him into the coach, like a dog! The very moment he was in, 
the keejiCTS foJIoivcd, and the doctors rofloived them ; when the former at 
once seized him by the collar and stock their knuckles furiously into his 
throat, while the latter tied his and held them down. 

“ My brotluy I ’■ cned Goodman—“my brother against me 1—Heaven I 
It be?” Tearsofagonyit^lbldown ftis cheeks, and be sobhed hke 
nchild. ‘‘»ou need nse no Yirdcnee now," he continued, “hlybrolhcr 
•—my own brother, whoin I have cherished, is my enemy I v Do with me as 
you please; I sluill now make no foitbcr resucance I” 
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every drcurastance—can connect and review. Those physicians; they 
spoke of my connection with nn emperor! /never imagined mwelf to be 
thus connccteo I It must be a mistake. Yet, who sent them ! Walter!— 
his moti>eT—immediate possession I It must have been I What man is 
secure from being seized, confined, murdered ? If I am not mad, I soon 
shall be I ” And thus he proceeded until mental and physical agony induced 
absolute exhaustion. 


CHAPTER XV. ^ 

Valniline visits tht Hrithk Museum.—Imparts Breath h Memnen, and 
raises a I'tnce from the Temb, 

Ov reaching tlie residence 9! Goodman, Valentine found the old servant in 
tears, and, as he became apprehensive of something of a very serious cha¬ 
racter having occurred, he walked immediately into the parlour, and desired 
her to follow him. Something has happened, Ann,” said he, with much 
earnestness; “tcU me, what isut” 

Ann sobb^ bitterly, bnt managed to observe, " I don’t—know—what 
—I've—done, sir—I thought—I—jave—good—satisfaction.” 

** What on earth is the mattert”^cned Valentine, impatiently. 

“Jlasler, sir’s—give me—wa-aramg "Oh—when did he return t" 

*' 1 haven't set e)Cs on him since Saturday, when he left with you, sir.” 

“Then, how can he have given you waming?”——"He sent it by his 
brother," cried Ann. "Mr. Walter has been here, and read a letter he’d 
Just received from master, where he says he's going to be out of town for 
a time, and that I must look out for another place.” 

"And where is he now "Mr. Walter says lhalmayn't be known.” 

" He read the letter to you t ” 

/* Ves, all but where it came from, and—dear me, I'd almost forgot; he 
wished me to say, sir, that master’skind regards, and os he shouldn’t p’rhaps 
come back for some weeks, he thinks you’d better retam to the cotmfrj', 
and he’ll send you another invitation by-and-by." 

" This zs very extiaordinary J ” thought Valentine; “ I’d no idea of his 
being, even in the slightest d^ee, involved.—^^Vben are you to leare ? ” 

"To-night, sir”- "To-nightYes, sir, this blessed night I 

Mr. Walter has settled with me, and paid me my month, and I’m to leave 
this night, sir J " 

".\nd who's to take charge of the house?" 

"Mrs, Horace is coming thisesenii^ and sheand her husband are going 
to remain.”-"Indeed I I must see Mr. Walter *’ 

" Yes, do, sir. But u'on’t you have nothing to take T—You’ll come home 
to dinner, sir, won’t you?” 

I shall dine out,” said Valentine, and he left the house at once 
with me view of calling uponWalter. "Poof old gentleman !’’ he mur¬ 
mured, on his way, •• he has been entering into some unsuccessful srccula- 
t'ott- ” in extraordinary passion bthis love of wealth! An old rr^ 
like that, now, having plenty, to risk probably all that he possessed, with 
tt view of gaming more than he Could possibly enjoy S How is it that men ^ 
are never satisfied with that wMch they have? ” Before he had fiamed a , 
aalislaetofy answer to this questkni he reached the door of Wtlta’a ' 
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with exceedingly intcresUnffliierogly|Ji!cs;w1ule a sixth was engaged upon 
three bandy little deities, lookM as if they might have accomplished 
great things in their time. 

Valentine next passed on uotii he came to a figure of which a number of 
persons appeared to be at that moment lost in admiration. Tliis figure was 
placed upon a huge block of stone, and although its face was by far the 
niost pleasing of thenv all, obe side of its head bad been chopped 
apparently wiih some heavy implement, while the left arm and shoulder, 
With the whole of the body below the third nb, had been blown clean away. 

On referring to his catalogue, Valentine found this to be the bust of 
jX)ung hlemnon; and as certain elderly gentlemen who fjrmed part of the 
group were conversing on the subject of oracles in general, he listened with 
considerable attention to tbeir discourse, and found them to be exceedingly 
communicative men. 

“There is nothing," said one of the elderly persons, “iTiat can have so 
great a tendency to prove the rapid progress of the human intellect as 
an oracle. If any man of the present age were capable of even dreaming 
that a mere mass of stone had the power to speak, he would be set down 
' Bt once as a natural fool; yet to nhat an extent did the pnesl< and false 
prophets, the en^lrimandl of the Creeks, tha magicians, the sooths.a>ers, 
and sorcerers of Kome, impose, in the remote ages, upon the superstitious 
multitudeSurely," thoi^ht Valentine, " those prophets and 
priests knew nothing of sxutrilomusm 1” 

“They irere artful cards, doawless,"observed a tall thin penron, who 
wore n very smalt pair of spectacles; “but how did they manage it? that 
puules me. By what means were they able to carry on their games?” 

“It is utterly impossible to say,” replied the elderly gentleman svhohad 
started the subject. “ It is reported, you knorv, of Uie famous Kirclier, 

I that, in onler to undeeeiie (he credulous people, sini to aeevust for certain 
strange things Tclaiing lo the celebrated Delphic Oracle, he fixed a lube in 
hi* bMchamber, so that when persons came to Ins ganlcn-galc, he could 
hear them if they but whispered; and by means of this tube he asked 
questions and gave anwicrs; and that he aflcrwarda removed it to hh 
rmi-wuni and fixed it in a figure, so that it seemed to lie animalcil, end 
distinct sounds apjiarenlly issued from its mouth; for lie cleatly suppled 
that the pagan pnests, by using such tubes, used lo make the superstitious 
believe that the idol ilself rcluraed answers to their questions. Arut (here 
can be no doubt tlwt it was done by some Irickeiy on the part of the 
priests, who, when they found their power xvaning, sought lo sustain it by 
the 1‘erfQnnarcc of mitres of this kind." 

“ Was this a vocal god?" inquired the tall, tliin gentleman. 

“ Of course he was, and one of the very greatest.” 

“ lie appears to have been a big one, but I can see no tube, nor any 
pbee into which a tube could possibly base licen inserted " 

“It.Was not done with tubes !” ».aid Valentine to hunselC “In those 
days 1 should have made an cxceHcnl mirade-mongcr; 1 may as well trv 
the cfTcCt now;” when, plaring himself in a fa\onrab!e position, *' I'ooUt ’ 
l.c crleil, in a deep sepulchr^ tone, making liw voice proceed apparently 
from_ the thlsk byi o( Memnon, “TT.mk yc that llemnon wav inerr 
inspired?” The group at once ahtank tocL. appaffeil. Some feic quite 
faint, a* they stated at the sUtne and trembled, while the rest looked 
amazed, at each other, but ecither of them ventured lo Uter a tronL 
“Aramif^Ai'Ottled Valentine, thiaugh Menmon, “or revere f" 
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" But you must look at the parts that are remaining 1 ’’ 

“ And so I just do! Therms nothing to look at I It won’t do, you 
know; at least it uon’t do for me! Hmeever they can gammon the 
people to believe that there’s anything fine in such rubbish as this puls 
me out altogether. There isn’t one St 'em perfect, nor anything like it. 
That fellow there’s the best of the bunch, and they’ve smashed off the 
bluest part of Ais corporation!—to have a post mortal examination I 
j 'fese. Of all the rum trash that eirr vras scraped together, this bangs all! 
-Sortie 1 ” he added, seizing the arm of his fnend, and dragging him from 
the room; “let’s goandlookat something a leetle worth while.” 

Valentine denvM so much pleasure from the learned observations of 
this individual, and the John-BulI-ish, solemn, self-satrsfidd air with which 
those observations vi ere made, that he left the Elgin marbles to follow him 
and Ms friend, with the view of still further indulging his taste for the 
sublime. 

“This is a pretty good-sized coffin,” observed Mr. Jones, approacbmg 
a ponderous granite sepulchre, the lid of which was held up by a strong 
wooden finme, that the whole of the interior might be viewed. “ It 
. would hold a couple of dozen dead bodies well packed! The water 
couldn’t get in very well here, I say, could it ? And as to the worms I 
—they might tty till they ground their teeth down to the level of their 
guma before they'd be able to nibble their way through. This is just the 
sort of coffin that 1 should like to have now—only n would cost so much 
to carry it to the grave. It would take twenty men, and even then they’d 
make a muddle of it. Here’s another of them,” be added, as be crossed 
to the opposite side j " they appear to be feliows." 

How, as the lid of this hapjAmed to be down, and as it was perfectly 
obvious that Mr. Jones had entered the Museum expressly m order to 
be astonished, It recurred at once to Valentine that it uvnV be a pity to 
allow him to depart disappointed. He, therefore, while apparently ad< 
miring an exceedingly broad Egyptian pedestal, introduce a quiet groan 
into the sepulchre, as Tones was engagea in pointing out to his friend the 
ridiculous character of certain hien^lyphics. 

“ Hush ! hush I" cried that gentleman, starting back suddenly, and 
seizing the arm of his fnend. ** / ” didn't you hear t " 

“ I thought I heard something," obsened his friend, whispering. 

“Ilnshl hush-sh ! Listen!" and Valentine sent m another groan. 

*' Send I may live !—'lis a man l" exclaimed Jones. 

“ImporaibleJ” crKd his fnend. ** Do yon know the ageof this thing? " 
“ 1 don’t care a dump about the age! If it is in its fifty millionth year, 
it don’t matter a button ; there's something alive in it now—listen again 1 ’’ 
and the violence of his action drew several persons round,—of course, 
anxwus to ascertain what had caused so much excitement. 

How, Valentine happened to be by no means conversant with the 
language of the Egyptians ; and, as heconceived that it might spoil the 
whole thing if fce ventured to speak, he confined himsdf simply to the 
intrculuoion of a long drow^yawn, which he presumed to have been 
welt undetstood in ail ages end ciimcs. Before he had finished yawning, 
however, Jon« again started ap, and addressing an indiriduaJ hJio was 
sleeping in a chair, with a long white wand in his hand, cried, "Herel 
he's bembuned alive 1—He’s just awoke!—do you hear?’’ 

The individool with the wand opened his eyes, und scratched his head, 
and approached, crying, “ What’s the matter I—what’s all this—eh?" 
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argumett could not lure bccii adduced, for they b<^an to believe at once 
that there must be something in it, and henc^ to pay all due attention. 

Finding that the general inipresMon was Out he whom they imagined to 
he in the tomb was not an Eafttan, but a labourer, Valentine concluded 
that as a labourer must of course mean an Inshman, he couldn’t go \ery 
far wrong if he gave them a spice of the brogue. 

“Och!—wlut the blaaes will Ido, thm?” he cried; “be me sowl I’m 
clanc dteid althegidher entirely—murtier! ” 

"Now, what d’ye think of >t I” cried Simpkins, triumphantly. 
"Somebody’s there, sore enough said one of Ibcee who had previ¬ 
ously treated the whole thing with contempt "But bow could he get ini” 
"Never mind a dump,” cried Jones, "how he got in: let's try to get 

him out”-"Dirthy wather to ye! hrme thin hare abrithofair—I’ll 

be shraudliei*d eomplate w id tV want of it—och I ” 

“But a moment my good fellow—now—now give a lift!”- And 
Mr. Jones and thewliole of the ofBdals put the palms of their hands to the 
lid of the tomb, wliich, however, defied all tlieir strength. 

“ Run,—run, for the workmen J ” cned Simpkins; "bring them at once, 
or the man wall be a corpse 1 ” and two wand-bcarets started off imme¬ 
diately for the men who were elsewhere enga^d in the museum. 

" a lucky thing it was that I haf^rened to hear him J ” obsenvd 
Mr. Jones. "If I hadn’t, the chances are that he'd never have come out 
olive. It was the merest mimele In nature, 1 heard him groan." 
"M'hy,*’»aid Simpkins, "he must have been in live day*—the thing 

hasn't been opwed since Wednesday."-"Five daj’s!" nrclaimed 

several of the vvsicurs, in a breath, as a violent thnll of horror ran through 
them, "live d-vys I" and ihey made up iherr mtods to see a skeleton. 
".Shall nobody thtag me out o’ this*” cried Valentine. "Will I be 

throudher’d at last *. ’’-“ Wait a moment, my good fellow, wait bat a 

moment 1 ’’ cried Jones, putting his hps 10 the lid oi the tomb. 

" In a moment I'm dldd wtibont doubt 1 fale dhreadfut. Amh thin 
you divils! Is It ihin at jer eiseye’d beaflhcr silaothing nhui veraiy 
a boy mutiher'd to dilh ! Take the top off eomplate, or be the sovrt that’s 
inside o’ me—” 

" Don’t be impatient I ’’ cried Jones—" Vou mast not be impatrent.” 
"It’s iwftjO/nt ycr maseT Opin the top then, liad tuck Iyer. Ain’t it 
just like a baste I’v e been ihratcd sure * C)pin the top 1" 

At this moment the workmen omveU with their tools, and after some 
slight delay—during which the imaguiiry Inshman was engaged in calling 
out very fiercely—they succeeded in mirojucmg a lever Hiis was no 
sooner done than Valentine, Pereeivtng itwr the game wav nearly up, eneil, 

It's all complately over wni me now. I'm quite mutthcreil_Vm gone— 

I’m at pace!arid tumc*l round wnh a view to the full enjoyment cf U e 
scene. 

The visitort were in a state cf the most namfjl anuety: the wanJ- 
I’carvTs fell scarcely able to Irtathe, white the workt-en perspirol with 
fiecdom. for the weight of the lid was immense They did. however, 
esxntnally laeeced in rais.ng rt sufTiaenUy to enable them to eiamlre itie 
inlerior. and this was no ju«nersccompLsfae<) :ha.n a dorm sisnulune-u'i/ 
loo',:nl it. Trey nalnrally eaj’eeting to behold a fsllow-creasure •ju'd 
pwirate at the teAtom. 

“Where is he!’’cried ent "I canT ter hlsj J''cried ae«icr- "Net 
btte I" cried a third—•• the thing’* emp^t” 
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“ Oil, nonsense t ” shoaled serernl of the visitors who were behind. 

“Well, you'd better come a»wl find hiin,"said those who had loo 
gtvin;; way to the incredulous creatures who had not 

“TvTiere can he be cot to?” inquired Mr. Jones. 

“ lie was never there at all I ” cried the very official who had pievic 
laughed the very heartiest of the lot ” It's precisely what I said I 
idea eta man being in 1 How could he have ^t there?” 

“Do you mean to say,” observed Jones, “that yoo don’t think a : 
was in this thing at all?" 

“ I do,” replied the ofBcial. very firmly. 

“ Then / mean to say vou know nothing about iL The go is a run 
—a very mm grF; but isn't a man to believe his owji cars 7 I heard 
myscifl Didn't you, sir?—and you?" As several of the visitors I 
testimony to the fact of their having heard some voice proceed from 
tomb, Jones continued. “Of course, we all heard <t t One may 
deceived, or two, or even three may be deceived, but we can’t all 
deceived 1" 

“Well, where is he now?—where »i he!"-“That’s jist the very r 

that I can’t make out: >l’s in fact the only pint to considered.” 
the point was considered—very deeply eonsiderrd { but the cotisideral 
yielded nothing bearing c»en the semblincc ofa conjecture I Theyeo' 
not eonceiie how a mao could hare escape, nor could they believe il 
no man Kid l>cen there. They eiamined the tomb minutely apm e 
again, but failed to find even so much as a crack t^ K’ve weight to a 
opinion has ing reference to the rsit of anything hVe a human being. Th 
atill. however, tried very bard—very hard indeed-to reconcile the fact 
their haring heard Iheemceof • man with the fact of no man being ihci 
and as Valentine’s appetite began to be troublesfime, he left them engsg 
in unravelLng that mystery which be perfectly well knew they were unit 
(0 solre. 
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At iWs moment Walter, quite tmconsdons of the door being open, rushed 
out of the parlour in his moming-gowii and shppers, and was about to go 
up-stairs, wftcn he caught a glance of Valentine tn the pareage. 

“Ohl howdoyoudo?” he cried, making an awkwurd attempt to con¬ 
ceal the cortfusion into which he had been thrown. *• Happy to see you I 
—most happy I—\TaUc in 1" And be gave a most withenng look at the 
girl, although it was clearly by no means her fault 

On entering the parlour, Valentine found the whole family engaged in 
the perusal of a of papers, with which the table had been strewed j 
and although they received him with much aflected pleasure, he perceived 
in a moment that he was an unwelcome guest. 

So the old buffer’s bolted awl left you in the lurch,” otfeerved Horace, 
tr^ng lo conceal the iron safe which belonged to Goodman. “It’s just 
like the old out-and-outer.”——“I hope nothing serious hasoccurrw,” 
ob5e^^ed Valentine. 

“Ob, not a ha’p’orth of itl Strtotu! no chance of that,” returned 
Horace. ‘*But you know he’s such a jolly ©Id rum un} there^ no such 
thing as holding him any how.” 

“1 feared,” said Valentine, ** that he had entered into some unsuccessful 
speculation, and had thus become involved.” 

“Speculation!” cned Horace. “Come, that’s rich! Why, did yon 
ever suppose that a cove of his kidney had Iwlf enough plnck to ——” 

“My dear Horace, hmv you do talk!” inlemptM Mrs. Goodman, 

“tthenyou know that he has been speculating-” 

“ Oh S ah! esaelly! ” said Horace, who had forgotten his part 
“The fact is," said Walter, “he has been dabbling a little, and that has 
rendered it bexpedlent for him to be seen for a week or two—you under¬ 
stand ! ” Valentine nodded, for he did understand what they washed him 
to understand; hut no more. There is something behind, thought be. 
These speeches and secret looks mean /emftiiug. 

“And what do you thiak of doing, my trumpy” said Horace, as Valen¬ 
tine was steadily watching their actions. “ Do you mean to remain hero 
b this little Tillage, or do you mean to cut back ! ” 

“ Why, the thing is so sadden, Tve not at present made up my mind. 

Of course, I shall eventually return.''-“ My Irolber," observed Walter; 

“ in his letter to me, states that he should advise you to return at once, and 
that when everything is settled he shall ^in be most happy to see you.” 
•“Ibd he wntten to me to that efleet,” said Valentine, “I should 
doubtless have acted .at once upon his advice; but as he has not—and I 
cannot but think it most extraordinary that be has not—I feel justified iu 
looking to my own feelings for a guide." 

“ We ought, I'm sore, fo moke a thousand apologies,” observed hfrs. 
Goodman, as she pinned three pieces of parchment together, and marked 
them; *• but I hope that the nest tuae jou favour ns with a visit wc shall 
rot be so deeply engaged.” 

“^\'here do you think of holding out now*” bquired Horace. 

“I hardly know, jet,” replied Valentine. “I’m sorry,” said Mrs. 
Goodman, “that we hive not a bed to offer you ; but we shall be truly 
happy to see you whenever you mil bvour us with a calk” 

“Sly boxes, said Valentine; "I suppose that if I send for them to¬ 
morrow, I ttji have themJ”——“hloa certainly, my dear sir," replied 
Waller; “ 111 see that they are salHy delivered iny*elf.'’ 

"W'cft, ta> ti, my tulip, if you sri»gr^''cned Iforace s "taie care of 



I 06 LtFE A«U ADVENTURES OF 

yourself, Mid let’s know where yoa «ie!'’ Valentine promised to do so, 
and after taking leave of the ladies, vVM attende^l to Ihe door by Walter, 
who displayed aa extraordinary degree of politeness; and left the house 
fully convinced that something was esceedingly wrong. As he wandered 
doivn the street, reviewing stetdily alt that he had seen, it_ occurred to him 
that in a window imme^ately opposite the house in which he and poor 
Goodman liarl resided he had noticed a card on which was printed 

“APARTMENTS FOR A SINGLE CEKTtESllNj” and US he strongV sus- 

pcctrf foul play, and felt that by enga^ng those apartments he should be 
able to watch the movements or Walter and bis famdy unseen, he vrent at 
once to the house—came to terms with the widow by whom u was kept, 
nndafterstatin&'hefaetof his has loglivcd opposite—a fact which appeared 
to be perfectly well knows—took immediate possession. 

He liad not been seated Icmg at his window, which commanded, of 
course, a full view of Goodman’s house, when he saw Walter, Iloruce. Ins 
wife, and her servant, wlK two wotkro^ enter. The moment they n etc 
in, ic door closed, and soon after Ihe vrorkmen were seen in the drawing- 
room, and then At the windous above, where they appeared to be receiving 
instructions from Walter, with reference to the removal of certam (isture^ 
and shortly afterwanis oailled the house with him, leanng in charge of it 
Horace andhis wife. As the evening drew on, the shetters were closed. 
Mid all seemed secured for the night, when V.-Oenone, who had had but 
little sleep the night previously, in eoo^uence of having persecuted He-tgia 
with the eats, had a very early supper, and retired. 

In the mornins the whole Cuniiy were at work loug before he wa» «P« 
anti throughout the entire day they »ver« busdy engaged inth cJerl^ 
carpenters, and porter, with green aprons, examiDlog, tying up, and lot¬ 
ting the furniture. Valentine watched Uieir actions narrowly, and loiritits 
the evening slipped out, took a coach, anl e.tlled himself for his boxes, 
without apparently noticing the confusion that prevailed; umf, after 
driving nglit away, that they might not knowwhere he resided, came back 
to his lodgings nnsecn. That mgbt, about ten, a cart came to the door, 
and when a number ofbaskeb, which evidently contained plate, china, and 
glass, had been dc-osited therrfn wrthcare, it drove off, when Valentine 
watchrf It to the house of Walter, saw it emptied, and return^ 

Nothing more 'vas removed that night, but early the following morning 
three large vans were loaded wiih peat ftiolity, Walter appeareii to be 
extremely nnxious far them to start, and when they did Stan Valentine 
followed, and saw their contents deposiiol at the rooms of an auctioneer. 
He tlicn knew, of course, that ihCT were to be sold oS*, and as he saw 
by the papers that a sale of hoaseraM funiilarc was to Like plice Ihe 
following day at those rooms he irsoUeil to be there, io order to fathom 
the thing, ifpossHile, to the bottom. Accordingly, at twelve the nest ilaV 
he started; and, having arrived at the entrance, on cither side of whicA 
were exhibited a vancly of cnulogucs and placatrls he procectled up a 
long narrow passage, and then asccmicil a small ftigiit of steps which 
led immedulcly into the saIe>rt>onx In the centre of this room stooil 
a circular table, round which certain children of Israel were sealed, with a 
view to secunog all bargains to tbraselves, while behind them stood 
small mobs of people of the same pctsuaSUHi, conversing otrthe espirf'cney 
of giving certam sums for ceitaio lots, smd of oot-blildir.g any Chnstian 
pervm who might bare a desire to purchase those lots *'worth the 
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The moment Valentine entered he looked rotmd for 'Walter and liis 
amiable family, whom, in a short time, he saw in a slate of great con- 
stemation, which had evidently been induced by his unexpected presojca 
He seem^ however, to take no notice of them; but apparently directed 
the whole of h« attention to those who, by constantly attending tiiese sale* 
rooms, raise fortunes upon Fortuned rains. Before he had eondoded this 
minute survey, a tall, white-Eiced personae entered the room, and, having 
jumped upon the circular table, shut himsdf quietly in a juvenile pulpit, 
made a sort of speech touching the matter in hand, stuck an CTe-glass very 
dextrously between his che^-bcmeand his brow, and brought forth his pro- 
fesaonal hammer. He was a remarkably short-sighted person, and had to 
bring his head down within an Inch of the catalogtze; jn order to as¬ 
certain the exact number of the first lot; and when this had been accom- 
phshed to his entire satislaction, he very delicately scratched his head; 
« hen after haring slightly rubbed his nose be coughed twice with spirit, 
gave several a-bems I and then boldly commenced operations. 

The first lot was put up and kno^ed down without men the slightest 
interruption from VaJentmej for, although he had made up bis mrnd to 
stop the sale, he had, of course, to wart until he ascertained precisely how 
ihe’thmg was conducted; but when the second lot came—which hap¬ 
pened to be poor Goodman’s writing-desk, worth about forty or fifty shillmra 
—befelthimselfsiiffideatlynw/lM/tobecu). **A pound,” said a Jew-look- 
Ing gentleman. 

•* One pound is bid," said the auctioneer. 

“Thlz^ shillings," cried Valentine, in an assumed voice, ol course. 
“Thirty shillmgs; a splendid rose-wood wnting-desk, secret drawers 
compete, for thirty shflUags.” 

“Two pounds,” cried 'Valentme, m adifiereat voice. 

“ Two pounds bid—for two pounds I" 

“Five,” said an Israelite. 

" Fire—tw o five—for two pounds five » hen, as this was the highest 

legilimaie offer, Valentine's voices had u all their own way—“ for 

two five !"-"Two pounds ten,” cned Valentine. 

"Two ten—two ponods tea. Any advance on two ten ?” 

“Three pounds.’ ■ ■ ** Thr« bul; three pounds—” 

"Tea.”-" Thank you—ihrre te»» t This elegant writing-desk going 

for three ten.” 

" Four pounds.’’——" Four pounds bid. Any advance on four founds 

"Font p^dsten."-"Four ten in iww places ; four tea. This most 

valuable writing-desk going for four ten." 

" FifiKu —*' Four nhcen—four fifteen—jriwg for four fifteen.” 

“ Five pounds,”—" Five pounds bid : no advance on five pound ? ’’ 

‘ “Five pounds ten " 

“Five ten—for five ten—^ii^ for five pounds ten. I’m sure the value 
, of it eannoi be generally known. Any advance on five tent ” 

_ '• Six pounds.”-“ Six pounds—this is really a most valuable desk- 

six pounj—going for only six pound,” 

"Ten. * — Six ten—six pciund—s*v<»^for six ten." 

*' Screa Irtd—Seven j>ounds—any advance on seven pounds—for 
seven t and Joht, went the hammer. Tie Isrucliies nrarveiJed ex- 
ceedingty, and began to reproach themselves for not bidding higher; feel- 
hiS perfectly certain that m one of the drawers either notes, gold, or 
diamonds were secreted. rwm.- f.w this writirg-desk? " 
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'•Cowlnunl" erfeJ Valcniinf, anutninj; Coo<lnun'» rcfef, 
Wallet and hli family up, amate-l and {rrmblrn^ ai thi 

ronnd the room in thetall expectation of irtio^doodman himtclf. 

went to the *pol from which the voice appeared to pmeceil 
purcha’cr could le fouwl. “Who porclmcl ihi* wtiting-des 
Btandeil the aneiioneert but no answer was rctum«l. 

•• I’utsh Ic parjpun up asainsh," cried an liraeldish gemicman 
tc fairesht ray my tear, taish tc laircsbt vsy 1 '■ and it was pot i 
and as the Tew 1 bid higher, nmlrt the impression that i: contalnci i< 
valuable, vaientme cavdy ran it op anm to seven pounds, s 
aoctioneer, whose fight was nottn/Tiesesiry stron;* to enable iiim t>i 
had bill, siopptd to ini^siife the name ot the bidder; “Who bi 
poundiT” and be. 

“Goodman I" etied Valentine. 

*' Coolmansh againsh t ** cries! a Jew ; “ arl for Cootmansh t" 

The clerk lookra again for the purchaser, while the violence sril 
Walter anil hiS family trembled had the elTect of confinniRg the s 
^ foul piav svbich Valentine had so deeply Inspires!. Had they v 
poor Goodman, thou^t be, they could not be more alarmed at ll 
of his soiee ; and the idea of their having mardcred hun leeme 
under the circansstaoees, «;uie reasonable. “This U tery extraor 
olrserred the auctioneer, when he found that no purchaser came i 
*' !f there be any |>ersens here who have come with a view of creaU 
ftston, they had better lease before they are turned out l^cr ti 
not be srasteil in this way. I'm the desk aside," he added, addres 
porter, “and let’s have the nest lob The next lot, centlemi 
decant silver.gilc tea serricc. milL.jug, and fineir^hased barin, et 
What shall sve wy for this elegvii service ?" From thirty ihilli 
Jews ran it up to four pounds, and from four pounds Valentine ran 
ten, when, of course, on its being knocked slosvn no purchaser i 
coverable. 

*' What’s the meaning of this 7 ’’ demanded the uuctioaeer, indii 
“Who IS the purchaser of this lot?" 

“ GoodmaS I” cued Valentine jand Mis. Waller nllereda loud 
and fainted. 

“Cot plesh ma hart I Cortmansb?—veresh Coodm-msh ? I 
put CooCmansb ! ” and the whole of the Israelites looked round am 
Mrs. Walter was bon»* insensible from the room. 

Under any other circomstances Valentine would have rushed to 
sistance; but the impression that she must have been a p.arty to the 
tion of some dark design upon Goodman caused Mm to retard wl 
pain he might hare inflicted a measure of retnbotive justice, 1 
so perfectly conrmced did he fed tiiat the absence of Gesadman hai 
induced with a view to the promotion of some Mllanous object, t 
absolutely saw with del^^ Vfalter struggling with those feeUi^ 
his conscience had cieated. “ Very cxtraordioair,” observe 
auctioneer. “If this course be pursued it will be ntterly impossible 
on with the sale." 

“Veresh Cootmansht" cried the Jew. “Vat ish he? l.etsh 
rat he ish!—tatsh te propensh vay, ma tear, to shettle arl lish.” 

“WiU Mr. Goodman stepfonrardV’ said the aoctioneer; and . 
moment Walter, beiogimaWe to stand, fell into the arms of Ilorace, 
aided by a broker, carried him into an adjoining room. 
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“Testentilmansh faintedarlavay,”cried an Israelite. “Vatshtopw 
tun wit tish lotsh ? ” 

“Put it aside," said the bewildered auctioneer. “The next is a pier 
glass with richly-carved frame. \Vbat shall we say for it ?" 

The Jews bid with their accustomed liberality, and then Valentine com¬ 
menced, and when the thing had been knock^ donm for five times its 
value, the name of the purduser was called for agidn, and the reply was 
again “ Goodman" 

, “Shlill Cootmansh 1—he’ll pay ash arlupsh," cried a Jew, whose bright 
sally was received with aloud burst of Israehlishmemment. “It’s of no 
use going on thus," said the auctioneer, warmly. “I muy ascertain the 
meaning of this," and he bounced out of his pulpit and proceeded to the 
room into whidi the trembling, conscience-stricken Walter had been carried. 
During the whole of the time he was there, the Jews were laughing and 
joking %vith infinite glee. One of them, seizing the greasy hat of another, 
called out, “ hlishler Cootmansh, roa tear 1—mil you pid for tish lotsh ? " 
Tills produced another loud buist of laughter, which lasted till tlie 
auctioneer returned. “Well, gentlemen, let us proceed,” said he, on 
remounting hia pulpit, and the next lot was brought by the porter and put 
up, and bid for with precisely the same mult, when the auctioneer reaUy 
bepn to exhiUl strong symptoms of pent-up rage. At length Valentine 
cried in a loud commixing voice, which apparently proceeded from the 
other end of the room, “Who authorized this sale t" 

“ Mr. Goodman,” replied the auctioneer. 

“ Cootmansh I Veil, shinke ma t ” exclaimed all the tribe, in a breath. 
. “lie has no authority," ened Valentine. “The goods are not his." 

''Veil, latih tat mattenb, ma (ear?” said several of the israehtev, 
looking tovrards the spot from whtdi the voice had apparently proceeded, 
“ Tc snenlelmatuh restiponaible, %e shposh, if he shiofe ’em!" 

“Will that gentleman accompany me into the other room!" said the 
auctioneer, who was really a res:^uble m.-in, and who had infcrr^ from 
the highly exdted state of Walter’s feelmw that something was wrong. 
“Will he be kind enough to follow me?” w added, gome ogam towards 
the room in which Walter was still iremUmg. No one follow^, but in 
he went, and the Jews became more and more hx-cly. They still called 
for Goodman to bid for the various nrtidcs which they held in their hands. 
“ Vill )-ou puy ma stocking, Misther Cootmansh ? " cned one of Ihcm. 
“ Vat viil you pul for ma snirtsh?’’cned another. “ llercsb a coot jjair of 
bcaniifut pootsh," cned a third, os he (oretd the legs of his neighbour upon 
the table, and displayed a much-worn pair of bluchers, while a fourth 
cried, “Sshclp ma i I'll shell my own sheifto Mishter Cootmansh I " Tlic 
nprtioneer returned, and, harinjj mounted htt desk, said, “ Gentlemeti, 
I’m sorry to Inform you that this sale cannot proce^” This announce¬ 
ment was met wllh a bunt of much Israclitish mnnrmnng. “ 1 am sorry,” 
he eonlinueJ, as sorry as any of yon an lie, but i will not be a parly to 
anything wrong—{Cries of ‘‘^T iwish! You’re otemnificd, l»hjiosh?"l“’ 
No Indemnity, reullctnen, will do for me, unless I'm Mtisfiexl that all ii 
correct’’-—an obxcTvaiion which eras treatcxi with maiked contempt by 
the IiraelitM gejierally. “1 will not detain you any longer, gcrwlcmcn, 
and can only espreu my sorrow that I have taken up so inui.h of your 
saJuaWe time." 

The countenance* of the tril* at this moment developed much daik 
LnJigTUlicet, and by degrees Iheir maimaruigs swtCcd loco a loud Jcwnh 
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ydJ, which seemed to threaten wtcnsiwdestniction. The fact of its bang 
suspected that all was not right appeared to possess the sharpest sting, 
for they looked at tlie loss of what |hey thereby might have gained. In 
vain the auctioneer endcasoured to calm them, "lliey would not be 
pacified. “I'll preak arl te cootsh in dc plash 1” cried one. “Vatshyou 
moan by making fooUh of us I” ahoated another, “ Vy <Ion't you go on 

mit de sale?" cried a third, and theonclioneer pereciiing their nge likely 

to increase, left the room, followed by the indignant sons of Israel, who 
hooted, yelled, and pushed him about, until he had locked himself securely 
in an oflice below; when V^entine^ who had then no desire to see Walter, 
or any part of kis family, quilted the place with the Jewish stream. 


• CHAPTER XVII. • , 

1'afei:/!»e tisi/s Guildhall .— Bttotua atgunmtal with theie anckitl and 
mj^hiile IVarnars, CVy anif tahei/t he imfarls Speech'^^ 

tera., and then fr6eeeJst.idneusi MatUrt ef i'ersanal ImpertancevUh the 
eleguenl HUmlen of the Court of Common Council. 

WliAT a thimhle-rig is human life I—the thimbles being the emhlei^ 
of fate: the peas the types of its slippery chances. How mortals gamble 
at this “ng," even from the cradle to the grasel Tliey fiv intently on a 
pel, and see ic eovered : they watch its windings, firmly convinced of its 
whereabouts ; they bnek that orm connetion with a stake ; and when they 
lose, they lavish curses oa their adverse stare , but should they win, how 
pleasantly they swindle themselves into the behef of the fact bel^ 
attributable solely to tlieir own acuteness I—they cannot tolerate the 
slightest referenee to the power by svhich the thimbles move—that pon*^ 
svhieh holds the pea at pleasure to place it where it will. A noRieRt’s 
reflection will enable all weU-(lispo»ea )>ersons to perceive iliat this juggle, 
which has been so vehemently oeneunced, really comprehEads oU Jiuoian 
actions, and that its inventiOD—if an imentioR it may be called—may bo 
traced clearly back, without any mistake lo “ the good old days of Adam 
and Eve.'’ Now, in this most remarkable “ng,’' Valentine begin to 
take an extremely active part He congratulated himself very naturally 
upon .the skill with which he (bund out tlie funuture'pea ; but there yet ups 
a pea which be had to discover, and that pea was Goodman. His energies 
were therefore directed to the task of ascertaining under what earthly 
thimble poor Goodman could be found Bent upon this object, he, on the 
morning after the day of the intended sale by auction, started for the city 
for the purpose of consulting with Mr. SL Ledger, the merchant upon 
whom Goodman had called <m his way to the steam-packet wharf 
Royal Exchange clock, as he passeil, struck twelve, and the chimes were 
playing memly the favourite tune of “See the conquering hero comes!’ 
as he entered the ofGce of Mr. St Ledger, and luculy found that gentle¬ 
man disengaged- 

“I have called,” ohserved Valentin^ after the usual'brief ceremouJes 
been perfonned, “to soUcit your advice m a malter which to me 
appears very extraordinaiy."—“ Wdk my young fnend, what Is it? 
inquired Mr. St Ledger; "you may command my best judgaienlJ bat 
why not solicit the advice of feend Goodaian ? ” 
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“ Jt K pred«ly because I caanot'fiad lum," rctaroed Valentine. 

•* \M«it! have you not seen him sance you called upon me before !—did 
you not fifiil him at home t ” 

“He has not been at home since; and I therefore wish to know by what 
means I can ascertain where he is to be foumL" 

“ Upm my wont, 1 em’e pum. Ha>e you been to his brother!” 

*' I base j and he tuyt, that in consequence of some unsuccessful specu- 
laticm. he Is at present*comnellctl to keep twt of the way." 

“ Indeed! ” exclaimed ^lr. St. kicdger, as he pulled down a thick hea\y 
book, and referred to a certain page with some apparent anxiety. “ It’s 
very, scry singular,” he contiaued, haxlnc closed llie booV with an nir of 
sat&faction, “that /should base known nothing about it. Speculation 1— 
oh ! Spanbli, of course. Very foolish t 1 couLl have told Jiim all about 
it; but if men waU act without advice in matters of this kind, they must, of 
course, take tile consequences. Don't, howeser, disturb youisclf about it. 
It wdi all come round right by*and'by, I dare say. Foolish man !->* 
foolisli man 1 ’* 

“ Hut Is it not extraordinary that- " 

“ God bless my life, not at alll I knowfihy in the same predicament, 
and in another week,—mark my words,—we sluU hear of fifty mote. I 
know it; I’m sure of it; I'd suke my existence uion it. I saw how it was 
Boine from the first.”—'' But the whole of hw turaiturc—” 

“ Jty dear young friend," iatempted Mr. St Ledger, "when you are 
older yau’U knew more ; ” and havbg made thts remarkable observation, 
he placed his lund firmly upon Valentine's shoulder, and in a lower tone 
added, “ Don’t say a single sylbble about it to any semL You may injure 
lilscrrait fnaterioUy. lie may be involved in otW matten, you know; 
and if so, men will pounce upon him like tigers, os they ever do, when 
there liappcns to be anything tike a screw loose. , , 

“ But I fancied lliat he was a man of some considerable property." 

.. " And so he is ] but men don't let llieir property sleep. Few men are 
able to pay all demands at on hour's notice. You hate heard of a run 
upon the bank?—Same thing—same thing. Foolish man I He’d no 
business to do anything of the sort.; but make no stir, no noi«e, no inquiries: 
not a SToid on the subject to any single soul, if you don’t wish to injure his 
credit.” 

Valentine had certainly no wish to do that, and as he found that he 
could get nothing more from Mr St. Ledger, who treated the whole thing 
as a business-like matter of course, he left the office considcmbly reheved: 
albeit, when he refiected upon the extraordinary conduct of Walter in tlie 
sale-room, as he imitated Goodman’s voice, he still felt that there tvas 
something at the bottom of the affair which liad not entered into Mr. 
St. I..edger’s purely commercial calculations. He therefore resolved to 
keep an eye upon the family, and just as he had made up his mind to be 
silent for a time, he crossed a well-built, buainoss-likc street, at the bottom 
of which stood an old-fashioned edifice, whose front was adorned with -a 
couple of rampant and luglily-respectable-looking gnffins, that seemed 
to be gnnning with remarkable ene^ at a huge caulillower cap which 
stood between them, and diggii^ their ^ws into an innocent heart whicii 
already contained a dagger, and which with the griffins, surmounted the 
motto of “ Domme Dtnge NotJ' 

As the gates of this remarkable edifice stood open, and as persons were 
walking in and otft wVfh treedom.lie at once passed the portal, and entered 



VALESTISE VOS. 


”3 

pereon, ubo cam'eil a remarkably long swwl, happenetl to be proceeding, 
•with unequivocal solemnity, into the hall, from the gaily emblazoned 
carriage, from avhich he had just alighted. Against those who composed 
this truly dignified procession the littteuearers rM, most certainly without 
premeditation, and almost unconscionsly, but wiUi so much force, that in 
an instant the personage adorned with the chain was on the ground, with 
the two little wearers struggling d«perately upon him. The bearer of 
the long sword, and the mihiaryJooVmg individual, at once dropped their 
dignity and rushed to his assistance, while several minor ofTicials tried to 
secure the little weavers, who managed, however, to bob through their 
hands like a couple of small silver-eels, and succeeded eventually in getting 
right away. ^ 

'Ihe affectionate concern manifested by those around towards the per¬ 
sonage who had been so unceremoniously laid low was excessive. Their 
apprehensions for the safely of hb person as a whole, and for the perfect 
integrity of each particular limb, were unspeakable. They Could not by 
any process make up their minds to believe that he was unhurt s they were 
perfectly certain that he had been in the receipt of some serious injury; 
and it was not until he had earnestly reiterated his assurances that all was 
quite right, that the procession moved stow ly and solemnly across the hall, 
and then up a flight of steps into a long narrow passage. “ To what place 
does that lead?” inquired Valentine of a persoil who was standing very 
thoughtfully with his thumbs stuck firmly in the arm-holes of his waistcoat. 

"\Vhich? That? Oh, to all sorts of offices, and rooms, and courts, 
and places," replied that thoughtful person 

“Indeed 1" observed Valentine,^tefullyaeknowledgiDg the extremely 
explicit character cf the information; “is there anything of importance 
going font ard ?“ NVhv, I s’pose,” said the communicative creature, 
‘‘they’re agoing for to holo a Court of Aldermen, I shouldn’t wonder, or 
something of that sort, no doubt, but I don’t exactly know;’’ and he 
walked towards the statue of the great I.«rd Chatham. 

In Valentine’s mind the idea of an alderman was associated with all 
that is fit. Steaming spectres of barons of beef, venison, turtle, ox-t.-iil, 
and mulligatawny flitteil vividly across his imagination the very moment he 
heard the sound of the name. He expected to see them all with glorious 
countenances, .adorned, of coaise, >nth nch purple pimples, and noses re¬ 
sembling fine bunches of grapes, -with double chms, immense backs, and 
bellies immeasurable, extending, in fact, so far fonvanl as to render it im¬ 
possible for any one of them to catch even a glimpse of his toes, which, as 
a Rxtural matter of course, he conceived must ho gouty, lie Lad, from ins 
earliest infancy, been led to believe, hy every print which had evem the 
smallest pretensions to a faithful portrayal of nldermanic characteristics, 
that all aldermen, and the Lord hlayor especiaJiy, must be beefy-faced, 
broad indmduals, whose capacious paunches imparted to them tlie pow et 
of goiging and stowing away quantities of rich footl. He, therefore, at 
once made up his mind to proceed up the passage, placed a coin into the 
open hand of a person in a blue stuff gown, and requested to be shown at 
once into the Court. 

" * Court of Aldermen to-day,” said that person. 

« ell, uhat is it then?’’—“It’s a Court of Common Council." 

'*Indeed! who presides?’*——*‘Vy, the Lord hlijor, in course I” 

“ Oh, tliat Will do," said Valentine, and into the Cliamher he went; 
but as lie s.nv a small, (liin-fitced person:^ in the chair—the very per- 
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sonage, in fact, whom he had seen knockel do»vn by the lidle weavers— 
he felt perfectly sure that there nmst be some TnisUhe 1 He, therelore, 
came out at once, and addresang iJ» individual ia the gown, said, “I 
wanted to go into the eZ-i/r court I" 

“ Vot other court!”-“"Why, the Court of Common CoundL” 

“Veil I that is the Court of Common Council 1 ” 

“Indeed,” observed VaJentme> wifli an expression of increduL'tyj 
‘whenwiU the Lord Mayor arrive?” 

‘' The Lord ilayor iat arrived! That’s him in the cheer.'' 

Valentine looked as if he meant to pin the man to the walL “ Do you 
mean to tell me,” said h^ “that mat little man is the real l^rd 
Mayor! ” * ' ^ 

“In course he’s the real un, ev/f nothinkelse,” replied the man. “ Don t 
you see his goold chain, and Ac sword of jistice afore him' I ” 

“Well," thought Valentine, “this js extraordinary. Has he been 
ill !" he inepiired. 

“ Hill T no; vot made you think of that ere ? ” 

“ Simply because he seems to be wasted almost wholly away.” 

“Oh, he never was bigger,” replied the man. “He ivas alwaj’S the 
same size since I know’d mm, and a good size too.” 

Valentine a«in felt aipazert. “Is it possible," thought he, “thata 
person so small can be the Lord Mayor of London I Why, he is only 
the ghost of a Lord Mayor J—the mere skeleton of one I If tie whole 
of the aldermen at the present day are anything //.fe the same size, what 
a strangely degenerate race they must be >” < 

With such reflections as these he reentered the court, which was nally 
on unique and a well-arranged place, not cerlnmly quite so large, but far 
more elegantly fitted up than the House of Commons was at that period. 

U the extremity sat the president, who, in spue of the unjusti^ahle 
fncredulity of Valentine, was the real Lord Mayor, while on either side 
of the chamher compact rows of civic senators were arranged on.re* 
raarkably iveU-siuffed benches, and tier all looked extremely mce and 
comfortable, except when they ventureu to nse Valentine could not 
help smiling at the change which the mere act of rising induced in the 
countenances of the honourable members generally. When silting tlicy 
appeared to be perfectly at ease, confideDce gloued upon their cheeks, 
and they looked as fierce os Bengal (igers whenmer the development of 
fierceness was deemed essential to the safe conveyance of an idea of oppo¬ 
sition to any senlinient advanced; but when they rose they became ns ride 
as spectres, and actually tremblcii There were, however, two or three 
honourable exceptions, who laid alwut them, right and left, with extri- 
ordinaiy force and effect, as men who arc great among little ones will. 

Valentine had no desire to latempt busioess. lie, therefore, waited 
ivilh patience until all the impoftanl questions of the day had been iluly 
consiuerol, avhen he felt lh.nt he night as well enliven the honnurablc 
members, ofwhom the ma;oniy—-o» w^ indeed under the circmnstances 
extremely naliiral—tnanifcsteil » stren^ inclination to sleep. 

Accordingly, as a prosy lodmitii^ was proceeding to explain Iiow 
essential to the security of the ciiy'a health it was that a certain Aorean 
stable, which fonnwl a short artn of the "niatnes should "be punfiot, 
Valentine vcniumt to cry, “Tnonghl" making hts voice proceed op» 
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his IfRs; “it may, my Lord Mayor, be ‘enough’ for Ihc honourable 
members opposite. Evcrjlhing in nature is, ‘enough’ for Uiem. They 
would have tWngs remain os they arc. They nouU have, my Lonl 
Mayor, they would have c\er}thinB stagnant. They would have, not 
a huge heap of ph) sical filth alone, but one chaotic t’lass of moral muck, 
that nature might wallow in reeling corruption. They would have, my 
Ixjttl Mayor, the city covered with intellectual dnekweed, spreading its 
contagious influence from Temple Bar to Altaic Pumpa highly 
poetical observation, which was loudly cheered ly the honourable members 
on the eloquent gentleman’s side, of whom several cried, tetto twe, 
“ Walk into him!—give it him home!—sarve him out 1" *“ They would 
have,” continued the speaker, ** they would have, my Lonl Mayor 
“ Sit down t ” cried Valentine. 

‘‘Oh! of course! doubtless," resumed the orator, in a highly sarcastic 
tone. “ Tliey would like me, my Lord Major, to—’’ 

‘‘Stick to the question J’’ cried VaJeatme, “The question,” obsened 
the speaker, “b the very thing to which I do stick! It is solely in con- 

sequence of my sticking to the question that makes me- 

“Anidiot!'* cried Valentine. “Down! Don’t eaposc yourself.” 
“Order! order! order!" shouted se\erd honourable members j while 
several others chuckled n( the prospect ofa somewhat lively scene. 

“ Will the honourable member who was pleased to make th.at observa- 
fioa stand forth like a man f" cned the eloquent speaker, very loudly, and 
with no inconsiderable wrath. 

Valentine inquired the name of an honourable member who happened 
to be asleep in one comer of the court, and having xscertaiDCd his name 
tobeSnobson, proceeded, in vanous voices, to cal! upon Mr Snolison 
for a prompt and unconditional apology. Tlie name was loudly reiterated 
liy honourable members, who felt sure that Snnb«on w.as the man, and 
that he ivas then feigning asleep, for the sotepurpose of avoidingdetection. 

At length the caiU for Scoi^n became so loud, that that gentleman 
awoke, and, after energetic^ly rubbing his eyes, be^d naturally enough 
to know why he was called upon, seeing Uiai he had no motion to bnng 
before the court His innocence, however, was felt to be assumed, and 
it was held that such an assumption ought not to protect him. Tliey 
therefore Called still more energetically, “ Snobson ! Snobson! " accom- 
panymg that call with the demand tor a most ample apology. 

Mr. Snobson felt confused. He was a stout, stumpy person, but stdl he 
felt confused. He looked pale and red a!temately, when his complexion 
settled down into a yellowish bine; and, as the demand for an apology was 
reiterated with increased real, he at length said, iwtli s^l due solemiuty :— 
"My Lord Mayor, I can’t say as 1 exactly understand the true natur of 
this ’ere business; but all I’ve got to say H, that all I can say is this ’ere, 
■wiz., that if I’ve done anybody anjbow wrongi I’m wiJtmg, m course, la 
make It right; for there’s no indiwidnal in this ’ere court more readier to 
apologue for the same." 

“Apologyl apology!" shouted several honoumble members 

“Vot for! Vot have I done? Tell me that!” cned Mr. Snobson, 
who really began to gel warm upon tbcsnhlect. 

"If the honourable member,’' absenedtbe Mayor, with much precision 
und dignity, ‘‘made use of the expressions attninited to the honourable 
member, I am sure that tlie honourable nwmiw will pcrccnc the necessity 
which exists for their imme hate withdrawal." 
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la bave forsaVcn thtm, and dcalb-ULe wlcncc for some time fircvailcd. At 
lenj^h Wi lonlship, recollcctlBS what was due to himself as a mavor ami as 
a man, broke the $i’cU whidi had bodnd him, ami saU, “ I tlcnuml aa 
explanation I" 

“An explanationV'Mid Valentine. _ ^ . 

“Ay5 an explanation! ’ cried his lordship, with crtal maEtummiiy. 

“ 1 hasc bcw told hy some honourable member to mind my own business, 

I am, I beg to say, I am mindirtg my own buslnns, I beg the honourable 
TOcmlicr to understand that It u my ovrtJ business; and I beg to inform 
him farther, that so long as 1 have the honour to occupy this chair, the 
respect which ia due to the olncc 1 have the honour to hold shall be 
fn/v’rctJ!" , 

At this moment Valentine had the audacity to make three distinct bursts 
of laughter apparently proceed from three different quarters. 

“I wuh," continued his lordshipk lugging dcsjseratcly at his ofridal 
habiUmcnls; “ 1 wish honouxabte members dulincUy to understand that I 
am not to be insulted. The dignity * * 

“Dignity !’* said Valentine, In a tone of mockery which, under any ‘ 
circumstance, would hare l>ecn extremely culpable. “Dignity !” 

“ 1 repeat it 1 " cried his lontshlp, with considerable warmth. ** The 
dijpiity ot the office to which I have been elected shall descend from me 
untamixh»l 1 '* 

licfore (he cheering which this majcstle obserralion eltPted had cam* 
pletdydied away, an honourable memWr. whose potUy person and crimson 
lace net Valentine's views of what an Alderman eux^t to be, rose for tlie 
purpose of momg a direct vote of ccusarc; but no sooner had be explained 
the object for which he had nsea, than Valentine sbouicd, "Ui'onwnomV 
and in a moment there were load ones of “Mamet rumei n.-tmel ” crhlcli 
uetned to pusle the honourable member exeeedugly. “ I ant not," said 
he, after having held a eonference with those around him, “ in pos.session 
of the honourable member's name, but probably some other honourable 
member will inforoi me." Valentine had unfortunately beard but one 
honourable member's name mcnlioDcd, and therefore had no hesitation ui 
calling out “Snobsonl'' 

“No, no I" cned that honourable member, starting up and appealing 
energedcaily (o many other bonourabte members, who bore instant tcsti* 
mony to the fact ofiiis being innocent. 

“As far as I am peisonally concerned," obsened his loid»hip, who Iiad 
licen stni^ling to regain his apparent equanimity, “ 1 should take no 
farther notice of the insuldog expression, but t feel it to be my duty as 
cJiief magistrate—” 

“ You a chief magistrate I ” cried Valentine, who had really a great con¬ 
tempt for the sue of his lordship, albeit he held the oi&ce in scry high 
resfwct. “ Vott are loking ! ” 

“Joking I” cned nis lordship, xrilh an expression of horror. 

“ Do you think that you are fit, now, to be chief magistrate ? ” said 
Valentine. *• Why, jou don’t weigh above nme stone two I” 

An honourable member, knittu^ bis brows and looking remarkably 
fierce, rose to moie that the offemtve expressions be taken down . and 
“Mmdyour vwnbusiness !"—“Y'onaduefmagistrate i”—“Doyou^mk 
that vouare fit, now, to be a chief magutrate f ”—and “ Why, you don’t 
wc^h stone twev”—were taken down accordmgfy. 

" Now>’ said 0 j 3 j bcBOiuabJo geafleaaaD, “ J wdJ aor, my l.otd Mayoi^ 
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because he don’t weigh above nine stooe two, I must say, that ia.the 
annals of affairs, a queerer don’t stand upon record." 

This novel and eloquent speech did not appear to give general satisfac- 
lion. It is tme the worthy aldermen present—of whom there were several 
—held Ihcir savoury breath, and endeavoured—with a virtuous view, 
doubtless—to swidlow the belief that they really were very abstemious 
men; but the commoners, vvho had been in the habit of looking forward 
vvitli deligbt to the-grand penodical feasts, keenly felt lliat if such an 
inhospitable, hungry idea as that of abstemiousness licinglield to be one ol 
the civicvirtues vvere to obtain, the glowing members of the corporation 
would be frozen into vvhole-hc^ teetotallers, and the Jlansion-house itself 
would be metamorphosed, eventaally, into a shivering temperance den. 
That so revolting* a state of things ought by no means to be promoted, 
they were perfectly and naturally couvinced; they therefore felt it in¬ 
cumbent upon them, as citizens, to repudiate the notion with sovereign 
contempt, and, as Valentine perceived the expression of this feeling to be 
almost universal, he raised a loud laugh at the conclusion of the worthy 
member’s oration, which was promptly 'responded to In tones of bitter 
irony. 

“ It’s hall vverry well for the court to be meny," said an honouralde 
member, when the laughter had subsided; “but touching the Innsult I 
vut about that 1—the indignity showered upon the cheer 1 that’s vot 1 
mean for to contend should be noticed." 

“Vot a hanimall” said Valentine, “exasperating the Jt, and con¬ 
temning the correct pronouncialion of the wowcll. ’ 

“Such language," cried hu lordship, “cannot be tolerated." 

“Why don't you, then, make him speak belter!'’ cried Valentine, 
which was certainly, under these circumstances, very reprehensible. 

“ Order 1 ’’ exclaimed the Lord Mayor; “ I will not sit here to be thus 
insnltedl”-—"Shame 1 shame I" should several honourable members 
simultaneously, while his lordship conferred with the Recorder. “It's 
peKertly disgraceful! ’’ cried sevcm others, but the majority were smiling 
us if thev enjoyed it, 

“ I do not," said hU lorddiip, having taken the Opinion of hiS legal 
adviser, “Iw any means envy the feelinKS of those honourable members 
whose conduct this day has been so highly discreditable, but I do hope 
ami trust that they will refiecl upon the course they have adopted, and 
I find it impossible to recall due atlentiou to business, 1 have only to add 
tiiat tills court is adjourned." His lordship then ro:,c, and as the honour¬ 
able members were forming themselves into groups, with the view of 
expressing their pnvatc opiniims on the subject, Valentine left them W 
revel in conjecture, and quietly quitted Guildhul. 


CHATTER XVIII. 

Sherat whet a C^stutue CeeJinan't L'rciher had. 

It has been slid that some men have no conscience; but if such men there 
be, they must be without souls. Be this however, as it may, it « certain 
that Walter had a cor.seienee; and one, loo, which belonged empnatieally 
to the working class of consciences —a conscience which Uelightevl m the 
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“The governor’s gettuig Jnops ami brooms,” vrljUpered Horace t( 
anuablc spouse. *’ 1 say,” he continued, addressing l>is senerable fai 
"won’t you have a cheroott Here’s an out-and-outer hcreJ”anc' 
piclced out the biacLest and stror^t he could find, which Walter ti 
and began to smohe desperately. 

"Try him now,” ■whispetcil the senior Mrs, Cooanun. 

" Well, hovr do you Ijkc it J” 

"Mot at all f it's parlicalarly nasty,” replied Waller, "but any thin 
drive the blue devils away. 

•iSg'W//, dull rare! Ifdyihetht^ntjfem me I' 

I say, old girl i let’s have ft bowl of punch 1 

* Jfany /*»ik or tare renmitt, 
t/ft drtmtt t{ in a ’ 

Who cares I who cares, eh f Give us a kiss, oldgirlS NSTiy don't 
sing? Come, let’s have a song all round 1" 

" The thing was well managed,” sard Horace, "wasn’t it?” 

" No, not at all 1 he »w me t—it wasn’t well managed." 

" I wonder how he liked it."——'* Ask him 1" cned Walter, dircc 
his eyes to a vacant part of the room. " There 1 ask him I—there he i 
"Where?” shouted Horace, as he, hts wife, and moUver turned to 
spot to which Walter stdl pointed. 

"Why, there! Areyou blind? He has been slaading up there for 
last hour!" 

"Good gracious 1 how you fricMen me!" exclaimed Mrs. Goodir 
" Vou make my blood run cold. It’s just the way you went on last nij 
You would have it that he was standing at the foot of the bed.” 

“And so he was 1—but who C3res.'‘and he noddetl to the spao 
which he h.ad pointed, and emptied the glasi "Weil, why don’t 
sing ? Here, mix some more gr^.” 

" I say, where have you stowed him?" inquired Horace. 

" Don’t I teJl you he’s there 1 ” 

" Oh, nonsense I but where did yon lake him to? ’’ 

Walter pushed the candles aside, and having closed one eye to make 
other more powerful and steady, looked camesljyat Horace, and s: 
"Don’t ask any questions Now, where’s this bramW-and-water!—' 
treacherous crew ! They'd no right to let him out! "they promised V 
wouldn't, so long as I k^t up my payments j yet there he is now! ” I 
he covered bis eyes with hiS hand, and sank back m the chair, in win 
yielding to the coinbmed influences of brandy and tobacco, he soon 
asJem 

"He has dropped oir,” aid Horace; "don’t wake him. 1 ne 
bcibie saw him above half so fit gone." 

"but how strange} "said Mrs. Goodman, “isitnot? There 5s, ht 
ever, one consolation ; I dunk he hasn't rushed inta extremes ” 

"No, Aat’s pretty certam," said Horace. "But where can he hi 
stowed him? ‘Tbat pn^ea me above a bit ile couldn’t have cod 
hrm info a worifiouse; nor conid he well have fixed him in prfeotu 
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Sestdei, ^ knotr lie Isn’t a ibol t he wouldn’t be kept there. Hub I ’* 
he ftdd^ sharply, for Waller at the moment gi\x a convulsive ibrt 
“Thal’i Ihewayhe goes on IhrtMgbout the night,''whispered 
Mrs. GoodmoA. " Hush, listen t-'he'a dreaming 1 ” 

“ T'^ereerif a iiW^mcK w/we^wrif, 

7Xa/ in lAeir ilttfi vail muttfr thnr ej^izirt, ” 

and one of this " kind ” was Walter. 

“Now, do your worst!’' cried he, folding his arms with »n air of 
defiance, “no your worst—1 am oafel—The certificate—that was the 
aulhonty.—WJl, I know it! what of Uiat? And so you were—you 
.were mad I—No, not at all !—Why, for your safety ^-Look to those 
who certified.—Not a word t—Do itf—I am ready to defend inyselt *— 
Cool! very cool 1—Never 1 don't believe it.” Having uttered these sen¬ 
tences, as if in answer to a series of interrogatories, he curled his Iip 
proudly; but in tossing hts head, he struck it against the back of (he 
chair with so much force, that he awoke on the instant, and started U{% 
exclaiming, *' Ob, you shall pay dearly for that—that blow shall be }our 
list! Now 1 ” 

“ Walter I ” exclaimed Mrs. Goodman, who, with the assistaace of 
norate, eustained him. “ Wallet 1 awake 1 ” 

‘•Did you not see him strike mef “No, no—he is not here.” 

" How cun you tell me that f—why there he stands now! Am 1 not to 
believe my own eyes! Have you all turned against me! Curse voudi t 
SVby do you bold me!—ril strangle him *—Why do you hold me!" 
And he stared again wildly, and pointed to the imaginary form of Jiim 
whom he had injured. me goJ” he continura, strugglmg with 

additiofl-il violence. “ Am I to be pinioned here, while he thus tnumphs 
over me 1 “ 

“ Come, come,” said Horace, “ fight it out another lime* I’ll bet ten 
to one you can beat bun; bullet's Mve a clear stage, you know, and no 

" My dear Walter, wake op,” sard Mrs Goodman j “ it is only a dream 
Indeed, he is wot here, love—he is not, lodeed'" 

“ No, he isn’t here now; you have let him escape I ” 

“Never mind, take it out of him to-morrow," said Horace “He has 
got no bottom, you know; be never bad. Come, governor, come;" and 
as Walter had sunk into their arms ut a state of exliaustion, tlicy quully 
carried him up to bed. 

“The mnxdet's out now,” said Horace, returning into the parlour. 
“He has put the old bey into some Pnvate aiad-hoaset there can’t be 
two opmions about it I see it all now ’’ 

“Good gracious me—impossible I ” exclaimed Mrs Goodman; “why, 
he is not tnad." 

“ Oh, that makes no sort of odds at all," rejoined Horace. 

“ But surely they wouldn’t take him in unless he w ere ? ” 

“ Wouldn’t they! what does it matter to Cirwr whether a man's mad or 
not, so lon^ as he’s paid for? 1 coakl shove the old governor there to¬ 
morrow, if I chose; and he could do the same for me It'doesn't matter 
nstrau'wbo it is They’ve only to send for a couple of mad-doctors, the 
majority of whom are to be bwsht for half-a-sovereign, and ihey’ll sign 
away like rattlesnakes.’’ 
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•• Nf< • < t II ] 7irrw/t titT»w«i*IV trr*. 'y 1 '-t 

t*-< *j «-v! if t^-rj 0 • «»lr 1*^ frtK.' !•' «i It I in, l!fr ^jcfjrKVj 

i *-S } »•«’»> •’V, *•• I jT.t In « RMit f fill «f eicilc- 

fir •. m <•» ‘ri i‘.si iljiy trjj- ivi.tjr ISnt l<isV«,l c RH-naa iKil I c Uh 

nx'*»|~vihf.“ * 

•* J ,t lin’l t!,U trtj 

“Wlijf, (J*» iT»T fi-mn “rrt Of c<’<.'^. If •« I'l iV «f 
I*' I* il l» <I'i» l* Jt t'l •ntn (1 .Ri!) !«• ciRf^.rol In »ny ixv t i ll <m" 
c* {.I ill c»»f I >1 l«n f-’lf unit hintij^lf.1. Hat ll.it 

»CTiiHn*l 11 or >'WJ* t Rfi»t 1»- at Jr lo p:t a i oif niin cut of iJic 

my, h oiriTT I f ri',;*. j t<. If ll-»t lyilrn uttt a-Sojirl.'' 

'• l‘-t) ^ itn it.rr it J" Injuirr-t 5!ft. I.mmlrnin 

r?*', 1 wsr.'ol |o |.<l. iji ||.« i.-oirTn<ti wfjt. 1 loiti; only 

t'lwntf la li.* 'f f/ tnctf ll.r»r i-tifjtc Initilci l.ke thii i - 

1yiai tfi'.I *<mI tre t«»1t>rV f rrm f oiijfi atvlcrrtifrtle 
toiiyinow is'ifB r,;, !'•;»•?</ nit.S iiro »fi.t»i fur a *ffy Violfiil 

f alKtit. •Lo ii «.t, »ni •L<i*n t «!<».« i > i< mm t li> >icr cuf, ami 

f fxfi «nn i«Ri! alio l«ti il-Ktun It. tcftJy. it vul uic a iStii tif ticullr, 
tml nutL 

“Well, at ti.e ttw« atjx.intrl. l-i «ilV lie ilixt'iri. nl.o l«ic ti < cM 
{y^rmor villi a «efi<» r-f taai.aa J^oct •{ur<t>ct)<, uuti) they euiie him li» 
■aiti a ]n(cli cf Ihrotmi, %tty natuiitly, to kicL tLem out 

<<r live h'lUK t arvi !.« no ttxmer iracLci tlti* |> ini < f the cum^iS (Lait 
tLry In a oiuj<!« cf «oal Lmtn^ kerivti. mLu cla|> a itiajt uiLet, cr a 
pelroftiiivlratTi ujxin Inm vitLoui any turiLo icirmutiy, amlitun'lle Ltin 
off. witJi ilia «-ftJl.caic I'ffnol. to tli« faitile it. vlurli lli^y twlunj; ” 

'* Awl »»»11 you t« jjillfiol In tlt.in^ lhi» liy l»w J " 

*'Law t What iluniLl I care atwot Uwt law hat litlla to do with 
ptleatc laiutic aiylamv Once In, ihc pour dcriU are UjoIpI for the 
whole diitance: It Oinit Iw, inlccl, an citriordmary (<ci-urrmce whiili 
enahfei them ner to get €«t. TlieiT they are, and Ihere they »tick, m 
long ai tlie jayTTienii aie kei’t op . and when they the, why whit iIirv it 
mailer where or how they are bniied * If lliey are munlcml. il’i ji.»t the 
tame thing ; no inmicii i> hell uj>'n the Ixxly. llic coroner hat m> i>c« tr 
there.—not a hit of ii,—ndhlog of ihe aort.*’ 

‘’‘ITiit really apjxsifi h.mc,’* aaid Mr*. Goodman, “ to be reiy dreadful ( 
Lut of etjunc they are well tuateil ? " 

Oh l ol ctmr*c !" rtiumcil Horace. Ironically , " i.f course; they hate 
ctery comfoit in life, and all it* liuurlc*. The j'topnclor it paid for etU 
*Q much a yc-ir ; and of course lie don't want to nttke (inyihing out _rif 
them 1 He la generally a mild, out aiKlHiot alee man—whme liamnillin 
are eonsp'cnonily devefojxd—ami he tpcndi all the money he receive*, m* 
doubt, in wlmljatcring to their «e*vnl nccniiliet, and becomet at tmeu to 
fund of thern, that he never part* srfth one if he can jioiMbly help it, 
while the payroenu continue to lie Tcculir" • 

At this moment Die cry of “ Mtitderl *' was hcan! from above, and that 
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cry was succeeded by ft heavy «aslui% £»1L Mrs. Goodman gave a shrill 
scream and fainted; and irorace tnshed isto (he bedroom of Walter whom 
Jje found lying prostrate upon (he floor. On being raised he Was perfectly 
insensible, and it was some considerable time tefore animation could 
be restored ; and when it was, his delitiiun continued wild and powerful 
Horace, therefore, consented (o sit up all night j and having sent his wife 
nndmotliertobrd, gotftt>oltleor[)Rind/and a box of cheroots and then 
dropped into a large easy chair with appropriate resignation. 


CIIAPTER XIX. 

TTit H'uiffafs * 

As Valentine sat in his own room alone the evening oti which the 
conscience of Walter had developed itself to his mniable family, ivon- 
denng w hat Iwd become of the card which had b«a given to him by the 
faOier of the lovely creature whom he had rescued from " Old Father 
Thames," the servant of the widow with whom he Jodgrt hopched gently 
at the door, and having entered, said, *'0. ifyou pie, sir, missetes eea- 
piiments, and says she Mpes you’ll excuse the liberty, hut she bits a bttia 
party to-night, and she v\U be so happy tf you'll join ’em, as she’s sure st 
must be looesome to be here alone ’’ 

'• Your mistress is very polite," said Valentine; "I’Jl do myself the 
pleasure,—Oh, have you seen a small glued card about the nomi" 

“So, 1 haven’t sir—leastways, not to myhcowledge; but if I should 

see—” 

I have it I" said Vsleotine. “ My compliments to your mistress; I’ll 
be down In five minutes.” 

Altioogb it may probably be Infened from Valetrtiae’s etclamation, 
“I^^eKl” that he had it, hehadit wot • but suwply rtcollected at the 
moment that he had left it la the podkei of the steward’s stnpej jacket, 
wluch tmd been lent to bin) to go on shore at Gravesend. He Lrew not 
tbe name of the slew^, nor did he know ibc name of the vessel to which 
he belonged, but then—which nos certainly Ibc next best thing—he knew 
the name of the wharf from which she started He, Iheremrc, At once 
made up his oimd to go down to that particulu wharf the nest morning, 
with a view to the recovery of the cara, tmd proceeded to join his fur 
landlady’s party in the pailonr. 

7,'ow of all the speculations tendii^ to cooC^ honour upon the Icarneil 
(here is probably no one so emmenUy calculated to send n m-in down 
to postenty, as (bat which has reference to the origin of personal names. 
That there arc so many Smiths may be easily accounted for, seeing that 
there ore so many Smiths—namely, white Snulhs, black Smiths, silver 
Smiths, gold Smiths, lock Smiths, coach Smiths, gun Smiths, and so on, 
whose descendants have assumed the i«irc name; ahliough clearly the son 
of the first Mr. Smith should have called himself Smithson, the son of 
Mr. Smitlisoti, Sraithsonson s and the son of Mr, Smitlistmson, Smithson* 
sonWt rbortness, SmnhscftSQnsgniidsion. Tliis, however, might 

have been very lalrly objected Ic^ m the ground that such a course, 
•however proper, would, in a f<w_ gcnentioiis, have drauTi the names of 
the descendants of the original Sbuu to « tomewbat inconvenient length. 
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But liow Uie tliowamls, nay, the million* of names whiclt are to be met 
vilh in civiluetl society were onginallycot hol<l of by our ancestors rcspc<S» 
ivcly, i» a question which opens the widest field for antiquarian rerearch. 
They wlio should enter this Ktorious field might meet with a few proper 
names of a very queer character i they miglit, indeed, be for a time, in 
some flight degree, gloriously puulcd; but there could be no doubt of 
their eventual success, if they boldly and resolutely proceeded upon 
the just and eternal principle that crety eflect must base a cause. 

Now it happened that Valentine's landlady rossesseil the name of Smug- 
man. That she got it from her late laracntM husband is manifest, hut how 
did the hmugman obtain it? Well, it may at once be obsencil, 

that Mrs. bmugman had been bngvishing in a weary siaA of widowhood 
for nearly twehe months, ami that, bowmer anJently she might line loved 
the name of Smugman at one time, she then had an equally ardent desire 
to change it. Her husband ha^l hem in the nas-)', and from the Ailmiralty 
she received, in consequence, revenly pounds per annum, to which she was 
entided so long, but onlyso loi^, as she remainai a widoie—a practice 
wliose tendency is far more immoral than the wise men by whom it was 
established conceived; for, as the annuitants cannot legally marry without 
sacrificing their respective annuities, the temptation to marry illegally is 
sometimes too strong to be resisted by those who do not in reality prize 
virtue u it ought to be prireil. above all other sublunary blessings. 

That such considerations, however, entered not into the head of hfrs. 
Smugman, all are bound to believe; for, independently of her being strictly 
virtuous, she had her eje upon two most lespectablc bacliclors—namely, 
Mr. rosglore, a quid bank-elcrlt, and Mr CranVey, a money*raaVing 
grocer, the latter of whom she did rwrt/r prefer, but m consequence solely 
of his wealth being caleulatcil to cause the match on her pan to obtain the 
direct sanction of prudence 

The gentleman upon whom this preference was bestowed was a sour- 
looVing, porcupine-headed person, whose smiles viere so forced, that they 
gave pain to all who beheld them , yet the widow was conversing vnth him 
very afTeciionately vvhen Valentine entered the room. A variety ot greetings 
ana fussy introductions to the ladies and gentlemen, who were engaged in 
the game of speculation, were immediately consequent on his tntrfe; for the 
fair widow really felt honoured by his presence, and scarcely knew how to 
lionize him enough. 

It soon became manifest, however, to Valentine, that Crankey by no 
means approved of these attentions; that he looked dark and dreadful, and 
scowled very furiously, both at the widow and at him ; and as he sul«e- 
quenlly made himself particubrly disagreeable, indulging occasionally in 
certain very pointed insinuations hanne reference to the impropriety cl 
such attentions to joung men in general, Valentine resolved on punishing 
Mr Crankey for his bear-like behaviour. 

“What a sour old crab, to be sure,” said lie, makinghis voice apparently 
proceed from the speculation-table. “ I can’t say 1 admire the taste of 
Mrs, Smugman.” 

“Inderf!” muttered Cianhey, knitting his black bushy brows, and 
looking round the table in question, in oider to ascertain who it was that ' 
had spoken. “My presence” he added, addressing Mrs. Smugman, 
“doesn't appear to be very agreeable to some of your /rtends!" 

“ Oh, nonseiire I ” observed Mrs. Smugman “ It’s nothing but a silly 
remark. There’s no meaning io it—nonsense 1 ” 
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"Oh, can’t pbjr!" whurimd Valcnline, throwinf;his toIcc behind 
Mr. Crankty as nc dealt, itr. Ctankcy looked round, and albeit kc 
limplTsail, “fj«’/het" the consequence wi a misdeal. 

" ^Tio the deed can deal cards or play, or do anj-lhing, w'th sud> inter¬ 
ruptions as these f ” exclaimed Craakey. 

What intemiplioM ? " Inquired hit. Foxglove. 

"Why, these ungentlemanly observations, these whisperings and titter- 
bgs while a man is dealing." 

•* 1 heard no obscnulions," taid Mr. Foxclove. 

"Ifat I did. sir J—I am not dcaC sir. If other people arc I" 

"I told you he couldn’t play," cried Valentine, ihiowjnghis voice among 
the speculating people. Crankey rose and gnashed his teeth with con¬ 
siderable violence, and grasped the back of nu chair with great energy 
and firmness, and after liaving taken a comntekensisesiew ot the sisecu- 
iating group, cned, " Indeed f If he can c he'Jl phy any day in the 
wreck for what you like. It makes no odds tome; from a crown to ten 
pound" and he jmgled what money he had in his pocket, with the view 
of imparting the consietion that he was a man of sci.,e considerable sub¬ 
stance. The entire parly looked at Mr. Crankey naih an expression of 
wonder, but as no one accepted the challenge, he hurled a took of con¬ 
tempt upon the speculators in the aggregate, and eventually resumed his 
seat, she game was then eontinu^. but Mr. Crankey was so exdinl 
that he was unable to recollect a card that had been played. Ills 
opponents were making almost esery tnck, and the game looked par- 
ticululy deperate, when as Wnghtman was censidenng which card he 
atiould n«t lead, Valentine made it appear that Mr. Foxglo« softly whis¬ 
pered, “Diamonds," which happenw to l>c inimps and aeconlincly 
\Vnghtfnin,.eonetuiog that hi» partner had a hand which would carry ^ 
before it, a diamond was led. ** Oh ! that’s it, is it 1" cned Crankey 
sarcastically, throwing up his cards. “ I knew it was something of that.' 
/thought ive were playing the game 1" 

“ And so wc are,said Mr. Foxglove, “arewenoi?" 

" Do you call mtimations, sir, nlapng the game ? ’’ 

" What do yon mean !” said Mr. koxgloxe. 

"Why, this IS what I mean, sir,—that you had no ncht to tell voiw 
partner to lead trumps sir ! That’s what I mean 1" ^ 

“/tell my partner to lead trumps *—1 deny it, sir. flatly deny iL" -t,,! 
the denial was so palpably bar«Iaccd in ihc eyes of .Mr. Crank^ Tharh- 
was at the moment too utterly artoumled to reply 
" Vou arc making yourself lery disagreeahte," continued Mr. roml „ 

" I will not descend to a^c the point, hot m order to prove that r i j 
ml call for trumps, there arc my cards, sir; I have not a «/i»/e i„~ 
my hand,” and the cards were duly placed upon the table. * “'-“p m 

"/haveihe trumps,” said Valentine, CThibiting no less than 
whichwould of ncccssiiy have earned the game; £uj jfuj 
course clamed by Mr. Foxglove, m consequence of Crankev ha^^.v “ 
up his hand. ^ ■*' '®S Ihrown 

“You are satisfied, I hope,” ssdd Mr. Foxclove “I iVy,. 
are satisfied Come, if we are to play the name for I.kT- 
«5r. let us play it pleas.-mtly. I hate to have anySufe^- 

"Andso do 1, sir; but if 1 didn’t hear it—” " 

i ^'3' 'g~. 

^ justice of 
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** I KC ihcTt’i ihc knave to cried Cnakey, Jadiing do^N-n llie 

qnecn niih Mtinonlinaty force. 

"Well, well,’* laid valentine, calmljr; **don’t Iw nnjry wiUi me.” 

“WTia the deni, ftr, can help Wnf art^? Cune me, if it ain't 
encugh to turn llie very «»-eetett ili«poii(ion Into verjuice. Ibt I won’t 
it*n<i it I 'niey’ve pot the wron™ man—I can tcU ’em {” 

At ihii moment a bunt of mertiment proce<dc<l from the speculation- 
table, and Jfr. Crankey Immediately started nn afp'f* and commencnl an 
active Krutiny; but as he found all, save one, laughing lieattily at the fact 
of that one ^ving given seven-pencc-halfpenny for the queen, when lie had 
both the ace and the Wing in nis own batul, Mr. Crantcy aMln resumed 
hia seat, mattering samethtng which stKindetl not much hk^a blessing. 

“ Your piay, sir,” obsersed Mr. Toiglove. 

“ 1 know it S" rted CranVey, who could not then bear to be spoken to. 

'• llcarU,” whispered Valentine, assuming the voice of Mr. I oxglo'c ; 
and the ace of hearts was led by Mr. loiglote’s partner; nhich Crankey 
no sooner ]>ercei\cil, than he starleil up anin, dasheil the cards upon the 
table, an^ has mg hurled upon those anmnd him a withering look of scorn, 
plac^ one of hu anna majestically bcne.ith his coat tails, and bounceil 
out of the room. 

ills departure was hailed with satisfaction by all, and the remainder 
of the estning was spent most agreeably. 'The speculators played unul 
twelve, then Iwl tup(W, and then sang some good songs; and Mr. Fos* 
glore, who was really a vcqr decent fellow, had that night the high s.itls> 
laetion of hearing the amiable widow acknowledge that At was the absoluta 
master of her bean. 


CHAPTER XX. 

Ct/ilainta Btrd't'tyt Vtttoff CMilman't unernutle PetUhn. 

AlTltoucil it may be very profoundly eonlcndctl that use is second 
nature, atvl that amictiona, however poignant, lose their virtue in time 
ulihough theonsts, in illustration, may bni^ forth the fact of a man havin" 
been sentenced to sleep upon spikes so long that, when compulsion haii 
ceased, he sliU stuck to hia spikes when be wanted to sleep, as a matter of 
comfort—it seems to be abundantly clear that there arc certain states of 
existence which, however tnueh osra to them men xnay become, shut out 
all prospect of reconciliation. 

Ooodman was an universal-happiness man. He delighted in contending 
th-ic happiness was equally diCfu^ ; but from the moment of his incarce¬ 
ration m Dr. IloUem s den, bis views on that subject had changed. It 
may appear <U first sight extraordinary that a man of fixed pnneiples like 
Cooilroan should have Iiecn so inconsistent; but lest his inconsistency 
should be deemed rqireliensible, it will l*c perfectly proper to itescnljc the 
exact process by wbcb the change in bis opinions on this matter had been 
wrought 

It was about eight o’clock on the morning a/ler the seiiure, that n 
fellow, unlockmg the door of Ibe cell in which Goodman had Spent a most 
homblc night, shouted, “ Now tli« J np with you 1 d’ye hear 7 ” 

Goodm^ at the moment, invdnntanly slirank from the scowl of this 

ruSao, ce however soon recovered Ids self-possession, and attempted to 
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place; and received advice with reference to the mode in which he might 
avoid much ill-treatment, lie advised him to make no complaint—to 
bear nlutcver indignities mioht be heaped upon him, in silence, and to 
hope for the means of eventually escapinj.” 

“Jlscajiing 1’• cried Goodman; "why, can 1 not write to my friends? 
"Xo, that is not allowed." 

** Not allowed ?—you hare visiting msglttrates ? ” . 

"The commisrioners visit us occaasoiully. They are con^lled to 
come four times a year; but that is ftc<iuently at intervals of live or six 
months.”—“Well, when they do come, and 1 appeal to them, they 
Will of course see that I am not mad?" • 

"Ahl that was my impression. Tlicfe vm my hope; but the first 
time they came, the keeper Qasc me a certain drug, am! then goaded me 
into a state of excitement vrhicli, when 1 was examined, made me appear 
to be insane, and that impression has never been removed.” 

"God bless me 1” said Goodman; but there are/awe insane persons in 
this wretcheil place!” 

"There are some; but very, very few,** replied Mr. Wlutely. 

"That Ls one, I presume?” said Gorman, pointing lo a melancholy 
creature, who was liandcufTed, and chained to a log. 

"He is no more insane, sir. than 1 am,” s.vld Whitely; "but having, 
about twelve months ago, made an cflbrt to escape, he has Ken handculTed 
and chained, day and night, ever since.” At tbu moment one of the 
keepers approached, and, with a single Mow. knocVnl down a man for 
throwing a stoae over the wail. The poor fellow took no notice of this 
outrage, but rose, to avoid being kicked, and walked away. "What a 
monstrous proceeding f" cried («>o<!man, mdignantJy. 

"Nothing," said Whitely, "is loo monstrous to be perpetrated here. 
Sut silence t—he's coming this way ” 

"So you'Ugo and telUfie doctor you're IU.u«ed. will you?” cned the ruffLvn 
—with whom the doctor had expostulaied, fcanng ihai, as Goodman was 
exceedingly weak, too much cruelty would de|mve him of life, an<l thereby 
deprive the establishment of a certain sum per annum. " You'll tell bim 
I hurt )'ou i^;ain—eh ’—will joo ? " he continued, grasping Goodman hy 
the throat, and shaking him with violence. " 1 treat jou brutally, do I ? 
—Brutally !—brutally 1—brutally I ” 

At each repetition of the word "brutally,” lie kicked him with all the 
force at his command, and then left him lo fall upon the ground in a state 
of exhaustion. Whilolhis atrocious outrage was being commitlcd, many 
of the inmates came to the spot. ^VbueIy's blood boilM, but he dared not 
interfere; and several of the oilier sane victims felt equally indignant, but 
equally powerless. A religious enthusiast looked up lo heaven ns he 
pomtra to the nifhan’s brutal exercise of his power: while two poor idiots 
dangled their hands, and appeared lo be utterly lost in amazement. 

The moment the fellow had left the spot, shouting, "There! now tell 
the doctor again 1" hir. WTiitely lifted Goodman from the ground, and 
endeavoured to console him. lie begged of him not lo mention the 
occurrence to Dr. Itoldem, as the mfban would be certain to have his 
revenge, and labeured to impress upon hi* mind the inutility ns well as the 
danger of compJalmng Cowman soblied bitterly, and big scalding fcara 
ch-isw each 6ther down his checks as lie acknowledged the kindnesr of his 
friend. 

At onr o'clock, they were nil ordered la to partake of a miserable dinner, 

' K a 
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\\Tiea llie time had arrivetl for the commencement of the highly im¬ 
portant proceedings of the day, it vras most inconsistently felt by some of 
the leaders that they ought to have a chairman; but an eminent patriot 
no sooner stepped forward for the purpose of nominating a highly distin¬ 
guished Flamer, than certmn whole-hog-e<jual-rightites contended that all 
of them possessed an equal right to be in the chair; and that no one had a 
right to be placed above another. This was clearly very appoprmie, and 
sery consistent with the eternal eqnal-rightite principle; but as it was 
su^esled that they might, without compromising that prinaple, so fai 
yield to the grossly corrupt prescriptions of civilization, the mighty masses 
at once recognized the Flamer as their president, and hailed him, as be 
pulled off his hat to address them, with three very vehement theers. 

“ My fellow-countrymen 1 *’ said he, conceiving doubtless that to address 
them as “ Gentlemen ’* would be rather too mu^ of a joke to tell well— 
“ this, indeed, is a glorious sight! WTien I behold the sovereign people 
pouring down like a mighty torrent which sweeps all before it, and which 
nothing can stem—when I behold the glorious masses with agony groaning 
^broeath the iron hoof of oligarchical tyranny and crushed to the lery eartli 
by a monstrous accumulation ofbUtcr wiongs—when 1 behold yon, my 
countrymen, rushing here to burst your degrading chains asunder, and to 
shout with one universal voice—' \Ve vvitL free f'—my heart throbs 
with delight, my eyes sparkle with gladness, my soul seems inspired, and 
my bosom swelU wUh joy. (Immense cheering.)—^\hat are you, my 
countrymen—what are you?—iZfftc*/ base, abject, spiniless slaves 1— 
Slaves, in tlie eyes of the world, of the vilest deKn^ton : slaves, with the 
power to be free I Arise 1—Shake off that apathy which acts upon }our 
energies like an incubus. Down with the t\nnts by whom you are 
oppressed. Arm 1—arm to the very teeth 1 (Vehement applause.) Follow 
the glorious example of your brave fellow -countrymen in the North 1 Join 
them la the Holy Month Strike '—and ran for gold I Convert all }our 
notes into specie!—let that bo ibe first grand step lowsrtls lh4 untvenal 
paralyzation 1 Be resolute* Be firm I Act like men who know their 
rights and will maintain them I The hour is at band! Hurl the base 
tyrants into universal chaos ! *’ 

“We will! We will!" cried the mighty masses, holding up and 
brandishii^ a forest of knives, which glittered picturesquely in the sun. 

Valentine no sooner saw this di<play, than he drew out his knife, the 
hUde Of which was full an inch om a half long, with a view to his own 
safety, by making it appear to those around that he was ready to go the 
whole hog ; and feeling llial he was bound ai. a loyal subject to put an end 
to these proceedings if possible at once, shouted "Soldiers! soldiers!" 
. dirowing his voice just behind the chairman—and themighty masses buried 
their knives in their breeches’pockets, and looked round eagerly for the 
appearance of the troops 

" The soldiers I" cned the ehairuian, having satisfied himself that none 
were near—"the soldiers are oor fnends! And if even they were not, 
why—why need we care for the soldiers? But I know that tliey arc ready 
to join ns to a man ! Iml the Holy Momh—" 

The Iloly irJm 7 ” erted Valentine. 

The chairman»contcmptaoii8lytttnictl to the quarter from which the voice 
Bpi'carecl to eomc, hut, seoming the character of the question, disdaineil to 
make any reply. " 1 wy, let bat the Holy Month,” be continued, “ l>e 
commenced, and you wall see the soldiers-—" 
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ancl, moreover, to such an txtraonliniry deplli, into the backs and tbc 
stomachs of lliow who stootl noat bim, that really his stnigRles to gel at 
the fuiip l>ecarae so particuLny tui{deiisant to the patriots who were 
standing in his immediate sicinity, that, feehng it to be a duly incumbent 
upon them—a duty which they owcd« not only to ihemseh cs as individuals, 
but to sodety at la»gc—they pinion^ bis nnns, caught hold of his legs, 
and pitched him among the mighty masses below. 

Aloud shout burst from the sovertign people 1—a shout which svas 
echo^ by Hicks's Hall, and rtserbcratctl clean through the House of 
Correction. The masses, albeit they dearly perceited that the principle 
upon which Coweel had been pitchy from the waggon was tliat of purely 

f iiij-stcal force, could not at the moment precisely compreRcnd the great 
iiMamenlal principle upon which that phssjcal force had been developed. 
They fanderl at first that he was one of the spies; but when he mounteil 
the nave of the near hind-vvheel, and—after having dealt out his blows with 
really desperate cnergj-, and that with the most absolute indiscrimination- 
addressed Uie mighty masses ns Britons and as men, denouncing tin'-- 
unconstitutional act of tyranny, and calling upon them, as they valued 
their liberties, to aid him in tnrmng the waggon upskle down—they held 
him lo !« a man who simply sought the tcdiess of wrongs, and hence felt 
themselves bound, by evety just eternal principle by which their souls 
were gu]<Ied, to assist him m pitdiing the vehicle over. 

Just, however, ns those who were nearest to the hustings were proceeding 
with due prominiiude to carry this des^ into aelnal execution, a loud and 
wathke shout of "The rirtEnsi the rEELEttsI” bunt upon their 
patriotic ears, and induced them to defer their labour of love: while 
mighty sections of the sovereign people rushed with due magnanimity from 
the scene, roUmg over those masses who had fallen before theni,'’and 
forming themselves, in turn, stumblingblodis to those of whom M^yhad 
courteously taken the prec^ence. 

“'fjie rcelera!” thought VaJeojiBc—"the roeletsl what manner of 
men arc the Pctlers, that their preveacc should generate so much alarm in 
the minds of the sovereign people?" 

His conjectures, however, which leferred to the probability of their 
being hideous monsters of some kind, were speedily put on end to by tbc 
approach of six policemen, who marched with due solemnity of step 
towards the hustings ; and as they approached, those sections of the 
mighty masses who sUll kept their ground were os quiet cs lambs. 

It at once became manifest that those sut peelers had arrived wvtli some 
object in view; and before the sovereign people had time even to guess 
what that object might be, one of the Peelers very coolly deprived the 
horse of his nos«-bag; another just as coolly cetumed the bit to his mouth ; 
and a third, with equal coolness, got hold of the reins, wrhen a fourth, who 
was certainly not quite so cool, did, by virtue of the appheation of a short 
round truncheon, persuade the poor animal to move on. At startmg, the 
horse had so tremendous a load. that, in order to draw it all, he was com¬ 
pelled to put out all the physical force he had m him; but the patriots 
displayevl so much alacrity in lea^ung out among the sovereign people, then 
roaring with laughter, that long before it had reached Mutton Hill, the 
mighty masses beheld the vehicle empty. Valentine was lost in admiration 
of Uie tact and tranquillity of spirit Splayed by the Peelers. It is true 
they met with no opposition ; it b tree that they had only to le.vd the 
horse oir to compel the jiatriots cither to lea_p out of lb? waggon, or to 
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of Action cniil itiejr \tct« ready to drop; when he brohe atfay from ihnn, 
jempcil into a ccsc!t» anj made b!j oespeu 


CHArTER XXII. 

InvrhUh Jlcrc^ettitUxeith tit CkMlrf Cwiman, ani W,tllirlimtt 
the S^xtrt mt. 

•'Cojtr, cornel I say, f^xemorl coraeI" exeWmed Hryace, al>cml th, 
rniJiUe of the third nlj:hl of lui sitting op »ilh hi* \entfaUe father, whose 
tlehtium continued to be Active and strong; ** this KOnV do, you know— 
fesh and blood can't stand it.^ 

** 1 foA 1" cried IValter, fairing hi* hand ai he /ir«l h« glared eyes on 
vacancy. “There!” he continncil. in a thrilling whisper—“there!— 
there again 1 Turn him out t tom him out 1 ” 

There are times at which even the most thonghtlcsa, the most reckless, 
are struck with a feeling of awe ; when the blool scenu to chill, and the 
heart seem* to faini, and all physical {<oircr appears to be gone—wbrn the 
soul is startlesl, and the cheeks are bUnchcsl, and each function appear* to 
be under the influence of some Indcscrtloblc paral>'sl*. Ji is, questionless, 
one of the most friglufut feelings of which human nature is susceptible t 
end lliit feeling crawled over llotace as he exchnroeil, “J’oobljl tmt'J 
ft, you know 1 It’s ail out-and.out stufT.” 

llccunscious of hating inspircil this amiable sentiment, unconscious of 
the character of hit ifTectionate son’s reply, Walter grasped his arm firmly, 
and, pointing to the spectre, cned, “ Nowget behind him I there I Ktie 
him by the throat I " 

“1 t.ay, 1 say, govemorl" cxetairoed Horace, shaking his parent with 
more force than feeling, “can’t I any how dn\e into jtiur stupfd head that 
there’s noboily here but ourseUes? )ust listen to reniun : do you mean to 
tell me that youll make tnc lieUevc that )Ou think that if he were really 
here I couldn't sec him! Is it likely? Tooh ! rubbish, I tell jou I Shut 
j’oar eyes, there’s a tmnip, and m> to sleep.'* 

*• I wjjj bate Jiim out! ” cned Walter, fiercely, “ out J out J" 

“SVcll, well, then I’ll turn him out; come. It that’s all." And Horace 
opened the door, nnd addressing the appambn, said, “Now, old boy, 
just toddle off, w ill you f Vou arc not wanted here; come, cut it I" and 
he walked round the room, and lavished upon the apparition a senes 
of kicks, which, in a spc«ra'. sense, were extremely severe, and after 
grasping him firmly m imagination by the incorporeal collar, he gate him 
n spintual impetus behind, and doiM the door with an air of the most 
absolute triumph. 

Ills venerable father was not to be deceived, however, thus. The 
pantomime of Horace was really very cxeeUent—he managed the thing 
with consumm.tfe abilrtv, nay. with “artjswcal "skiJl; but the phantom ira» 
still in the mind's eye of Waller jtohim it appeared to have been untouched I 
and, therefore, when Horace returned to the bedside, to receive that applause 
which the display of genius ought ever to ensure, he was utterly nstonished 
to find, not only that his exertions had not been appreciated, but that 
Waller still glareil at the spectre as before. 

•■Come, I say, he’s off now I” exclaimed Horace. “I've given him a 



Mtnie, lavc ccf!fe w5ih a muFm, cecmi calctiUleil citlicr lo occupy the 
min'l <ir to arou'c the ilnrmanl ennciet of tlie lfO<ly. TliN hour—(liii 
dreary, tofemn hour fiaj arriv«\f, a*hcn Iforace, pcfccnin;; tJut ?iis fathct’a 
cyct were closed, jtolc tofdy from the chaml«r, and j'rocccsle<l to the 
kitchen, where.the cotr-^ was on the hob, and the mufTins on the table, 
with evTrylhin^ essential to a inui; lireaUasL 

ITie very inoTiient. howes-er, Horace hatl qrJife«l the room, his father, 
who had cunningly watchetl eserymoTcment, and hatl onlypretcndctl to l>c 
asleep, left the bcsl with the full ilctermlnaiion to turn out the phantom by 
xrhicti he was itill hauntctl. Ite first trictl to clutch it—then lost it for a 
tune—thCTt afaresl aloiit wthlly—then aair it afpin, and then chised it 
round the room, until he fancieil that he had dnsen it l^ncaih the I'etl, 
when he caught up the candle, set fire to the clothes, and in an Instant the 
bed was in a blue. 

“ Now S" he cried, “ Now ss ill you go? I la I ha 1 ha t ha 1 I can't 
get YOU eul! ‘llilhalhalha!** 

i loraec hearxl the loud hysterical laugh, and darted upstairs in a moment. 
Dense Yolumes of smoke issued forth as he bum in the door. He could 
not a.lsance—the whole room sm m flames J 

**Father!" he cried, “fatherI fly to the door! save yourself! aave 
youfKlfl father!" 

Tlie laughter was heard still j but It almost immediately ceased, and 
Walter fell. 

“Fire! fire! fire!" crie<l Horace; and hit cnes were answered by 
tcrenms from abose. lie rushed into the street, and there raitesl the alarm, 
and the neigWjourhood resounded smh cne» of Fire J fire I" 

The pehee were immediately on the spot; and leseral Laboertrs who 
arere going (<a work came ar once to their assisuflce 
“ My father—my father’s m the room!" shouteil 1 loraee. " For Goil'i 
uke, save him—aare mv father I" ami he darted upstairs w ilh the view of 
reseems hU mother and his wife Ilu wife had fainted, and his mother 
seas too lerror-stneken even to move. “Help! helpt" he shouted, 
“ Here 1" and a labourer rushed in a moment to his aid and seised the 
mother, as Horace ought his fainting wife m his arms, when both were in 
safety liomc into the street 

The fire wns now raging fiercclr The flames were bursting forth In aH 
directions. The rafters had enughi, and the crackling was awfub 
“ Who's in the house now •" shouted one of the labourers. 

"My father! my father t” cned Horace, returning. 

** Where’s the gtrl—where’s the servant t *’ demanded a policeman. 

" Upstairs !" replied Horace, by whom she had been forgotten; and 
away went the policeman ; but the prl could not be found. 

"Father! father!’’ he again shouted; and at the moment a deep 
thrilling groan reached his tar. “To the door—to the door !’’ 

Crash went llie w mdows, and a stream of water poured into the room in 
which Walter was wnihing i» agony. No one could enter. Tliat room 
was one sheet of vivid fire, and the flames, as the water rushed in at the 
window, were driven with violence hissing towards the door. 

Another groan was heard It appeared to proceed from a spot near the 
wainscop Ilowice instantly tore dovrn the banister, w iili part of whicli he 
d.ished in the panel. An angry stream of fire burst like lightning through 
the orifice, and there lay Walter | "He is here I ’’ cned Horace, seuing 
him eagerly and dragging him into the passage. " He Is rref dead! Help! 
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»eTe hot paitf'Walli that the fire mijjht not reach the 

houses flj/oinsnff. Th5» eJTrct wa» proJucnt; tbwc houses were savetl j 
BnJ in a short time, allhou^h the cn^es Itill kept pUjinj:^ nothing hut 
smoke could be seen. 


CnAl*TER XXIII. 

y^!{n!inietiead/a /^ur/, an/ ins^irti eilnrJ^tr't SkuU 

t.'.M InJi^dttan. , 

kViMTaheautifij]sdenre isihat ©frhrcnnlogy] In the wheJe nngeof 
sciences where is there one which h cither co useful or so ornamental 7 
Fortune-tellmg »s a fool to It. It stands with consummate boldness tijion 
(he rery ptnrucle of facalit}'. To the preslcstiiuri.tn i{ is a sooree cf great 
comfort: to all who desire to take thcriLselves entirely out of their oirn 
hands—to Ret rid of that tort of rcspotisilnhty which is sometimes ex¬ 
tremely ineonscnienl—it is rcalijr a positise bteaing. When this de¬ 
lightful scicrice shall hare made (ts way home to the hearts of mankind 
nnivenally, at it must, what a lovely tcheme cf life w ill be opened before 
u>!—wliai a charm'ng state of society wili be based upon the rums of 
our pre«.nt dreadful s>-s\em of civUuatton I Then, and not till then, 
wtll mankind be happy I Then will perfect liberty obtain. Then will 
men tee the sand-blmdness of their ancestors, and sweep away like gh-sy. 
the dreadful injustice wbteh forms the very essence of punishment 
Then will it be seen that law and liberty art mimical—a tlung whicra 
has but (0 be teen, for our sutute-huoks to be conrerted into one son- 
strous cinder end placed upon a pedestal as an everlasting tehe of eacru- 
dating tyranny. It will then be acknowledged that men are but men— 
that they are by no means accountable for their actions—that they do 
thus or thus simply because they have been predestined to do thus or thus 
—and that therefore they cannot be censured or patiished inth justice. 
It will then seem amanng (hat punishments should have been counten¬ 
anced—amasiag that men should have l>een made by their feilow.mcn 
to suffer for actioru oner winch Uiey clearly had no control—nay, actions 
which they were, in fact, bound to perform 1 Tor, why, it will be 
argued, do men eommir murders? \Vhy do they perpetrate rapes and 
pi^ pockets? V\Tiy—clearly liccause they can’t help it t Andwhatiine 
of argument can be shorter? And as for its soundness I—why that will 
of Course be perceived at a glance 

It is lamcntabic—absolutely (arocntable—to think that this extremely 
blessed state of society stands no sort of chance of being established before 
the next generation, and we, who endure the atroaties of the present 
cramped-up scheme, may wilh infinite reason envy the sweet feelings, the 
delightful sensaimns, the channing state of mmd, which the establishment 
ofa phrenologicaUy-social system must of necessity induce. There are of 
course some unhappy mdmdnals m existence sufuciently ill-conditioned (o 
contend tlmt^phrcnology B/iifi'flin bring about tbis unspeakably glonous 
state of things; and really none can wemderat it!—none can wondenhat 
the cool contemplation of such a delightful state of society should confirci 
Uic incredulity of the naturany incredulous—but that it will, when carried 
out to its legitimate length, be productive of all those extraordinary bless- 



VAtENTIXt VOX. 


143 

t*f.o’fonnfd part of a tolemn procesiioi*, entered, the apptatue wai 
exceedingly libera] and loud. Tie in«nl>m of the cotnmiltee then 
leate^l themselves at a most rcipeclful diilance on cither lUle, and when 
the professor had recos-ewl hta self-possession, he coughed slightly, gave 
several peculiar ohems S and llicn, in sweet sihery tones said :—“ Ladies 
and Gentlemen: In ipealing of the science of phrenology the first con¬ 
sideration which suggests itself it, whether the external development 
of man's propensities and passions be the cause, or the cfTcct, of those pro¬ 
pensities and passions. Now, ja order that I may illustrate clearly that 
such devcloptnent U the effect, not the cause, 2 propose to direct your 
attention to the peculiar organiutira of the beads of ecrtjin well-Vnown 
characters whose shulls I have here.—Now,” continued the learned 
professor, taking up a very s ngubily-formed skull in both hands and 
looking at tt very intently—••this is the head of Tim Tliomhiil, the 
murderer." 

“The what?” cried Valentine, pitching his voice into the seulL Tl'c 
startled professor dropj'ed it on the inslant i and as it rolled with peculiar 
indignation upon the rostrum, the audience siisDltaneously hunt into a 
convulsive roar of laughter. Tlie professor at first did not laugh. By no 
means ; he looked anrned, turned pale, and slightly trembled, as he stared 
at the rolling scull. Due when he liad suffictcnilv recovered himself to 
know that all were laughing arunnd him, he certainly made a lame effort to 
join them. And ihii gavehim courage, for he proceeded to pick up the 
object of his amarement; but no sooner bad he got his hand upon it again 
than Valentine cried “ A tnurdceer ?” In a tone of great solemnity. The 
professor again started back: but the bughter of the audirncewas neither 
so lou<l nor so general as bef^ote, seeing tiut many had been siraek w ith the 
idea that there was something supernatural about it “ This u strange, 
ven strange, ^xtraorduiary I ” said the professor, with great intensity of 
feeling—" very, very extraordinary I •* 

“A murderer 1" repeated Valentine, m a deeply reproachful tone, which 
of course seemed to proceed from the relic of Tim Thornhill. 

The audience bughed no more. They did not ei en smile. They looked 
at each other with an expression of wonder, and felt that the scull was 
under some ghostly influence, while the learned professor, ulbcit by no 
means prone to superstition, was utterly lost in amaxement “ Is it 
possible," thought he, “ that this scull can be bhabited by the spirit of 
TimThomhiU? Is it possible that that spirit can have spoken?” lie 
w-as not prepared to say that it was impossible, and tbe assumption of its 
not being impossible generated the consideration of its probability, whidi, 
added to the evidence of his own ears, at length reduced the thing to a 
certainty, or sometlung very like it. And this seemed to be the conclusion 
at which the membcis of tbe comnuttee bad arrived, for they looked 
extremely grave, and alCogetber at a loss to give expression to their feelings 
on the subject “ Ladies and genUetoen," said the professor, after a very 
awful MUSe, during which it happened to strike him that he ou^t to say 
something, “I scarcely J-now how to address you. This occurrence is of 
so extraordinary a character that I really don't know what to think. With 

a view to the promotion of science- " 

•'Ilal—ha SX-ha!” ened Valentme, io ghostly tones, and at inel(> 
dramatic intervals, hke those of that gnm actor O’Smith, throwing his 
voice behind tlie professor, who started, but dared not look round,—*' Ha I 
—ha I—ha 3 ” be repeated, making the voice appear to proceed from a 
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Rcnilenien of the commiJIce lad icarcelf Ifie r>owtf to Lreatlic, the ikal 
on the table »«me<l to the thin;; cieeclm^ljr; for they really. In tl 
Imagmation of *11 jireaent, ajipciml la be grinning more dcaJcdJy lha 


There it nothing in lutore which turtles men more ilutn a noite fc 
which they cannot aeerwnt. IIo«c»er ttrotigly ttrting may their rcrrei 
hoirerer tlight may be the totin I nhtch they hear, ft they cannot aecoon 
for tliat tound. It at once ch<ll< fheir blootl, and, in tplle them, teti tkcl 
imaginaiion on the nek. If the eoiee which apparently proceeded fron 
tliat skull had reached the car of a man when alone, the elTeet would han 
been infinItelySnore sinking; inasmuch as he would have lookeil for tha 
protection for which we all think of looking when no other aid b near; bul 
M In this case there were neatly four handml intellectu^ penoB* present, 
they stuck to each other fur protection ; and during the awful silence n hich 
for some lirne prevailed, the mure reflecting began to reaso 
over the shock thus !—" Why, what have »c to/ear? We never fn;!irrd 
Tim Thornhill. He might nave l>een a very ill-used man; but we never 
ill-useil him i lie might have been mnoceot of the crime fur which he 
auffered, hut nx did not cause him to saflVf. lh» ipint, therefore, cannot 
be angry with ui. Wtui, then, have we to fear?" Uy virtue of this pna* 
/jund course of reasoning, many recovered their seJApossessfon, and, as 
Valentine remameil silent to enjoy the effect he had prodneed, he had 
time to reflect upon that moral weakness of which we are peculiarly the 
srletiQis. “ It It probable." thought he, “that there are in this assembly 
many serong-mmded men—men whom nothing on earth ungible ctniia 
appal—who would fight like lions undismayed, and who have courage to 
, endure the most latenie physical toHure without a groan ; yet see how the 
slightest sound alarms them I Tliey can stand unmoved while the thunder 
roars; yet let them hear but a whisper for which they cannot account, and 
their blood ruus cold, and their hearts smk within them.’’ There are, 
however, some individuals in the world who, as soon as the shock has 
subsided, b^n to nJicule (hat wbicb alirmed them, and one of these 
happened to be the chairman of the committee. He startled bv 

the sounds perhaps more than any other man present; but when he could 
hear it no longer, he no longer limred it; and therefore commenced laugh¬ 
ing at and pinching those gentlemen who sat near him, and tried to 
bring the whole affair into contempt. TTiis course of proc^ing was not, 
however, rchshed by those gentlecnen mneb; for, although they very 
naturally shrank back when be pinched them, Aey preserved a solemnity 
of aspect, which was, under the arcmnsUnct., highly wrrect He then 
approached Ihe professor, and laboured to convince him that it was, “ after 
all, nothing,” and did certmoly succeed in relaxing Ihe ngidity of (hat 
gentleman's features. 

“Pick up the skull!" cned Vo&ntine, who was anaions to see what 

he would do with It. and the chairman adjusted hiv aaval, lijoked taejeslici 
and picked up the skull t Valentme was silent, the profe-^or was sdent, 
and the audience were silent, while Ihe chairman held the skull in his hand, 
and tvanuned it muintely. He fctt that his courage had exated admira¬ 
tion, and was by this feeling prompted to show off a lutle more. He, 
therefoio, tamed the skiiU ora agam^aSain, and aher pacing itsgria- 

ninffiaws tohis earveryb^^y, helos^ it up as if it had been a mere 

balk and caught it aga^ with omsidemWe skill. 



Tnis had the cfTect of restorix^ the audience to something bearing the 
serabhncc of good humour. A simie seemed to be anxious to de>e!op 
itself upon their features, and although it was more than half suppressed, 
the valiant chairman grew bolder and ^Ider; and being determined to 
throw contempt upon their fears, he rolled, the skull from one point to 
another, put his fingers bet« een its ht^;e teeth, and really treated it alto¬ 
gether \nth unparalleled indignity. “ What is the matter w ilh you, eh ? ” 
said he, playfully patting the skull j '‘ubat aih jou 7 Are you not well, 
Mr. Thornhill! Dear me, I’m exceedinglysony you've been so disturbed.” 

The audience now began to laugh heartily again, and to Uelieie what 
they hnd wished all along to believe—that th^ had been vejy grossly mia- 
taken. But just as they were about to feel ashamed of tliemsehes for 
haiiog sufferw the sounds which they had beard to alarm them, the chair¬ 
man rattled the skull of Tim ThornhiU i^inst that of an eminent phi¬ 
lanthropist so violently, that Valentine, in a deep hollow tone, which 
appeared to proceed from behind the committee, who were joking ivith 
great freedom and spirit, cried “Forbear!” 

Tlie effect svas electric. The members of the committee were on their 
legs in an instant; the chairman dropped the skull, and stood trembling 
with due energy 3 the professor turned pale, opened his mouth, and held 
his breach, while the audience uere, if possible, more amared than before. 
“ Bless me I" cried one, “ what on earth ««« mean ? ” “Good heavens!” 
cried another, “it must 1« a spirit” “The place is haunted,” cned a 
think “Let’s go!" said a fourth; and "Let’s go,” had at once about 
filly female echoes. There was a rush towards the door. The whole of 
the ladies departe<l, and none remained behind but really strong-minded 
men, who had been induced to do so in consetjuence of Valentine having 
shouted, “ Surely, two hundred of as are a match for one ghost! ” Thu, 
however, was an excessively wicked observation. It was felt to be so 
geRcnlty, although it had the effect of inducing them to stop; for, how¬ 
ever impious might be the notion that a ghost, if it felt disposed to tackle 
them, could not beat them all into fits, they felt that it was probable that 
one might api>ear, and that in the society of two hundred men, they should 
ruher like to see it. They iberefore looked for us appearance ntCb con¬ 
siderable anxiety, while the membeis of the committee were expressing 
their amazement in decidedly cabalistic terms. 

“\\’hat’sto be done, genilcmen ?” at length said the professor; “ what 
is to be done ’ ” Those gentlemen raised their e) es to the ceiling, and 
shook their heads solemnly The chairman looked very mysterious. He 
shufiled and fidgeted, and purscii his thick bps, and scratched his head 
violently; in fact, his api>carance altocether was nothing at all like what it 
was when he playfully jvatted the skull of Tun ThonihilL At length, one 
of his colleagues—a scraggy individua). whose nose was quite blue and as 
round as a ball—rose to observe that be had always maintained, through 
thick and thin, right and left, that every effect murt have a regular legiti¬ 
mate cause 1 that although it would sometimes occur that when the cause 
was absent the effect would be present, it might not be so m that p.vrticular 
instance; and that he would tnerefore suggest that, if tlie sounds which 
they had heanl Ojd iiroceed from that skull, it v\ as perfectly probable that 
if tne_ skull were removed the sounds would go quietly vnih it. 

This wav haded as an excellent sm-ircvtiotL They all marvelled how 
they couM have so stupid »s not to havx thought of it before. They 
felt that, of criurse, it w as likely—that nothing, in fact, conlJ m reality 
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,„nn. lilfflv Jhin that the removal of llie skull would have precisely that 
|«ult r they were certain that it would; they were never more <^am of 
Sbe in their lives ; hut the question «ias. who would rmove it! TTie 
nrotosor did not appear anxious to do so ; the chairman did not seem to 
the iob at all: the gentremnn whom the sussestion had been made 
•h^.r^hi nalurallv enouglu that he hid done his share towards il, and his 
Se&es M naturally imapned that, by the expediency of aeimg 

upon that suggestion, they had done quite as much as they could, under 

the circumstances, be reasonably expected to do. , 

At len-nK the chairman was simck very forcibly wth a bright and novel 
ihou^hL “ The porter was in the hall 1 He iw/f/S/ have heard something 
nbout the extraordinary occurrence from those srho had departed, but it 
sm held to be very unlikely, seeing that he sv« not only an Inshman, 
but a very sound sleeper. The therefore sent for at once, and 

he came He seemed rather confused as be bowed most respectfully, first 
to the professor and secondly to the chairman, thirdly to the gentlemen of 
the committee, and fourthly to ^e audieuM J (or as u was dearly his fint 
appearance on any stage, he fe C vepr awkward, fook^ 

“Murphy," said the chairman, “pick up that skull, and take it into the 


■'It’s the skull yet mane, sotr* Yes, sorr,” said Murphy? and he 
oneaed his shoulders precisely as if he had been about to remote some 
remarkably heavy weight; but be had no sooner got it fairly op, than 
Valentine, sending his voice very cleverly into it. ened. “Beware !>’ . 

•'JifurtAirl" cried Murphy, dropping the skull, and raising his hands, 
with his fingers stretched widely apaa He appeared not to have sufficient 
iMy.ith to ffire utterance to another word, but standing in that attituae, 
with Ms mouth wde open, he stared at the skull with an expression of 

What’s the 


®«^Vell sir—well?” said the ehairmin, after a pause, 
matter* 'Take it up. Sir, this moment ” _ 

Murphy stared at the chairman, then at the professor, then at the 
uuSe ^aud then at the skull He had no wish to be disob-dient. 
aUhShe feared to obey He therefore slightly ^ 

shrank from it 5 then reexamined rt a hltle; and then kicked it again. 

<• n.i vou hear, sir’” shouted the chairman 

•' Ve.«, sorr ” cned Morphy, who Iremhled with great freedom.— It s 
alive sorr I-^faint ^ 

“ Nonsense 1 ” cned the chairman; “ away with it at onre 1 
“What the dinl will I do?" said Murphy, whining la a most me- 


•'oi/you hear me, sir • Take it below, i^Luitly” 

Murphy sgim approached it; then nibbed himself all over; then tucked 
no his sleeves, and then touched U agam with hi. foo|. «hile he shook Ins 

dmiWfuUy. and eyeil It with great fierceness ^ov^, then !’ cned 


hLaddouMfiiUy, and eyeil It with great fi--.. . .... 

lie cliairman ; and Murphy again *lo<q>ed. and thm put out his hand 
within a yard of the skoS, and drew near to it gradually, inch by inch; 
bunhemiment he was^about lo place his hand agam upon ir. \alentine 

r’’ crirfl^rrhy. in an attitude of terror, in which, with Ins eyes 
r ^ fl^lv noon the skulk he shrank to the very back of the rostrum. 
5 ^'‘^i^nCl the professor here heU a coiisuluiion. of wh.cl. the 
ri^It an announcement that the lecture roust be of necessity postponed. 
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“ What wc have this nicU h«nl,** »aU the profesior, “Is so mptcrion*— 
so_ Strang, that 1 iruJ/ cannot »n»st lo speak on the subject. 

It is, however’, a rnvstcry which 1 trust we shall be able to solve ly * * 

“ Bury me,” jntemipte<l ^’alenllnc! “let me rest in peace, ami seek to 
know no more.” The «l»t t*ot finish the speech he had com¬ 

menced ; but, bowinjj to the audience, he left the stage, followed by the 
chairman and the gentlemen of the comniiilee. Mutpliy could not, of 
cour^, lake the precedence of any one of them ; he tnerefore, with his 
cyci still fixeil upon the skull, backed out as closely to the last man as 
po>sil)le ; but before he had maile hU exit an idea seemed to strike him— 
and that, too, with horror—that, when all had dcpatterl, he was the man 
who would have to extinguish the lights I • 


CHATTER XXIV. 

Srin^T tie ^eaJer ^i:ei Ij ff<W«a»r, evla K'!J/r tencthtt a /tirfieu.'jr /Vdii, 
tie £jreni.‘:ett f/ tchrA is ur.azviJM^ Pcst/vneJ. 

ALTltoucil Coodmanstrongly fell that the parties to tlie conipiracjrof which 
he was ihevtcum would not escape eventual ponishmenf. Intledid he ll.ink 
that relnbulion had alreadr descendcil upon the head of his unnatural 
brother. Waller, he thouglif, might be living in luxury Haviag obtainerl 
possession of all, he might be irjaanderuig it away, or esisiing apparently 
nt case; but he envied bun not—he. on the contrary, pitied him smcertly. 
llefeltthat hu outraged consaence would afilicthim ; but he, of course, 
had no eoneeptien that be was at that tune wnthmg in (be most laCense 
physical agony. 

There is a spirit—let us dkgui-e its effects, or bbour to repudiate its 
power as we may—which prompts us to eheruh a feeling of gratification 
when they who nave deeply injur^ us suffer those pangs « hieh, sooner or 
later, bad actions ensure. The entertainment of this feeling may, indeed, 
be ascribed to want of cluirity; but. as it forms one of the chief chamc- 
teristics of the human heart, it inust at the same tune, deemed perfectly 
natural: and, as we are not dmne, it may with safety assertea that no 
mere man ever exasled on earth, to whom rctnbulive justice upon those 
w ho had deeply injured him {ailed to impart secret pleasure. 

Goodman was never vindictive; few, indeed, couM boast of being 
actuated so slightly by the spint of reven^. He laboured to forgive bis 
enemies; be wouhl have foigivrn Waller—freely, heartily, would he have 
forgiven him ; sldl, when he reflected upon the misery which springs from 
the wounded conscience—when be reflected that his brother must 
absolutely hale himself for do-ng that which he had done—the reflection 
imparted that amount of gralificalioo which made him feel that, after all, 
he wras the happier man. This feelii^ enabled him to bear up with firm¬ 
ness against all those indignities and lautalUKS to which he was then sub¬ 
jected; in bet, he became in a short limerwiw/Vi/vrArv^recocciIed. .and he 
and his fnend Whitely, who was bis constant ussocule, resohed to male 
the best of iheit position, by ainu>ii^ themselves as much, as the bitter 
circumstances would allow. Goodman veryoften thought of Valentine, 
whom he had int roduccl by name to his friend Whitely, and they frc^iuently 
occupied their minds all day in conemving ihc vanous_yccnes he hail the 
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tow er to produce. This was imleei] to them a source of great enjojinent. 
Ihey bound each other down to imagine and to dcscnbescenes alternately, 
and for hours and hours they foigot Ihcir cares, and laughed as heartily as 
if they had been free. 

Their laughter, howew, struck them very oAen as sounding strangely, 
mingling as it did with the screams of a female, who was shut up alone 
wilhin fiMT brieJe ivalls at the bottom of the garden. Coodmin had 
frequently expressed a desire to see this poor, lost creature j and Whltely, 
who was ui favour with otrf of the keeper;, succeeded, after much solicita¬ 
tion, In persuading the man to lake him and Coodaun into one of the 
upper rooms, which directly overlooked the den tn which she was con- 

Krom the harsh screams and bitter iinprecations which proceeded from 
this, den, Goodman teas led to imagine that its inmate was an old, withered, 
svretehed-loohiog creature, whose intemperance had reduced her to a 
raving maniac, and whose former life had been spent among the vilest and 
most degraded. Conceive, then, his astonishment when, instead of a 
miserable, wasted, haggard being, he beheld a fair girl, whose skm was as 
pure as alabaster, and whose hair hung liuunanlly down her back in flaxen 
raglcts, running round, shouting, screamii^. and uttenng the most dread¬ 
ful imprecations that ever proceeded from the bps of the most vicious of 
her sex. 

“ Oh, heaven I ” exclaimed Goodman ; “ what a sight this i. I ” 

** llomble 1 ” said his fnend, •• most horrible' ’’ 

" Poor, dear girl' my heart bleeds for her Ifas she no friends? ” 

'•KeUtivca *he has,” replied WhueJy, “ot she would not be here.” 

*' But she IS insane ? ” 

“Doubtless , but u that the way to cure insanity* Is it lit that a young 
creature like that—not yet arrived at womanhood—scarcely eighteen— 
should be buned within four walk, and not suffered to see a single soul, 
save the wretch who casts her food into her den during the day, and chains 
her down to her pallet at mght * Is that the way, I ask, to effect a cure ? 

Js It cot, on tile contrary, directly calculated to increase the disease ? Cut 
she has not l>een sent here to be cured, poor girl 1 Eternal shame on her 
unnatural relatives l^^heir only obiect is to ke^ her confined.” 

“Hutsuppose,” suggested Goonmui^ “that, having done all in their 
power, they found her incurable?” 

“Her age,” replied "Whitely. '‘forbids the supposition. The malady 
with whicli she is afflicted coidd not have developed itself until she had 
nrrived at the age of fifteen or sixleeii, and she is not eighteen yet The 
idea of Iheir having done all m their power tocure her is, therefore, absurd. 

If they had wished to have her cored, th^ would not have sent her here. 

It Is monstrous that the lovely young creature, in the bloom of youth and 
lieauty, should be subjected, under any cooccivable arcumstances, to su^ 
homble treatment as this ” 

“ Hear how wildly she calls upon the skies,” said Goodman, “as if she 
expecteilafd from tnere. " ' ■ “Frona there, and from there only, poor 
girl 1 n ill aid ever come to Iwr ” 

“ Well, you two; liave yon seen enough on her?” cned the keeper, on 
re-cnlenng the room, in which be had left them for a moment, as a special 
m-irk of favour. “ Thank you, Johnson.” said \\ hilely. who knew how 
to maiuge the mfrian. “ How long has this poor girl been with you? " 

“Oh, a matter of two year. Tlat thereplacenas built for her. Nice 
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place for a vnall party, ain’t it ?—Cajntat patient, though—pays more than 
any on ’em—mopusses come in re^lar as cloclc-work.” 

“ And has she been aln’3)'S as vM^eat as she is noiv ? ” 

“No, she wasn't at fust 5 but she soon found hersoice. I say, ain’t she 
got a throat ?—Can’t she come it t»h*n she likes !—and that’s in course, 
always: for she never sleeps, slie don’t—that’s the nimmest go. I don’t 
suppose she’s had above a dozen siinks the last twelvemonth. She's nigiit 
and day, night and day, eternally howling," 

“That is her bedroom, 1 suppose." said Whitely, pointing to the upper 
part of the den ; for tlie place was conslruaed like a pigsty, one part being 
roofed, and the other quite open. “ Yes, that’s where she—sleeps I was 
goin’ to s.ay,—but it's where she don’t sleep—ony where she’s chained 
down." At this moment the poor girl saw them at the v indow, and lier 
shrieks were truly awful. She taved, and spat at them, and dew round 
the den, and endeavoured to clutch them, and folded her arms as if she had 
one of them m her embrace, and then shrieked again horribly. 

“ Come," cried the keeper, “come, come along down ; jou've seen quite 
enough on her nowand be led the way back into tlie garden. 

Durmg the whole of that day the i«o friends spoke of nothing but 
the app^ling spectacle they had witnessed, and when the lime for being 
driven into their cells had arrived, they retired w iih hearts full of sorrow. 

In the morning, however, Gorman was a different man His spirits 
were buoyant, if not, indeed, gays and as be shook the hand of his mead 
with more than usual ardour, he smiled with intense satisfaction, \Yhltely 
was delighted with his altered appearance. He felt that he must have 
heat'd some good news, and being welt assured that hts liberation svould be 
the prelude to his own, he manifested the utmost aiuiety during ihs whole 
of the time they were at breakfast. 

On reaching the garden, Goodman again smiled ; when \Vhttely grasped 
his hind, and looking latently at him, said “ My dear friend i you have 
beard—something t ’’ 

No," said Goodman, still however smiling, “ No ’’ 

“Heard nothing?" cned Whitely, whose hopes at once vanished. 
“Then why do you smile?”—’* Because I have thought of something,” 
replied Goodman, “ which may perhaps answer our purpose as well." 
“Indeed !" cried Whitely, whose hopes again renred. “ What is it ? ’’ 
“I can of course confide in you, and will therefore explain. I have 
arranged It all in my own mind. 1 have been nearly the whole of the 
night bnngu^ the plan to bear. We cannot fail. We are perfectly 
certain to be successful ’’ 

“Well, what is it ’ what is it?" cried Whitely, with great impatience. 

“ I conceived a scheme last night," said Goodman, ‘‘ which has but to 
be earned into execution for oar freeedom to be at once secured.” 

"Isee—I see,” said Whitely, shaking his head j “an escape. Ah, my 
friend, don’t believe it to be possible.” 

* ‘ But I do," said Goodman; “ I cannot but believ e it to be possible. 
First of all, how many of these fellows—these keepers, are there here ? ’’ 

" Six,’’ replied Whitely, “ with the man at the gale ’’ 

“Six: very well. How many patients or pnsoners are there who arc 
perfectly sane? ■■’’Thirty, perhaps; bot say twenty-five.” 

“Well, say that there are but twenty. I am an old man, slUl I hav^ 
some strength • you are mnchyoui^^, and have more strength than I, acd 
many whom I could point out have zmich more than you. Now, is it not 
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tJu! Iircr.:/ or f>rt«Al?iirm>r *tnrij f«n.>vt tSooU 

»u’!i.r lhff!n<l»r» lo Vi LfjH li *o «lfc\ J/jl « plure »»thU I'jr Kt!f« <J )»n 
tjTinty>3t »a'3n!rfli, wtoni. if It were n*vT»ufjr, they rt>oM unneie 
h fire nmasr*! Ii » fvf *, I a»l, pi mPPiis tfut Wf, who l.ire h«UH 
■nl *f*-l Jn*irt on o«r »iie. «hoti’i fwmit iiilf a iJueen ilrj^rs.Irvi 

in^ii.lni, herrl lo uttiii nne of the rifn: fn^htfal •y^fenn with 
which n-ti were errr yrt tarv'!, tu tyrjnnl/e orrr *:>! trimplc up--e> 
««. fu ch4 T i.» ijuwti Me ft»nn«, an-l o In-k b« Me hrVe», when l>f 
»ini;'Jr <!»[ the itfenjth which we toi»ev«, we «nr-fc{ at tmee of faia 

onrli!<TtTT“ 

^^r ^V}llIeV ihooV hU heal. Aiil ali^tle aiv! then abhe-I i but 

he male no refill ^ - 

**1 eonlinue-t G-io.lmai, *'thtf, mn to man, thee woulil !■>! 

more than a much for ut—that we not compete with t£em at all t 

but l<Kcnl]i fite I'l alx—that h cioir than fozr to one f Ujxei mjr 1 fe, 1 ilo 
thinh that i!»e fact of our tom/ here rrflccn d.^ersee open Bt «» mm. 
There would not be the thchcett aeceaiilr for hartin" tho»e penrmt. 
Clod forbi I that 1 ahouM Injure any man, howceer cruelly he may hare 
injarej rue 5 but what, my fnen 1.—what If we were to ^ In a boile to the 

E l ex, anj to tell them firmly anj rrmlotcly torehcae « cipw* at their pen! ? 

It to be luppcneit that they would male more than the mere ahene 
of reamanee. or that if (hey even were to reil.t uc, we eoBl.l not at once 
overcome them 1 lhaet tt net, 1 atl, ttnhe you aa Iwiri; dreadful, that 
fire-ambla'cniy men, who tiave been aiolen from aodety aa we have Iieen 
ftulcfl, ahould continue to aufTcr theee brutal inJi^itiri—ihoald be l>q>t 
lieTe bVe eonvieu by a handful of wretehea whom we txaxe the power to 
cnith J ■' 

“ It do«," irjvl IVhilely. “it doe* teem dreadful.* 

•“ITien why do we eonunoe to endure n*” 

“ Decaute--*imply bccauae weannot help ourtelreai iny friend.'* 

“But wliy can we not t WTiat it ibere to prevent our e«cape in a body, 
and that loo at once T "•—** Do yon thmV,” ©’served WTuteiy, with peat 
calmness, "that you and I now couti thrash the lui keepers, were we to 
work mwfnlljr, and pat out our stren^nh • " 

“Alone? certainly not I hare dready said that, man to man, they 
would l>e more than a match for us; but tnenty-fi\e to tix I consider that.” 

“1 hate, ray fnend, ctmskJcreJ it—calmly considered it, and have 
arrived at this conclusion : Ihvt if we cannot thrash the ux keepers our¬ 
selves, your scheme is, under the circumstances, utterly impracticable !” 

“But why IS it impracticable?” 

“Because,” repliw \Vhitely, “we should have to de^d solely upon 
Dursebes; we could not calculate upon bavin; the slightest assistance. 

Our poor fellow-pnsoners have been here so long, that their minds have 
become enervateu ; they have not the strength—the moral courage to join 
us. 1 readily grant, that if all or even a third of them were staunch, we 
might, by takuig tbe,e luyTmujonj by surprise, ellect our object, but their 
spirits are broken ; they have lost all meigy , they could not be deiicnded 
upon for a moment, they have no heart, no resolution Were we to pro¬ 
pose the thing to them, no matter with wbat eloquence and ibree, they 
would shrink, from the attempt; they would not dare to join us; they 
would at once agree with you, that our imprisonment, under the aremn- 
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sequences of a failure, and that wonM be suffident to deter ibem from 
acting. For they knoir by sad experience, that albeit they are assumed to 
be Unconscious of their Actions, they are punished for those actions in spite 
of that assumption, and that the punishm^t sihich avould inevitably follow 
the failure of an attempt like that which yon have su^ested would be 
dreadful. 1 myself thought of the same plan the day I came here, and felt 
as certain as you now feel, that it might with ease be carried into immediate 
execution \ but when I had sounded sescral of those whom I had fancied 
were likely to join me, I found their minds so enfeebled, their spirits so 
loiv, that if even 1 had succeeded in goading them on to the attempt, they 
would in all probability ha\e desened me at the very moment when energy 
and resolution were most essential to success. They have Hot the courage, 
roy fnend—depend upon it they have not the courage. Every man of 
them, in an enterprise of that kind, would act like a child. They have 
been so long trained to fear the keepers, that a look would awe them all.” 

Goodman was silent, but by no means conrinced of tlie impraclicabinty 
of }iis scheme. He still ielt sure that it might be carried into effect; for 
"what,” thought he, "if the minds of these persons are enervated, is it 
impossible for their energies to be aroused?” As, however, precipitation 
was in a matter of this kind to be condemned, the subject was tor that time 
dropped; but he still resolved to male every effort in his power to inspire 
his companions with spirit sufficienl to join him and Wliitely in effecting 
their escape. 


CHAPTER XXV. 

I'aleirtiiie visits the Vietualleif Fancy Fair. 

Ik the coffee>room of the tavern at which Valentine occasionally dined, he 
saw, a few days after his dispby among the phrenologists, a placard, which 
was headed "The Licensed Victuallers’ Asylum,” and which an¬ 
nounced that a Fancy Fair and Fete Champetre were about to take 
place under most distinguished patronage 

"The Licensed Victoalleis’ Asylum"’ thought Valentine, who had 
been taught to associate licensed victoalters with all that is selfish and 
grasping ; " is it possible that they can have erected an asjlum—that they 
can have been prevailed upon to sost^ the unfortunate, the aged, and the 
infirm I And )el why should they not?” 

He stuck at this question. He couldn’t answer it. He couldn’t tell why 
they should not be benevolent; and being anxious to study the character of 
every class of men with whom be came in contact, be mined a remarkably 
corpulent, good-natured looking old fellow, whom he felt could be nothing 
but the landlord, to hare a glass of wine. 

" VTiat is the nature of this anlum?” said Valentine, when the old boy 
had squatted himseff down, which he did without a second invitation, and 
began to jiant fiercely, blowii^ out bis cheeks at every pant, as if, conscious 
of the remarkably precious nature of breath, he washed to retain it in his 
mouth as long as possible. "Why, sir,” said the landlord, whose name 
was BroadsuiiS, "that, sir, *s the Wirteis’ 'Sylum, ’stablishrf by willers, 
and a capital ’sylum it is, sir, toa” 

•‘No doubt,” observed Valentine ; "hut what are its objects ?” 
f'Why, of course, sir, to pen^e a good home for old broken-riowm 
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witlers, and a wory good borne it persrides. We take care of their 
children, too, poor things .• We’ve a school for ’em, fit for any nobleman 
in the land. Von should see ’em. Cod Wes ’em ! how happy they are. 
It's a blessing to look at ’em, that it is, a blessing." 

“ Voa are going to ha>e a Fancy Fair, I perceive ? ” 

“Of coorse, sir! We always do^ annnilly; and an onf-aad-ont thing it 
is, too. You’d be pleased, if yon never was there. If ytni’s’e nothing 
better to do, Fd adwise you to go. It’s a treat, sir. I love it, the object 
is so good.’’ Valentine was delighted with the feeling tones in which the 
old gentleman spoke, more espeoially when he alluded to the chddren ; for 
tears stood m his eyes, as he said, “Poor things! God bless ’em!” 
which, withouFthe sl^htesi effort to conceal them, he mopped cp mechani¬ 
cally with his thick belcher handkerchief^ and seemed to blow away with 
considerably more freedom. “There ti much of the pure spirit of beoero- 
lence m this man’s composittoa," thought Valeutinev “rough as he is; 
and if he be in reahty a lair sample of the lot, they are, indeed, a very good 
set of fellows." 

“ Say you’ll go?" cried Broadsides, sbppiog the thigh of Valentine, as 
if he had knoirn him for yea*s. 

“ Well, I wQl!" cned Valentine, rubbing his thigh, and smiling. 

“Then I’ll tell you what it bl I rayther like j-oo; I thmk you’re a 
good sort, and I'm not often oat of tny reckoning: if youll go, III drive 
you down, and give you as gooJ a glass of wine as can be got when we get 
there " 

“ You must leave the wme to me m that case." saiJ ValmtiBe t "bet I 
ho;<e that I shall not be depnvmg any pan of your family of a seat ? " 

“By no meaea m life! .My nissus and the girls goes the vetoed day, 
'eattse you know, bu-tineas must be aiiendeO to, siv of ecvne, I shall tii 
glail to have your company dowtu" 

It was settled. The momiog came, and Valentine went to the bouse of 
Mr. BroaiUiJes who (book him by the hand wi’h the warmth of a friend ; 
introduced htss to hts wife and two daughters, and afiet hanag what he 
icnned a “leesle snack ” in the bar, tbc pg aras brought 10 the door, and 
they smarted. The vety moment they were off the old boy began to talk. 

He, m the first place, gave ibe ped-grec of lus ho^, eipUined how fany 
mila an hour be had done, bow many miles » hour he wat aUe to do 
then, and how. about twenty years ago. when he was youriger. he incLd 
front XamJon to Brighton wiiBin sis hours anil that, without iwealing a 
hair. He then tpukc of the peenliaily tool rjuahties of Mrs Bmadudes 
as a woman of btuiness, he cipta.nvd that she was “an extromary 
goal wife, and an cscellest lool’iev,'' bat that she ba-J a "particular 
temper." and that tijf was all be had to eotnpJain of He then touched 
upon t‘‘e viftnei of hn daugVen. whom he describe*! as ■' the t>mt girU 
"nywhere—none could L« lic'tcr. let ibem come from where ihcr might ■'* 
he s’-owed very clcar'y what (rramrrs ihey wfo’ 1 I* to 1‘vise who might 
hare the goal fortune li» marry tScin ; aivt after having dwelt upon Ihetr 
peculiar charactm^’irs far some constderable time with great cl.»joet>ce 
an I Itxle. iber reachni a road'SKie ms, at which he put up bis horse, arsl 
thru wsiidlcd ij the o-ie of Valentine dawn a lane, which led al ooc* ta 
the atjUm. 

A s,ri>« of ga-rty jw»en’c.l itwff the rsoiaent they reached the gs'ej 
a-vi a’’cT Tiasiing the marjnee, m wti cb toys of every ijc<cnp«>*>n were set 
oct fir ssle. 1‘^fi'teied (he l-orinsg, which was really trey et'e-.ifte, 
a&i re‘'ec*e*i great credit cjvn the \ •c'oiIVn aa a U*!/. 
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Broadsides ^V 3 S recogniied at once by «iminber of jolly-lwking persons, 
•who wore their hats on one side, and their hands in their pockety and 
never tools them out, except indeed forthepurposeof greeting their friends. 
After an infinite deal of nodding, and slapping, and squeezing through the 
passage, Valentine and Broadsides proceeded tip-stairs to the board-room, 
round which'the names of the donors and the amounts of the donations 
>\ ere emblazoned m letters of gold. 

“That,” said Broadsides, pointing to a well-executed portrait which 
hung at one end of the room, “ that, of course, is the loundcr of tlic 
institution.” Valentine could not resist the temptation; he tiierefore 
tiirew his voice into the picture, and said, “ How are you ! how do ? ” 
Broadsides started ; and tne expression of his countenancehvas singularly 
droll. “Didn't you hear?”he cned, seizing the arm ofValentine, who 
replied that he heard something. “Something I ” he continued. “It’s 
the pictur 1 ” and be b^an to blow anay with great energy. 

“ Don’t be alarmed 1 don’t be alarmed ! ” said Valentine, again throw¬ 
ing his voice towards the •portrait, and tlie founder seemed to smile as 
Broadsides nodded, but in the way that seemed to indicate that he didn't 
understand it at all. “ 1 say, Bowles I Dowries i ” cried Mr Broadsides, 
seizing the arm of a friend who had Just eoiernd. ” 1 say, here; look at 
lint pictur !—I just heered it speak 1 ” 

“Heered it what!” cried Mr. Bowles, with a smile of incredulity. 

** Speak!” tetamed Broadsides and Mr. Bowles laughed heartily. 

“As true as I'm here, it’s a fact; 1 heered him, as pbio as I ever did 
when he was alive 1 " 

“ Why, what ttre you talking about, you old fool ? ” said Mr. Bowles. 
“Have you been having a dram this morning? What have you got into 
your stupid head -“I don't carea fanJen about what you say. I tell 
you 1 heered the pictur speak as plain .as flesh and blood!” 

“But how could it*"-“1 don’t know how « could; I only know 

that It did, and that’s enough for me ’’ 

Bowies slapped Mr. Broadsides on the back, and told him, in friendly 
terms, that he w as an out-and-out old ass; and moreover observed, that 
he should see him again, he supposed, by-and-by. 

“^\ell, this is sartny oAwr the nimmest go,” said Mr. Broadsides, 
when Bowles had left the room. “ that mortal man ever heered tell on.” 

“ By no means,” said Valentine, through the medium of the founder; 
“did you ne'er hear of a spirited portiaitT” The idea of a spiritea 
poctrail appeared to strike a light into the soul of Mr Broadsides. lie 
Anrfheard of a spirited portrait, and fell that he ne'er knew, till then, to 
what species the term legitimaldy applied. He fancieti, however, that he 
sa'v It then dearly; and, although he did not exactly tremble, he felt'cry 
queer. “Did you know him?” mquired Valentine, who feigned great 
amazement 

“ Know him! ’’ replied Dioadsides. “ V"hat, Hodgson I him and tnr 
were bosom fnends ! Many's the bottle of wine we’'e had together I ” 

“ Veil, then, you’' e no reason to fear hira.” 

“Fear hunJ'*'ened Broadsides, ^ wouldn’t hurt a hair of my bead. 
It isn't that—U‘s only the ruRiness of the thing, you see, that gets over 
me." And Mi* Broadsides sal down, and gazed upon the portrait, imiil 
he fancied that he could see the benevolent founder's lips curl and his eyes 
sparkle, as they were wont, when the onginM received an unusually large 
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“ Well, shall we see what thqr are below ? " said Valentine. 

“Yes—765!” replied Mr. Broadsidn, whose eyes were still fixed on the 
portrait. “Yes : the only tbio^ you see, that parties me is, that it isn't 
his voice;” a fact which was certatnly by no means extraordinary, seeing 
that Valentine had never, of conise, heard the founder speak. “But I 
suppose,” continued Broadsides, “that spirals don’t speak in the same tones 
as regular flesh and blood." 

“Good day," observed Valentine, throwing his voice again towards the 
portrait. “God bless you! good iiy,” said Mr. Broadsides, who, after 
taking another longgare, caught hold of the arm of Valentine, and waddled 
from the room. Now, when BroaiLtdes had got about half way down 
stairs, it stnftlc him again as being very extraordinary. He therefore 
stopped short, and after blowing out his cheeks to the fullest extent, and 
looking with considerable earnestness at Valentine, said,."Weil, this is 
out of all doubt the most singularest thing I ever met with in all my bom ' 
days and having delivered himself of this remarkable sentiment, he and 
Valentine slowly descended. On reaching the end of the passage which 
led through the budding, Valentine found that, although tlie Fancy Fair 
was confined to the front of the Asvium, tfie chief attraction was behind ; 
for a spacious lawn opened before tnen. which was literally crowded with 
gaily.dressed persons, promenading with great propriety, and looking s-ery 
happy, white at the bottom of ibe fawn there « ere several ivell-consinietnl 
marauees, which were uniformly pitched, and had a sinking efTecL 

“ Well, now, this exceeds my expcetaiions,” said Valentine, w at Ing his 
hand towards (he scene which so bnllianily opened before him. 

“Yes," observed Drwdsides, “seiy pretty, very pretty; but that plcior 
—I can't get that out of my head; that gets over me above a bit.” 

“Oil, never mind the picture,” said Valentine. “What are they doing 
here! ” and he dragged Mr. Broadsides, who looked very solemn, lonanls 
one of tlie maniuees. before which a crowd of persons was standing. 

In (his place there was a very great variety of toys ; but the ittraetion was 
an aflair which was terme-t “the wheel of fortune,’’ out of which, by 
paying (he small charge of one shilling, any laily or gentleman was entitled 
to draw a slip of paper, the number cmUlaaoned upon which rcfcrml to 
some valuable lillle siticle in stock. An mlerciting child, about serm 
years old, turned the wheel, ami when a bluff inilivivlual—who Lej>t con* 
liniL-illy recommending (he ta'liesandgemleinen present to •' try their luck, 
for 0.1 (hey wm all prwes ami no blanks at alk iher couHn'l ilo nothing 
but win''—had lookeil at (be papers drawn, he called the nomticn, ami 
another mdiridu^ with a list in his harul namcvl the articles to which the 
numbers respectively applicsi, which articles were ilelivereil to the mdi* 
viJuali who nail h.id (he cxtraordinarv go^ fjrtime to gam ibem 

When Valentine ha<l ascetlalnevi nt*w this biiviness wai manajctl, he 
could not be silent; he felt birasclf Umn I to pUy wvme of hit highly 
irprehensiMetncLv lie iherefore tmitaled the soieeor(he LlufTnhlisidjsl 
to sjcli'perfsction, an 1 calleil nt conliniutly certain numbers which ha I 
never teen drawn, that at length the Inlivilual Ijecame ritrrmriy angry 
wUh the other in lividuai, who kept at continually naming Lttle att.vkt 
sahi'h lu 1 not l-een won. 

•• Now, then." sakl (‘•e firmer, “Iwrrly two." 

•* Nis tweoly-ceven." uul Valentine, assuming his voice. 

“Twenty »<»«•' ll* pcrum who held Ih* piper. “Tweity 
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“TvpcRty-twol” cricJ llie liittiTifKlmdoil. *’ Miml what You're a 1 >e«l." 
'• Hat you laid tsr«iiy^/TW," ukl hU aisuLant, »))0 dnln’i at all Jjkc to 
be spoken to thus lieforc romjtany. 

“ I say that I said twcnty*T%vo, *!r," (bouted the blufT lndi\ iJual, look¬ 
ing partieuLiilj'black. 

'•TwcMy-lwo.” said hU a«Ulant, •* It a tbavmg-liroihwhich article 
was at orcc handol over to the lady l.y whom it hail lieen won. 

Valentine perceived that if lie went on in tliii way he shooM probably 
dcifroy that good unilerstanding which had previously existed between 
these tvvt) renoni; and as he had no vlesire to do that, esp«ially as one of 
them clearly felt compelled to put up with the I lusteriny insolence of the 
other, he took the arm of Mr. lltoadddes, who still kept harping upon 
the *• pjclur,”' and w.slLed to the pnnei]val marfjure. 

“OK ho!" cried Valentine, on entering, *'all who drink here will not 
go home sober to-night! ’’ whicli, although it was unhredcil by Mr. broad¬ 
sides, was certainly « rerj- natural exclamiifon, tn.t«miich as the manjuee 
In i^ucsiion was lined with rtvming |nnk-and-whlie festooned glared cambric, 
which had so exceedingly da.uling an effect, that a single pint of wine 
drank there would have excited a man as as a bottle would drank in 
a fjuiet-coloureil room. 

•‘Come," «ld Mr. rroadshles, **001* let’s have a little bit of summut 
.to eat here.—Here, waitce t Now, what have you got ?" And an Bely 
little meal, who was the counterpart of hieschi. and who personated the 
chancier of a waiter for that particular occasion, replifil, ‘Towls, sir, 
ham, sir, fowls and ham, roast beef, ham and l«<f, sir, tongue and roast 
deck.’’ Fowl and hsm were ordereil for two, rnd a leg and a sving were 
evcnlaally placed upon the table. •* W hat d'ye mean by bringing us these 
two miiest” cried Mr. brcndsides, Indijpianily digging his fork into one of 
them, with the view of iii'pecimg us dimersioas more elo»cly. 

“ Fowl and ksm for two, «r, son onJmil,” said the waiter. 

“ D’ye call this fowl and ham for two? bring us a whole un, and plenty 
of ham, not two tiny dabs like them I" 

Frcvchi Jookcii if jiossliJe more ugly liian licfure, as he took airoy the 
dish, the contents of which looked, after basing been disturbed, by no 
means calculated to impart satisfaction to any man's stomach. He soon, 
however, relumerl with what was by courtesy fcrnieil « whole fowl, par¬ 
ticularly small and very skinny Dut such as it was, broadsides pushed it 
towanli Valentine for the purpose of dissection, and Valentine, not being 
a family man, thought llie shortest way of carving up the animal « ould be 
to cut at once right across the breaat bone, nnd thus to divide the thing 
equally ; hut he had no sooner made the first cut, which enectually severed 
the b<^y in twain, than Rroarisulcs cned, ** kVhat ore you at f Here, give 
us hold"—and called upon Fieschi to bring him a skewer. Hcschi accord- 
ingly produccil a skewer, which he said he had “drawed from a buttick 
o’ l«ef,’'wiih whi<.h Mr. Droadsides stack Uie fowl again together, and 
then proccedcil to cut it up very sdcntifieally into a number of pieces— 
which Valentine fanacd unnecessanly small, as it would he all the same in 
the long run, which was about to take place in the course of five minutes— 
Mr. Broadsid« observing, as he cut it up, tliat he had been “head cook in 
the pnneipaluc lavem in London, and never, in all his experience, seed a 
chicken attempted to be carved in sich n fashion as that." Ife contended , 
that half lie beaafy of it wxs m the <ni v i «t y, w fitte Vaieathtc thovsni it s}) 
consisted in the ewing; but, as the cxpenencti. of Broadsides enabled him 
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to get the belter of the aigomeat, he IHt sitisCed, and called for a bottle 
of wine. 

“Haveyongot a bottle now,” said b^ "at all fit to drint ?'• 

" Capital wine, sir 1 ” replied HeschL 

" Well, bring ns some of the decentest yon have, d’ye hear ? ”_and a 

bottle of sherry was accordingly brought which Broadsides no sooner 
tasted, than he began at once to spit, and to blow, and to m-ike up such 
a very extraordinary face, that Fieschi imagined that he had by mistake 
brought forward a bottle of Tin^r. **Do you call this wine?” cried 
Broadsides, spithng and blowing stU^ with remarkable enerey. “Beg 
pardon,” replied-Fieschi, putting the cork to his nose, "it smells like 
wine, sir.” • 

"Smells like wme?” echoed Bcoad^cs, contemptuously. "It has 
nayther the smell nor the taste of wine. It's enough to give an eleohant 
the deliberate tremens Give my compliments to your master, ani tell 
him that my name’s Broadside^ and if he can’t semi me a little better 
bottle of wine than that, he’d better set to work at once, and drink it him¬ 
self. Here, leaic this now. as It’s opened, and go and fetch somethin'' a 
little befer fit to go into a Chnsnan s stomach. Did you ever taste such 
wine?" he continued, addressing Valentine, who thought it very fair wine, 
and said so : but Broadsides declared, that " if he ever brought up such a 
bottle of wuie as that to any customer of ha, he would be ashamed of 
himself." 

The name of Broadside* appeared to base a great eireet upon the master 
of Fiachi, for he not oalr sent a bottle of wiue of which Broadsides ap¬ 
proved, but ordered Fiesclii to bnng ibe oiher bottle auwy. This act of 
Iiberitiiy had. In return, a great effeet upon Broadsides, who pniseil the 
last bottle before be had tasted It. aod tola Fieseht to let the other remain. 
Fiesebi. however, respectfully msisiol upon obeying bii master’s order, and 
Broadsides, in reloni, insisted upon Fiesehi's master coming to take a glau 
with him as soon as he had a moment to spira 

"N.nv, this IS very decent, considering." and bei "but lor I it ain’t no 
more liV • svhat’s m my cellar—hot then, lor. how can you expect it ? " 

By thi» time Valentine had demolished his share of the chicken, and had 
even comi.'enced the process of flaying the back lione, when another was 
proiluced, sihich Sir. llnnilsiJes instructed him how to carve properly, and 
lie eventually did it to the entire satisfaction of that gentleman, who 
decitretl that, aficrthat, he ** would be fit to cut up anything in the world, 
at any table in life.” 

Now, when Valentine and Drood'uia had finished their meal, Mr. 
Bowles came into the marT]nec with three tenwrlatily red facetl fnrods, 
to whom Broadsides—allhoogb he knew them well—wat intnxluccd, at 
" ihe man wot hear! the pictur speak 

I JUS! did,” said Proaitsi.Jes, "and bo mistake !" I'jxm which, Mr. 
Bowles and hu resl-facesi fnenis iegan to laugh very heartily and* very 
Joinlly. "I don't care a dump,” he eontinne'l. "abinit what Via 
think, or what you say. If I dMin's hear it speak, why. I never bce^l 
nothing ” 

" Yob always was a rum ’un," observe-l >tr Bowles 
"1 ston’t care for that,” retamol Ilmubvte*. "Crime. I'll lefl jva 
what III ilo n-iw 5 HI Iwt von a ramp and doren I heart ii ' 

This fasoun’e an.1 b gfily ajirrote-i meth-«l of n-ulm 
seemesl for a moment to stagger Sir. Bowles fi»r he hi: I'l 
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prOTC that hlr. BroftjIsMrt tluln'l hear il. tnd that If the onus of rtoof «cn 
restcil ^>lth Jtroadsulr*. he had tlw e\id«icc cf hi* own car?, at least, 
lo !>rirg forjran), while he liinwclf couM )in*«luce no evidence at all; 
ihmhinf:, however, sutiscfluently that the aflirmativc cmiU not l«t<TOved, 
he Mid, “Done;'' and valcnnpe, throw mg Ins voice Wued Mr. L’owles 
cried, “Von’ve lovt.”—-'‘How ahouled Mr. Uowles, turning 

»har]'Iy rouiHL “\\ho*9w I hate Iosif'' Ilis reihfacc'l fn’ends stcrcii 
at each other, but neither oi them stvjte. *“^Vho aajs 1 liavc Iosif" he 
again inquirevl. "Who's lo prove lit'* 

"1," cried Vairnttoe, sending bis voice ahove. "IJ—the spirit of 

llodj^n I" 

*‘Kow, will v-ou liclievc met" cried Ilroadsidei, tiinini>l«nt!y. "Kow, 
am 1 a stupid riid ass 1 " Mr. lUmles looked amired, and s<> did the red* 
faced frietuU of Mr. flow lev. Thwsured, first at each other, and then 
rovind the marfjtiec j and after Mr. Itonles had cipre«scd Jiis decKletl con. 
viaionlh.vt the thing was "oHacconniably mm,” he and his friends sat 
down, and, having thrust their l.ands lo the very l-ollom of their breeches 
pockets, t>egan to look piticulaily solemn. 

"Isn't it nueerl” said Mr. Broadsidea, who was the fittt to sneak. 
"Queer I" replied J’-owles. " Here, give us some wine, and don’t say 
a wonl more atwut ft." And 5fr. Bov* les lielped Limielf, ami then pushed 
the bottle round ; and when I >s frvends haivl fillevi their glasses, th^ said, 
with due solemnity, ** Here's luck,'* and the wine was oat of sight in an 
instant. Another boiile was ordered; and whei^ f'lcschi had |>rodueed 
it Mr. Broadsides begged leave to propose, as a toast, “ Tlie immortal 
memory of the Founder," whicli, of coune, was duly honoured in silence. 

A pause ecsued. They were all in deep thought; they were tuning 
the circotrutance over in (heir minds, and were, apparently, just about 
coming to the conclusion that the sounds were imaginary after all, when 
Valenime, throwing hi> voice into the folds of the piwk.and.whitc cam* 
brie, said, in tones of nppropnate solemnity, "Gentlemen, 1 rise to 
thank you for the honour you have conferred upon me, and beg, in return, 
to drink alt your good healths." 

Mr. Broaa»ide% Mr IlowScs, and liisred-facetl friends, held their breath. 
TheysJared at the eainbnc nuh art expression of rwiornshment, Iwt for 
some moments neither of iln-m uttered a word. At length Mr, Bowles 
broke Silence. "Well,” saul he, "this lieals ail my acquaintance. I'm 
not going to slop here, and that's all aliout it." Tlie ffrends of Mr. 
Bowies seemed (o like (lie idea of going ; and, os Broadsides <{ul not 
appear to be by any means opposed to such a proceeding, the bottle was 
emptied, and when the amount of what was termed the “ damage ” liad 
been paid, the whole party left tlie martniee. On reacliing the lawn again, 
where they began to breathe with inniutely more freedom, the firing oi 
cannon was beard, and several persons in the crowd eacl.vitned, “Tlie 
children 1 the children! ” Again and agviix the cannon w-cre fired, and the 
visitors rushed to the sides of the lawn, ivund which the poor cJiiIdrcn 
were to pass. Tlie band by which lh« were prccctled drew nearer and 
n«rer, and allheartssccmed gay, althougu thoe}CS of the old people glistened 
with tears. At Ictigih a policeman inarched out of the pass-tge whidi led 
through the asylum. He was followed the band; then came a double 
row of octogenarian pensioners, wlxise appearance was calculated at once 
to upset all the teetotal doctrmes in the world, at least, as far as those 
doctrines have reference to longevity; then came the gentlemen of the 
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board, with their blue rosettes and smiling £ices 5 then came the childreo, 
and then the schoolmaster! vshose he ad , albeit remarkably laije, and 
attached to a body weighing at least sntecn stone, seemed inclined to 
repudate the idea of its bemg imposaWe to find out Mipetual motion. 
Thus formed, the procession maided tonnd the ample law-n, and the 
children appeared to impart great delight to the bosoms of their benevolent 
patrons. “ I don't know how it is,” said Mr, Broadsides, when they had 
^sei “ but them children there always makes me feel, I don’t know 
•” and a couple of big tears, as bespoke, dropped into his white waist¬ 
coat pockets. 

*' I say. Broadsides,’’ said Bowles, who at the moment approached with 

his friends, **ivhat fools we all arcl”-“What about?” said Mr. 

Broadsides. 

“Why.obout that there Toi« there,” replied Mr. Bowles. “I see it 
all now. Why, mightn't it have come from some vagabone at the top ? " 
and Mr. Bowles gave Hr. Broadsides a dig In the nbs, and laughed agam 
loudly, and his red-faced friends joined in full chonis. 

Mr. Broadsides dropped his nead on his left shoulder, thoughtfully; 
but after a time an idea seemed to stnke him, and he exclaimed, “ So it 
might I some wagabone p/tjA/ base been atop o’ the lent; but how could 
• he get in the /le/ur f " 

Tlus, in return, seemed to purzie Mr. Bowles ; but after temtehmg his 
head for some considerable time, he cned, '* Well I I don't care :»I won't 
believe many of your supeniitaral nonsense 1 say there must have been 
some Uaggard outside. Will son make me l>clieve that a ghwt could 
return thanks in that there way? Ain’t it out of all reason ? Come, let's 
go and tee where the ragal>one could have stood.” And he dragged hlr. 
Broadsides to the hack of the m-atnuee, when Valentine, tmeying that if he 
remaioed with them the vine would go roon<l perhaps a little too fast. left 
the spot, and proceeded to another mariyuee, in which the whole of the 
provisions were diipensed. 

The person who presided over this large estabhthment was .n man 
whom nothing seemed to please. He cut about among ihe bottles in 
such adteadful stale of mind, freely sweating, and lotaily sweanng that 
everybody robbed him, bihI labounog apparently under the Immhie 
apprehension that he wav woiLing very hard to make lumsclf a ruined 
nvin. The good uhith he <hd liimvelf was imieevi, veiT Inlling , but 
he jutnpeil from one end of llic lent to the other with the velocity 
(da grasvhopper, pushing aside all who happeneil to ci’me in his way— 
scolding some far pulling loo much spint in the grog, and rtherv. fjr 
not pulling in cnoogH—Hlecli»r<l that one hadn't paid him for a Iwflle 
of stout, anl that another wishni to swnwlle him out of a plate of lioiled 
Ix^r,—in sliorl, he seemed to be, «n the whole, a moil unlapi’y imlmduaJ, 
although a decMlevlIy gomi looking man. "Well, old lioy,’ said \alen- 
tine, throwing his voice lichiisl llusrematkal le I'crson . ‘ an.l how do you 
get on?” -■-’'Onl* Cf«e*l liial persvm, lock lo y>vj. don’t say 

wont to me now, whoever y.xi are. I shall go ravuig mad , cvcryboily* 


every losly’i 


roU«ng 
man aboct me. 

1X> you see," cned Valcrunw, 

lent there?"-"Cndcr the irn;*’ 

llrTV^ T.-rnkjesf 


Islont M«se I'v 


single honest 


r>w )o<if Wine s (vxng u-uler tlie 
wl iV Ivi.v |<Ts.-n , ••wlrrr! 
Misivl a»l luvnk d..vin l'•'■se 
iujr' In’ii'sJ there * Ic*-»4 I" ssj away went three 
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xrailen. “Ihe coRjlntiel, ‘‘that the vtjnc went loniewhere. 
I've lest a CDurte of doten, at least; awl notioly’il look oat, robcKjy’il 
assist me, altnoogh I’m larrountl^ ly p!ui>Jcrirg thieves; iiol>od)'’ll 
move lanti or foot; I mast slo all mTsclf/' 

TXrrfi nolwdy hehinJ 5 “ cried Lecas, retamirg; and Tomkins and 
Smith bore testitnony to the fad. 

“I tell )cni theyve been forking col the svinel bat ynu'rc all in a 

E "g. I espect to tee you all, by-otvt-by, as drunk as dcvila If Tve 
t one lottle, I're lost five doien. liut let 'em come aga:n,—only let 
’em try It on t I'll Veep my eye upon 'cm—111 tarre them cut, the 
warminl!” and he pbecil an empty Ixrttle near a hole In the cans-ass, 
and a carring-knife upon a hamper beside it, with the viev of having a 
evt at the very next hand that happenetl to be clamleslinely introduced. 

Valentine, feeling tlut it vcould be cnicl to tease this unhappy man 
under the drcumstances any longer, left the spot, end proccoied across the 
Uwi with ilie view of 5n<i'eclit*g the female visitors, of whom all were 
well dressed, and some were very beautiful, but nona in his judgment, 
half so beautiful ai the fair unknown whom he had tavctl, to Io*e, he 
f«rtd, for ever. There" was in the crowd one who, with soft, sleepy 

a es which when opened were brilliant and full, bore some slight rcsem. 

ance to his idol; Vut eien she was not c<]ual to her of whom he felt so 
touch enamoured j for while her features were irregular, and her figure 
inelegant, her voire, which be heard as he passed, contrasted harshly 
with those rreet tones which he so well retnembcreil. 

Ills ear was, however, at this moment assailed by a diffrrtnt «peciea 
ofmosie, for the band commenced the overture to Der Fnathutt, with 
the Wild, unearthly phrases of which he hail before felt enchanteik lie 
h-wi icarcelv. howeier, reached the lawn in front of the Asylum, ou 
which the Bind was siaiioneil, when he was startled by a remarkably 
heavy slap on the shoulder, which, on turning round, he found to proceed 
from Mr. Ilroadsides, who had evidently been taking more wine, and 
who exclaimed, “Well, old fellow, why where have you been hiding? 
^Ye’1e been running all over thepbee to find you. Come, let’s seewhu's 
agoing forratd here ." and taking the ann of Valentine, he at once led 
the way into the booth termeil the “ Ladies’ LaaaT,” in which all sorts 
of toys were exposed for sale, and the avenue was crowded, but they 
nevertheless stopped to inspect every stalL ** Vi’ill you buy me a wotkbox, 
please, I>fr. Ilroailsities?" said Valentine, assuming a female voice, which 
appeared to proceed from a very gaily-dressed little bdy who stood beside 
him. Mr Broadsides cliuckedthe CiHle lady under the chin, and said,*'Cer¬ 
tainly, Toy liule dear, which would you like?”- "Sir' ” cried the little 

lady, tossing her head proudly, and turning away with a look of indignation. 

Broadsides blew out his cheeks with an energy which threatened to 
crack them, and after giiing a puff whtch nearly amounted to a whistle, 
he tossed his head in humble imitation of the biUe lady, and turned 
round to Boirles. “ Hollosaid that gentleman, “can’t let the girb 
alone? still up to your old tneks? 1 shall ti-’l Mrs. Broadsides.” Now, 
although hlr. Bowles bad no mtentjoa wbateicr of carding this threat 
into attual execution, the bare mentum of that lady’s name caused 
Broadsides to»blow with more enngy than before. “\Vhy,” said he, 
•‘didn’t you hear the cretur ask me to buy her a workbox* ” ■ -“It’sall 

very finCr” replied BowJes • “l^rf jj unti’tdio o!<l hoy. ”-“ MVH if she 

tudn’t I’m blessed t" rtjoiBeil Broadsides; “and that's all about, it.” 
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Mr. Howies, however, siill vwy stoudjr mointaineJ that if she had, sl.e 
would nc«r have bounced off In that way; and as that was an argument 
over which Mr. Broadsides couM not very comfortably get, he seu^ 
Valentine’s arm, and pressed back through the crowd. *■ Well,” said he, 
on retiiming to the lawn, ** how do you find yourself now ? ” 

“ Why," replied Valentine, **veiy tlur>ty ; can’t we have some tea ?" 
"Tea IS 1* tmng I never do dnnk," said Droadddes; “but if you’d 
hl.e to have some. I'll tell you what well do; well give one of the old 
s\omen a turn, you know, instead of going down to that tent." Valentine, 
«>f course, vns quite willing to do so; and as the tlnritibie suggestion wm 
applauded by hlr. Houles and the Only led-Eiced fnend he had svith him, 
they went intiPone of the little rooms ui the Asylum, and after Broadsides 
had warmly kissed its occupant who was remarkably old, but remarkably 
dean, he at once ordered tea for half a dozen. “ There are but four of 
us,” observed Mr. Howies, as the delighted old lady left the room to make 
the necessary preparations. 

“Oh, never mind, "said Broadddes; “i(Tf be all the better, you know, 
for the old woman. She don't have a turn every day. Vou wouldn’t 
believe it," he continued, “bat that old cr«nr, there, when I first knew 
her, kept one of the best house* of l>usine»s ui London ! ’’ 

“Is she a widder?" inquired Mr. Bowles. 

“ Nosv she IS, but she tvaso’t then; old Sam was ahve at that time." 

” And when be died, I suppose things went to rack and niin ! " 

“Oh, that occurred before be went borne. He was the steadiest man 
anywhere, the tint seven years he was in business, and made a mint 
o’ moneys but when he lost his daughter,—a beautiful girl, just for 
all the world like my Betsy,—he »U at once turned out a lushington, 
and everything of course went sixes and sevens. He aluays made a 
pint nr getting'drunk before breakfast; and nnatlion in one way, of 
course. Drought on ruinxcion in another, until he was obliged for to go 
all to smash Poor bam died very soon after that, you see, beimuse 
he couldn’t eat It don’t matter what a man dnnk*, so long as he can 
ent; but when he can't eat, be ought to leave oS* dnnking till he ran 
That’* tny sentiments " 

“There’s® good deal in that,” said Mr Howies; “agooddeal.” 

“Well, dame,” said Broadsides. a» the widow re-entered the room; 

“ why, you are looking younger and younger every day It's many yean 
sow since yon and ms first met.’* 

“AJiI" said the poor old lady, wiih n sigh. “I’segone through a world 
of trouble sin’ then; but, God be praised for all his goodness, I'm as happy 
now a> the days are long " 

“ That’s right, my old girl,” said Mr Broadsides, “ that's right' I say, 
now, can't you gel us a bottle of decent port anywhere about here ? ” ’ 

“ 1 dares to say I can,” replied the old lady; and she put on her bonnet; 
and having received a sovereign, trotted out 

Mr Bowles now began to roast Mr HroaiLudes about the indignant litlle 
laiy and the ivorfcbox ; but that gentleman tumed the tables on Mr. 
Houles, by reminding him that, when he lived at Bnxton, and was at a 

n rty at Kennington, he insisted upon seeing a young lady home, not 
owing where she lived ; and whm the favour was grafited he had to 
walk with her, at twelve o’clock at night, to Red Cow-’l.me, near 
Stepney-green 

“Is that a fact?” inquired the red-lared friend of Mr. Bowles. 
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•|0h, that'* Inie froogli,'* itplScd HowIm; “and all I could do, t 
cc Jdn’t Ret her lo ride.'* 

Hereupon Mr. IlroadsUlcs and Valentine and the tcrl-fawl gentleman 
Indulged in loud laughter, and Mr. Itonlea eery heartily joined them, and 
a^hen the old bdjenicrctl aviiK the eiine, »he laughed too ; but the tight of 
the bottle soon subdueil Mr. liroadstJes «ho In an Instant licgan to uncork 
It. Keep the change, old girl, till I call for It," said he, and the old lady 
said that he vas a aciy good man, and hoped that Cod would bless him, 
and that hla family might prosper. 

Valentine liaJ to make tea; and Mr. Ilroadsldes sat at another little 
table oser his wine, which he drank scry fast and sery meehanieatly, for 
his thoughts were on the mysten'otit occurtences of the day. Valentine, 
howeser, would not let him rest, for, taking advantage of an unusually 
silent moment, he introduced under the table at which he was sitting, an 
exact tmtlalioR of the squeaking of a rat. 

“ Hallo t” cried llroadsides, starling up in a moment, and seising the 
poker, and in doing to, knocking down the shovel and tongs i “ only let 
me come across )ou." 

“What's the mailer sslth j-ou new/** exelaimeil Mr. Howies. 

“ Shel the door, slid the door I” cried llroadsides lo the widow, who 
had entered, on hearing the rattling of the irons. “Here's a rat—a tat 1” 
and the oU lady droppe<l upon a chair and wound her clothes in an insiant 
round her legs as tightly as possible, while llroadsides was anxiously 
removing eiery article or furniture in the room, and reareWng m cvety 
comer inth a poker in hts hand. 

“ Lor* bless us I" cned (he widow, “ 1 didn't know there w as n rat in 
the plaee," and another squeak was beard, upon which Mr. llroadsides 
jum^d upon a chair with all the alacrity at his command, which was not 
vciy considerable, and looked scry fierce. The laughter of Mr. Howies 
and his red'f-iced fnend at that moment was particularly hearty, for ihey 
were not afraid of rats 1 liut Mr. Droadsides was, and so was the old lady, 
who continued to sil in an inieresling heap. •• Only let me come across 
him!" cried llroadsides again, and doubtless had a rat et that moment 
appeared, it would have stood a sery fair chance of giving up the ghost, 
for Mr. Qroadsides shook the poker with great desperation, and looked 
altogether extremely ferocious. 

“ Come down from that chair, do, you jolly old fool," cneil Mr. Bowles; 
“as true as life I shall bust!” and another roar of laughter proceeded 
from him and his friend, in which Valentine eould not help joining. 
Indeed he laughed so heartilv, that all alarm subsided, for as he couldn't 
squeah for laughing. Broadsides eventually descended frorn the chair. 

“They’re nasty things, arc rats," said he, “ particular nasty things. I 
can't abear ’em,” and be began to give an account of the ferocious charac¬ 
teristics of (hose little animals, describing the diffeient species and the 
dilTerent parts at which each of those diflerent species look it into their 
heads to fly ; and while he was drawii^ the line lictwccn ilte grey rat and 
the black rat, the old lady, still liolduig her clothes down tightly, rushed, 
with great presence of mind, from the room. 

Mr. Bowles and his fnend, howerer, continued to laugh, and as the 
squeaking had ceased, Mr. Broadsides laughed too, while Valentine, who 
then had a stitch in his side, sbppedawayin a dreadful state of muscular 
excitement. The very moment he got out the place, he met one of the 
red-faced fnends of Sir. Bowles, walking between two gaudily-dressed 
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Udks one of ■whom was mnarlcaVIy short and fat, while the other \n 
rcmirhabfe only for her decided sJcc/ctonJan characteristics. To tfiesi 
ladies Valentine was fonnaJljr introduced; llie short fat bdy, as the wife e 
the red-faced frenlleman, and the uU thin lady, as Miss Amelia Spinks 
“We are E°injj to base ft dance," said the red-faced gemlemaa; “wd 

^ “i\'ith pfeasQre,” repfied Vafentine, looking info the liKie faughing eyes 
of the short fat bdy, srho mechanically drew her anrr from that of her 
hnsbind, and Valentine as mechanically offered her his. Tims pair^, 
thou"h by no means matched, tliey proceeded across llic lawn, and lia\-ing 
reacned the rL-mcing-booth, they paid the admisiion fee, and entererh The 
place was dreadfully hot, as «enf, indeed, ail aiho were in if, for they not 
only danced with all iheir tools, and with all their strength, but, in conse¬ 
quence of the place being so crowded, they bumped up against each other 
at eaery turn, while the professional gentlemen m a sort of a. box avere 
scraping and blowing assay, like mad. Valentine solicited the hand of the 
short fat lady for the neat set. “Oh dear, "said lhaChdy, “I'm so werry 
horkard ; but is it to be a country dance ?" 

Valentine hoped not, from Ins soul, under the aicumstances, and was 

K lUied to learn that country dances were there repudiated, as vulgar. He, 
'ever, ascertained that they were going to have « Spanish dance, which 
certainly sras the neat best thing; and, has-mg communicated that interesting 
fact to the lady la qaesiion, he prevailed upon her eventually Co stand up. 
The gentlemen now dapped their hands with due energy, with the view of 
,nnmatin£: fo the musicians, who were s»e«ing like OtiWoeXs, that they 
were perrcctly prepared lo^iart off, and after a time those gentlemen did 
consent to sound the note of jrreparation Now in order that all might tie 
IQ motion together, every third couple were expected to lead off, and os 
Valenime and his partner happened to form ft third couple, they of course 
cJianged sides and the dance commenced “ I do hope," said she, when 
they htd got to the bottom, “that we shall have to go all Ihe way down 
again, it IS so beautiful ’’ But unfortunately for her the music ceased the 
next moment, and tJi« dance was at an end And then, oh I how she did 
run on 1 Nothing was ever half so lovely, one quarter so nice, or one 
hundred and hfiierh part so delightful as lb:rt Spanish dance I She was 
sure there never was suc3t an elegant dancer m this world as Valentine, and 
she dul sincerely hope to have the pleasure of seemg turn often at *' the 
Mountain and hjutton Chc^ ’’ 

‘ And Valentine was very happy, and the red-faced gentleman was very 
happy; and they were all scry happy, and laughed very inemly, and 
perspired very fo^y 

" Come,” said the red-faced gentleman, holding forth a glass of hot 
brandy-and-water “Ihink, sir s I’m happy to know you as the friend of 

Mr. Broadsides, and you're worthy of being the ftiend, sir, of any man_ 

dnoki” Valentine sipped. lie fanaed that hot brandy-and-water ssould 
not be exactly the thing after the work, he had liad to perform, and there¬ 
fore went for some ices and sundry bottles of lemonade for himself and the 
ladle, who, dunng his absence, were Imt In admiration of his pleasing, 
comfionionaWo qiuJiUts, whidli certainly were very conspicuous. 

The next dance was callcd~~die C^cdonians! "Now,” llwught 
Valentine, “ I am in for it beautifully " 

*' f shall have you again for a partner, "said he, “of course f" 

“Oh dear me, jes, I shall be so happy," cried the little Cit lady, 
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ttartinj tn; " l>ul jna must teach me, yoaknow, and then T don’t tninA” 
Kordut she. llad it been a minaet. or ceen a hornpipe, it would not 
ha\c been of the slightest posiible imiwtaitce to her tiicn, so long indeed 
as Valentine consented to mslroel her. 

The tnusie cotnroenwl. Hands across baek again to places," criesl 
a person nho ofiicialcd as master of the ccfcmonies, in a voice so pcculi.ar, 
that Valentine fancied that he rn'chl as well imitate it as not. ’ilic first 
fi.pirc was nccomplishe<l t and the little fat Udjr, who wonid not stir an indt 
svithout being led hr Valentine,.scent ihrough it very well; but just as they 
sicre commencing the second, Valentine, assuming the soie^ol the M.C., 
cried, “/.V/.*/" and those who happenct to hear him, iTganto do/.'/A.' 
in defiance of the master of the ceremonies, nho shouted, *‘Xo, no I 
Caledonians J—not the first set!" '> 

Tlie error, nfler some alight confatton. was rectified, and they went on 
advancing and retiring very properly; but when they arrived at the 
‘'promenade,"Valentine cried. •* Ckittn-trctiezl’' and those who obey^, 
met those who n ere promerudingwiih great energy of mind, uell knowing 
that they were right, and so violent was the contact, that in a moment a 
doren couples vv ere on the ground 1 The promcnaders ha»! the wont of it 
decidediv, for they gallop^ round at such a rapid nie that when one 
couple fell in a set, the others tollevl over them, as a purely natural matter 
of course. The confusion for a time was uarorallclcd, and the laughter 
which lucceedrl amountevl to a roar, but Vaieetme gallantly uved his 
little partner; for, suspecting what was about to occur, he seised her by 
the waist, and drew her at once into the centre, where he stood view mg the 
tumult he had (bus reprtliensildy mduccvl with feelings of intense sans, 
fattion. Of course, the fallen panics were not long belote they scrambled 
up again, and when they had risen, the bnishmg on the part of the 
gentlemen, and the bluslimg on the part of the ladies, were altogether 
unexampled, vihilc the musicians whexe eyes were firmly fixeil upon the 
notes, worked away as if nothing had liapi>cncd, until they had completed 
the tune. *' NNhy did vou call (kiiss<t-<rtnftt" shouieif wrvcral of the 
gentlemen, in (ones of reproach. *• We werc'all right enough until you 
interfered." The master of the ceremonies assured those gentlemen, 
individually aad collectively, that be did not call out "rAosjet-rnnses” aX 
all. and that someboiiy else did. 

. Valentine now thought th.vt it would be a pity to' disturb the clear 
current of their enjoyment araut. He. therefore, permitted them, without 
interruption, to go through the various figures jircscnbcd, and made the fat 
little lady perform so much to lier own satisbcUon, and that of her 
husband—who appeared to be excecibngly Ibnd of his little wife—that at 
tlie conclusion, their pleasure knew no brands 

Every dance after il.al, she stood up for, and she and her husband 
appeared to be so grateful to Valentine, and made him feel so conscious 
that the highest possible pleasure is involved in the net of imparting 
pleasure to others, that he reaUy fell happy in giving her instructions, 
.although she did work him most ciueUt. Indeed, so much did he enjoy 
himself, that he continued in the buoth wnil the band struck up the 
national anthem, When, finding llat it vras past ten o'clock, be tooK his 
leave, and went to took after Itroad^dcs. 

That genllemaii, he ascertained, after havdng searched for him in all 
dirccfions but the right one, had started ten minutes betore with Wr. 
Eowles. He therefore immediately left the gay scene, and having found 
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"Wliy,” said Valentine, addreswng Mr. Broadsides, “you were all 
rght when you came home, were you not ? ” 

“Right, sir S” cried the lady, “he ncser is right. Go where he may, 
and when he may, he always comes home lihe a beast. It’s wonderful to 
me—it really is wonderful, that men can’t go out without drinking, and 
swlling, and guttling to such an extent as to make themsches stupid. 
Wliat pleasure,—what comfort,—what enjoyment can there be in it? 
That’s what I want to know I IfVcan go out and be pleasant and hanny, 
and come home without getting tipsy, you I—there ! if I wouldn't 
hare every man who gets in that slate kept on bro'vn bread and w ater for a 
month. I’m not here ! \Vhal, if I were to go out, and cqme home like 
* you, reeling I” 

“ Oh, that w ould be a w cay different tiling,” observeil Broadsides. 

“Not at all f Don't tell me 1 ^\*e have jast as much right to get tipsy 
as you have. It’s just as bad for one as for the other, and no w orsc. If a 
woman gels tipsy she’s everything lliat’s dreadful. Oh I nothing's too bad 
for her; it’s then the forerunner of all sorts wickedness. But a man !— 
he has only to get sober again, and nothing more is said or thought about 
the matter. 1 say that, like many other things, it’s as Ixid for the man as 
for the w Oman, only the mischief of it is, it bn’t thought so, that's all” 
During the npid delivery of these interesting observations Mr. Broadsides 
was seiatehing his whiskers, and fidgetling, and winking, and nodding 
towards the door, with the view of inspiring Valentine with the conviction, 
that by leaving the bar their mutual comfort would, in all probability, be 
very materially enhaneeiL It was some time, however, before he was able 
to make these peculiarly cabalistic signs understood ; but he was at length 
successful, aod Valentine, acting upon the natural suggesiibn, directed a 
pint of wine to be sent into the cofree*room, and invited Mr. Broa^ides to 
join him. 

“You had belter stay here,” said the lady, addressmg Valentine; “I 
don't allow everj' oue to be in the bar, but 1 don'^ mind you : and it t/iafl 
be more comforUble here thin bi that cold room ; it has lust been scoured 
out and IS still veiy damp.” Voleutine apparently felt flattered //rhad 
not the smallest objection to remain; but Broadsides most certainly had, 
and this was no sooner jierceived by Ins ladv, than she inquired, with bitter 
earnestness, whether he had any particular wish to have another fit of the 
gout! This affectionate interrogatory settled the business They remained 
in the bar; and Valenlme, with appropriate solemnity, inquired if Broad¬ 
sides were really very bad when he returned “ As sober os a judge, sir! ” 
replied that gentleman 

“ Good gracious! ” exclaimed the lady, as Broadsides left the bar to 
look alter a boiled chicken “Howcan jou say Chat, when you know 
that ) ou were tipsy as bpsy could be ? ” 

“ \Vell, cried Valentine, throwing his voi« immediately behind Mrs. 
Broadsides, “that’s a go^ one.” The lady, on the instant, wheeled 
round, expecting, of course, to see some person there j but, as this ex¬ 
pectation was by no means realized, she felt, in some slight degree, alarmed, 
and looked very mysterious, and then turned to Valentine, of whom, she 
inquired if he had heard thatextraordinaiyrcmark. Valentine, whoseemed 
to be reading^ most intently, took no apparent notice of this natural question, 
but added, with his eyes still fixed upon the paper—“I intended it for you. 
It could reach no farther. Why, 1 ask, ate you a scold*’* 

The tones in which this observation wras made bore, in the judgment of 
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JIrs. Broadsides, some r«emblancc to those of the voice of ilie iraiter, who 
happened to be standing a short diatance from the bar, counting his money 
again and again, scratching his faeadmth great Molence, and endeavouring 
to recollect whether two very hungry tndmduals, who had consumed 
nine chops and six hidnejs the ptenous night, had, fa reality, paid him 

“ What's that you sar, sir?” inijuired ihe lady, with a sharpness which 
quite confused all his eatculilioiis. 

" Me, mum ! ” cried the waiter, tumh^ round with great velocity; “ / 
didn’t speah, mum.” , 

"Von did /penh 1 I heard you, sirS Let me have no more of your 
impertmenee, 1 beg.” The waiter felt coATused lie couldn’t understand • 
It! He twisted his naphin and swung it ooder hi* arm with great energr; 
but he could not unravel the mystery at all. He did. however, evenfuaby 
venture to observe that, upon his soul, hehad never opened his lips. How 

dare you,” cried the lady, “tell me that wiched lilsehood, when I heard 
you as plain as-” 

“?»’o ! you heard me, mom t ” cried Valentine, throwmg Jus voice with 
reprehensible dexterity into the mouth of the waiter. 

“ Don't I say so?” coaunoed the lady. “I Ijiew it was you, and yet 
you have theunpudence to tellmeto my lace that upon your soul you diefa’t 
open your bps I 

“Ho more I did 1 ’cwaxa’t mel” cried the waiter, whose blood really 
began to bubble op. 

“If it wasn’t you, who was it then; sir I That is whst/want to know J ” 
cried the lady; but the waiter couldn't fell her. He looked extremely 
pmsled, and so did his mistress, who, at leigth, began to believe that 
It couldn’t liave been him, and while, with their mouths wide open, they 
were girmg each ocher a Imgenng look, uhich plainly si^^tied that it 
must have been some one, Valentine, who seemed to he still intent upon 
the paper, cned in a deep hollow voice, which appeared to recede gndaaJly 
—“ Farewell; treat him better. He’s kind to yon : be kind (o him 1" 

Xow, whether the tender conscience of the lady was pierced by these 
pointed remarks ' whether she felt it imnossible to treat Broadsides better, 
or was anxious to keep bint m a blissfui slate of ignorance of better treat¬ 
ment having thus been enjoined, a liberal and e^chlened public will in 
all probability be able to gues.> on being laformed that not a syllable 
hating reference to the mystery was breaihed when Mr. Broadsides re¬ 
turned to the bar It was, however, easy to perceive that an impression 
had been made upon the mind of the Imv, for ailieit she appeared to be 
thoughtful ami gloomy, her tone was considerably change!, when in reply 
to Mr Broadsides’ inquiry, as to whether she intended to go with the girls 
to the fair, she said—dear. I don't much care if I do " 

“Tbit’s nghf, my good girl i” exclaimed JJroadudes, absolutely elecln- 
fied. “I loie Uie old woman when she’s p’easant and happyand he 
rewarded her at once with a smacking kiss, which night have been heard 
in the midst of a storm. 

•' But,” said the lady, “how long shall ywu be gone *” 

''Ob, not above a couple of horn z “but tlon’t wait for me; run away 
now and make yourself tiJy, and go otT at once. III faake it all ri,;ht 
before 1 leave, i’m goiog down to the docks,” he continued, addressing 
VaJenline. “ k’ou never were there, I suppose f What say you f yeu 
may just as well tun down with me.” 
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Valentine consented; Mu. Itrosilsulesleft tlie bar; and tlic waller, who 
hade\idcnlly not got iiuite over it, brought in the tray. 

“Hial's the best wife in the world," oliscrted IJroadsides, “lliat 
mina. It is true, there ain’t none on tu perfect, but if she could but ge, 
o\cr that temper,’shcM be perfection, and not a ha’porth les^” 

" r.ut )o« Vittc of cour'C tipsy last csening?’’ said V’alcntmc. 

*'\Vhy, as to the matter of that, perhaps 1 was, you see, a little bit 
spnmg,—I don't deny tl; I might have been a rroall matter *o, but lor 1 
that makes no odds m the least. I’ve been inameil now two-and-tnenty 
year, and I don't suppose that daring that penod of time I ev'T came home 
drunk, or sober, vvuhout being, according to the old woman’s reckoning, 
a least But lor I praciiee makes perfect, ami u»c is sccodd natur. She 
has done it so long, that she lias brought the thing at last to such pcrTcction, 
that I railly shouldn’t feel myself ((uite at home without it. Bat she's a 
weny good sort; and you know there’s always something ; and the best 
thing a man can do, is not lo look at either llie dark or tiie bright side 
alone, but to mU em’ up together, and see then what sort of a colour tliey 
produce. They say ihat white is the tinion of all colou?^ and denentl 
upon It, w Oman is the same. They’re, in tlie lump, a union of nil that's 
good and bad; yet the mistur you see is »o particular pmtt), that vre can't 
get on at all without loving 'em, no how." 

Yaienlinc agreed with this practical philosophy, and in due course of 
time Mrs. Broadsides d«seeode<( fulMre»<ed—in a really legitimate sense 
fulbdrtsseil, swelled out to an enormous extent at every point; and as she 
was an extremely stout lady, and rather tail for her age, which fluctuated 
between forty*five and sixty, her tent enimile was particubrly fascinating 
—a het of which she appeared to be by no means unconscious. She 
sported, on (he occasioa, a htac satin dress, with four full twchx.uich 
flounces, delicately edged with enmson fnnn, a yellow velvet shawl, 
striped with enmson, to match the fnngc of the flounces, and tnramed 
witn bright emcnld bollion; a r>ink-and-blue bonnet of large dimensions, 
with a l«3uquet on one side, and a white o^tneh plume iip^ with scarlet 
on the other; and a long white vxil, sweetly flowered ail over, and so 
arrongod os to form a sort of festooned curtain, which hung about six 
inches over the front. Nor will it be improper to speak of the jew cilery, 
wnth which cerlrin points of her person were adomra, for she had on a 
pair of really Brobuignagian ear-drops studded with Lilliputian spangles, 
an el^pnt molher-o’-pcarl necklace wuh a cross attached in front; a 
Jiiassive gold chain, which hang completely over her shoulders, and which 
communicated with an immense gold chronometer on one side of her waist, 
and on the other w iih a large bunch of scab of all sorts and sires ; an eye¬ 
glass attached to a cliaui made of hair, which enabled it to bang down low 
in front 5 rings on cadi particular finger, and, by way of finish, a scent 
bottle adorned with a chased gdd top. Thus cquipj^, she had a small 
glass of branily-and-water warm, and when the two young ladies had pro¬ 
nounced themselves ready, Valentine submitted a glass of wine to each, 
and then handed them into a decent hackney coach, the driver of which 
had engaged to take them there andhnng them back for twelve shillings, 
and two drops of something lo dnnk. 

“Now,” said Broadsides, the moment they had started, “ vre’Il be off,” 
and after having given certain instructions to his servants, he and Valentine 
wralked to the stand, and got mto ai low sort of a cab, which might have 
been kicked into little bits if the horse had felt disposed to be handy with 
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Lis hind legs. They sat, however, m wsriect safety, for they happened tO 
be behind one of those poor animaU wmch have not more than lalf a kick 
in them, albeit in the space of half an hour he brought them to the entrance 
of the London Docks. 

“ Well, here we are,” Mid Broadsides, as they passed through the gates, 
It which certain official indivnluals were looking with peculiar suspicion 
at every person who parsed out. ‘‘Them are the men which sarch all 
the labourers afore they go home, wliidiXdon'i like the principle of, 'cause 
it IS treating them all just aa if they was thieves." 

•'And 1 suppose by that means they are kept honest?" observed 
Valentine. 


“ Why, I sles say it keeps a good many from stealing, but that’s a 
dilTerent thing, you know, from keeping ’em honest. Honesty’s honesty 
all over the vvorld. If a roan has the indination to steal he ain't a lia’porth 
the honester ’cause he can't do if. That’s my seniimenls.” 

‘ “I suppose that, notwilhsianding, there is a great deal of smuggling 
going forw.ard 1 ” 

** 1 believe you! The men does a prelty goodish bit in that way; but 
the women are by far the most reglarest devils, ’c.iuse, you see, them at 
the gate can’t so easily detect ’em They wind long bladJers, filled with 
spirits, round their bodies to soeh an extent you’d be surprised. But they 
can’t jjHUff ijuite so much *way at a lime now, since the aJieation of the 
fashion. Dut vrhen the balloon sleeves end werry large bustles were in 
vrogue, they eouM manage to walk away gaikms at a time For, you see, 
Sodepeadeat of the bladders which they tiouml werry comrurubly round 
'eto, they could stow away nearly half a gallon in each sleeve, for (hem sort 
of sleeves required somctning to make ’em stand out. so all they had to do 
was to scrap their luite waterproofs carefully round their arms, and their 
sleeves looked as fashionable as life; and then, as for their bustles, why 
that you know, ofeoune, was werry easily managcil. 

Valentine smiled, but Broadsides laughed so lowlty at the idea, that his 
progress was for a very considerable lime impcvled •* There," said he, 
Slopping at the w indow of one of the httie shops w Inch are let lo certain 
merchants vvho deal in ship's store<,and directing theaiicnlion of ^'alenlIne 
lo a row oflitlle ctnislcrx, labelled “ Koast Iteef," ” Kccf and Vegelablex," 
Ac., ” That there’s the vlufT to make your hair curl I That's the sort of 
tackle to take out on a long w oyage J There’s a pound on it imxvhal Into 
about a square inch. Of course, the merest mite on it will fill a man's 
belly. But come, we must Verj» on moving you know, or we shan't get 
half over the Irusincsv to-vlay ” 

"Ate those empty'" inquircif Valentine, poiofing to sereral humlrcJ 
casks which were lying to the left of the entrance. 

•’Emptrl Full of wine, sir—foll, *ir, every man jack on'em Butlor! 
that's noimng to what you’ll see below \hhy they’ve got m the wault 
about a hunirreil Ihouvand pipes . ■n<l the rent, if we average 'em at five 
and twenty shillings a year a piece, will be something hke a humlreil and 
twenty-five thousand pounds, white the walue, tf we lake 'em all round at 
five and f.vrty pound a pipe, will I« nearly five million of money t—fire 
milhon, sir t Vkhat do you think of that 7 ^ 

Valentine thoocM It enormous, a»l aaiil so; anil Brooik idc* cxpTe»w! 

I.is opinion, that l.ngland couM never be conquerrl. »o long as she prrv* 
seisol such an Immense stock of wine. "What," sail he, "lias mile the 

Biitivh ration so glonous 7 Ubat has made our gmeials aivt admirals so 
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widoriowt Wnf. I'r, »W, xml notliin^ but wioel Wine, »ir J—ft» 
lound &i a nut mjr 

1 1 ” vliouifd a nian, a» they cvenliuHjr ile'cendol s ami two oily 

mdirt'liuh liml the «• ieki of Iww eircnlar ljir{^ which H-ere >fuck ujon 
aticVi al>oU two feet lonj;; one of which It wa* the cu'tom to give to each 
jvnen to eany In hic himl roon<l the vault. tln>ac|tUle« then drew forth 
»ome paperv, and liaiing arrangol them to hw own Mtiificlion and that of 
the clerk in atteni'vnce, a w>* ctllcvl, who conducted them at once 

into the fardametl {dace which contained, accDrdn*;; to Itroadildcs, a hun« 
dml thousand pijiev of wine. 

Valentine wa» for *emc lime wnahle to »e« anylhlnj; di'tinctif hut the 
lamp*, which were atatiotied in rarioac part* of {he rauJf, anc^whicti Irtimev! 
Very dull and eery ted ; hut IttoadcUlc*, who bad long lecn aceu'tomed to 
the place, w as not nearly *0 much alTcelol liy the glnom. •• 1 »ay,” tiid 
lie, holding up the lamp he had in his haml, “ only look at the fungu*! *' 
and Valentine saw, suspended from ibe arches, huge snasves of cohweh, 
which had the appearance of fine black wool. Some of these cohwclis 
w ere hanging in fntoems from point to point, aliout as thick as a man’* leg, 
wlwlc olhera hung In Ismchei about tne alte of a man’* body, forming 
altogether an eatraordlriar)' mac* of matter, which certain learned Ricrnl'crs 
of the Itnliih Aweiation would do well to examine. 

Itow mud) of this rail i* there down in the wash 1 ” inqDired TlroaddJet, 
efthe cooper, a* he pointcil to the iron plates which were planteil along 
llie tnttVlle of each aieruc, for tl»e {HiriHisc of rolling the ca'kxuith faollty. 

*' Nint’and'lwenty mile, sir; and I'll le bound 10 tay there ain't a foot 
over or under. Here we shall fiml them,” he continn^ on reaching the 
arch tiiuler which were tome of the wines that Mr IlroaiUidcs wwhed to 
tiiite; and while the cooper »a« locking for the (unictilar casks, Ilroatb 
sides called the atleniiun of Valentine tv one of the ventiUtota. ** *n)ert’t 
a glonous battle!" said he : *‘<IhI you ever I'choM such a shindy 1 h’a 
the foul air fighting with the fresh One you see wtnts to come in, and 
the other one wants to get out; neither on ’em seems inclined to wait fur 
the other, and thus they go on criitinually at it in that state of nund, you 
sec, world without enil." 

•• This u No. I,” sxid the cooper, bnngmg a glass full of wine. 

Ilroadsidcs look the cU*s I>y ib funl, and held it up to the light, and 
then shook it a little, and sptll about half, and then smelt it, and turned up 
his rinse, amt then lastnl it. amt spurted it out again, and having made up 
an eztruOnlinary free, he pioccedol to IJow our his checks to an unurud 
extenL "That won't do at no pnee,"said he, afterntime; "just walk 
into six," and a glass of No. 6 was accordingly draw n ; and when he had 
shaken ic and smelt it. and tasted tC os before, he jironounccd (be whole lot 
to be "pison.” 

“1 suppose,” observed Valentine, while Itroidsidcs was bringing his 
mouth into shape, " that you crflcn make persons tipsy down here V' 

"They frequently make theirseUes tipsy,” rephert the cooper, "when 
they come down to look and not to buy. Yesterday, for instance, three 
young bloods came in wrih an order to taste five-and twenty quarter casks, 
and sure enough they did taste ’em. They made me lap every cisk, and 
swallowed every glass lhatIdrawcd,Bnd when I’d gone right clean ilirough 
’em, they tned to overpersuade me to be^n the lot again at the beginning. 
Now, there ain’t above four of these ’ere to a pint, so they couldn't have 
taken m less than three bottles a-picce. Iwamedlhcni of the consequence, 
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“//h/A/” erietl Valentine, thnraing Ms voice among the casks wliich 
were near him. “lie's here!" 

The >\atehinan stocxl perfccHy still, lie wouUl sc.arctly allow hiinscU 
to brealhe. lie sias an extremely ciutiotss man, and liis name s^-as Job 
Scroggins.' Instcsil of rushing bke a fool to the spot, he, vith aJmirible 
• yt, held up hi» hand to enjoin silence, and tried with great optical energy 
P pierce the e.tlrcmeJy dense gloom of tl>e s-aolf. This lie founrl to lie 
Impracticable. All »as dark, pitch-dark, in the direction from mIucIi the 
voice appear^ to proceed. Nothing could be dutinguislml. Twenty men 
might liave been drinking there iinpcreejred. Scroggins, therefore, hat ing 
form^ his plan of attacb, sahl in a delicate whisper to the cooper, “ If 
jou stand here we shall nab ’em,” and crept very stealthily round to the 
optHisite side of the arch. ' 

Now this was precisely what Valentine warted. lie wished hut to 
excite the suspicion of the watchman that {leisons werchaMiiga clandestine 
. treat, to enable him la keep up the game. Seroj^'ixis had ihtrefore no 
sooner got Toutnl, than Valenlioc sent a faint whisjicr very near him, the 
purport of which was that Harry was a fool not to get behind the casks. 

shouted Scroggins to a \o<ce of thunder, on hearing the faint 
expression of that afiecuonaie sentiment. 

•' Get behind J gel behind ! ” cned Valentine, “ we shall be caught.” 

“ Hallo 1” again shouted Job Scroggins wnth all the eneigy at his 
command. “ W hat are you aliout there I D'ye hear! ” 

“Ilustil” saui Valentine; “liushl not a word.” 

“ I heat you, my rum 'uns t Come out of that 1 Here, Jones 1" 
''Hallo!" shouted Jones i “ what d’jc want! ” 

“ Come here 1 ” cried Scroggins. “ Here, quick t—No. 9 '—We'll nab 
you, mj lushtngtons.'—we'll tmd }ou ouit” ami he tore away a stout 
piece o(scantling, while liroadsales handed the glass of Wine to Valentine, 
and taekeil up his sleeves to assist m the caption. 

.“Now, then, ’ crtexl Jones, who had b«n engaged m the 
of two pipes of port, and whose nose glowed with mcn'eclual fire, “what's 
the row 1 " 

“Here’s a lal of fellows here,” replied Scroggins, “swilling away at 
tlie wme like devils ” 

“ Whert’ ’ cned the ficry-nosed cooper, with exlraonlmary fierceness. 

" Here ! ” shouieo Scro^TS. “Lights.* lightsf” 

“ What's the matter T Hallo ’ ” cn^ two voices in the distance. 

“ Here ' Nine 1 Lights t lights I ” reiterated Scroggins, who appeared 
to be in a dreadful state of excitement put then. " All safe now. Lie 
still ” said Valentine, throwing his voice behind a lot of quarter-casks which 
stood to the left of Job Sert^gms. 

“Ah, you're safe enoughs” exclaimed Job, in a tone of hitler iron^'. 
“ Pray, don't alarm your blessed selves t you're quite safe to be nabbed m 
less than no lime. Now then, there, look alive—now, quick !’’ he con¬ 
tinued, os two additional coopers approached the spot with lights. “ If 
you get away now, my fine fellows, why, may I fr blowed. There, you 
go behind there, and you stand heie, and you keep a sharp look-out there. 
Now then, if they escape, we'll foigive 'em ! ” 

Having stationed the coopers with tamps m their hands at various parts 
of the arch, Job Scroggins stole gently between two distinct rows of pipes, 
and Valentine, wishing to render aD the ttssistance in his power, precMed 
Km. T«st, however, as he had readied the darkest part of the arch, he 
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“Now,then! are you coming cmt or not?” shouted Scroggins. 

Valentine sent forth a iat^h of defiince, which cstiseci the he-sving 
bosom of Scroggins to swell with wnilh. lie might have been somewhat 
subdued by humility, although that was not extremely probable ; but when 
he reflected on the monstrous Mca of being defied I he couldn’t stand it! 
He flew to the spot from which the laugh had apparently proceeded, 
and struck the surrounding caslts with peculiar indignation. “Will jou 

come out or not," he exclaimed, “before I do jou a mischief?”- 

“ No,” fouled Valentine. “ Then take ih^ consequence,” cried Scrog¬ 
gins, who looked at that moment remarkably fierce. “ Now then,” he 
continued, addressing the coopers, we’Jlgive ’em no quarter; we’JJ have 
no more parley: weUl drag them out now, neck and ’eels ! *• Previously, 
however, to the effectual ftccompllshmeot of this Jandable object, it was 
obviously necessary to find them—a remarkable fact, which struck Scrog¬ 
gins and the eoopcis with such force, that they sec to w ork at once, with 
the view of effecling this lughly important preliminary, and displaced an 
amount of zeal which realTy did them great credit. “ They’re somewhere 
about here, I know,” observed the cooper. 

“Oh, we shall find 'em! we’ll have 'em!" cried Scro^ins; “and 
when we do catch ’em, they’ll know it!” The highly sarcastic tone in 
which these words were uttered was clearly indicative of something very 
desperate} andas the coopers, who were begmsmg to get very impatient, 
were encrgetially running round the arcli, Valeniiue, unperceived, threw 
the glass he had in his hand upon a pile of pipes under the gloomy arch 
opposite, and immediately cried; “there’s a fool!” now we can’t get 
another drop. “ Here they are!” shouted Sfcroggins, on hearing ue 
crash. “ Now, then, boys! hurrah! we shall nail ’em I" 

This sou].slirrlog speech put the coopers on their mettle, and they 
rushed towards the arch with renewed spirit; but before they reached the 
spot in which the broken glass was lying, Valentine cried, “Noiv, let us 
start; we can get no mote wine!" 

“Stop there, j’Ou i-agabonei’” ened Scroggins, vehemently, thinking 
to frighten them out of their mis. “ We ore cocksure to catch )-ou, you 
know’ You may ju«t as well gne op at once f" He had now 
reached the spot in which tbc glass lav smashed into a number of little 
pieces, crying out, “ Here’s where the v^abones was.” 

“btoop down,” whispered Valentme. 

“Come «!/■'’’cried Scroggins. " It’s o’no use, you know; weseeyoa ! ” 
An observation which, how bndable soever its object might have been, 
involved a highly reprehensible falsehood. 

“Now, then I—crawl gently,’’ whispered Valentine. “Come on !” 

Screens leaped over (he pipes m an instant, and looked round and 
round with an expression ofsurpnse. 

“Have you got 'em?" inquired the fiery-nosed cooper. 

“ Got ’em ! ’"edioetl Scroggins, “ I only )ust wish I had, for tlieir sakes. 
I’d stabKsh a tnfle or two in Ihnr memvaes to sane 'em for life. I'll 
warrant they wouldn’t forget »l a one while “ 

Valentine now sent a slight laugh so very near the legs of Mr. Scroggins, 
that that gentleman spun round with the velocity of a cockchafer, atiJ fob 
very atigty ituTced wiili himself when be reflect^ that the “ lushingWns 
itill were at large. “Where can they be crept to?" he ened in 
■mareimmt “Tney’te not n yard irom me, and jet—wily «Acnr 
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Hm, he smashed in ihe head of the jape, and the avine, of course, rushed 
out in torrents. 

“You fool!" cried the (ieiy-nosed cooper, as the stream dashed the 
■ lamps from their hands, and exiinsnlshed the lights. 

“ Help 5 help! ” shouted Scro^tns. 

“Silence, you ast! hold jour tongue!" cried the enraged cooper. 

“ Hoist the cask up on end I Kow I Nose! All together! Hurrah!” 
'In an imtant the thing vas aCcomplUhed, for Valentine, who was 
really lery sorry for «hat had happened, put forth Hith the rest all the 
strength at his command. 

“Now, don’t make a nois^" said the fieTy-no«ed cooper ; “get a 
light from the' lamp, there,—^juick {" And Scroggins, wIio*was then in a 
dreadful slate of mind, groped his way at once out of the ar^ while the 
rest w ere, of course, in total darkness, and np to their ankles in wane. It 
was not, howeser, long before Scroggins relumed, and when he did the 
\ery first question ask^ w as,— “ What cask is it ? ” 

“All right!—all nghtf’.said the fiery-nosed cooper, after liaring 
examined it mmutely. “It’s one of them old uns that's been here so long." 

“What, one of tliem three!” cned his comrade. “ W'ell, that's wery 
lucky as far as it goes. It’ll never be cleared. It was only t'other day 1 
was saying that I’d bet any money the wamnis was lost." 

“Come, that’s most fortunate,” thought Valentine, 

“But what are we to do?” cried the greatly alarmed Scroggins- “How 
are we to hide it? There’s suck a rare lot on it spilL’’ 

“Now don't make no noise,” said his fiery-nosed fnend i “ I’ll cooper 
it up, and you get all the aiwdust you can,—now be handy! It’s an 
awful puddle, surely; but the sawdust 'll soon sock it up.” Anri be began 
to repair the cask, while (he rest were engaged m scraping sawdust to- 
gellier and mixing it op njth the wine, and then throwing it, when it 
became perfectly satontN, under the scanilins to dry. t 

liy dint of great labour,—for all, including Broadsides, who puffed away 
frightfully, asstsict!,—m the space of lueniy minutes the pool became 
pretty well absorbed; and as llie fiery nosed cooper had by that time 
completed his job, the pipe was carefully placed upon the scantling ogam ; 
and when more fresh sawdust had been strenii oier the spot, the place 
looked so much as if nothing had happened, (hat it might eien then nave 
been passed unnoticed. “Well,’’ cned Scroggins, “ii’s well it bn't 
no worse ; but if I'd ony ha* caeght (hem ’ere warmint, whoever they are, 

if I wouldn’t have senctl ’em out, blister 'cm, blow me ! ”-“ But did 

jou ever bear of such a fool,” obse^ed the fiery-nosed cooper, “ to smash 
in the head of a pipe, wli«» he knew nc hadn’t got an empty cask in tha 
place ? ” 

“Why, you sec," said Mr. Scroggins, in extenuation, “I didn’t then 
gtre It a thoughc. It w-as a mad go ; I know it,—a nerry mad go; bat. 
you sec, 1 was so s.-ivage, that 1 didn’t know rayly what I did i and I 
fancied I hcere<l the two wagabones inside.” 

i’And so did I," said ms fiery-nosed fnend; “ but then I knowed it 

couldn’t be.”-“Thev must ha’been behtnii that 'ere pipe.” contmned 

/ Scn^gins; “I’m 8.-irti5 they must; and I eny just wish Vd ha’caught 
’em, Ibal's allif 1 wouldn’t ha’giiea ’em pepper.’—may 1 never set eyes 
on my babbies again !” 

Daring this extremely interring coUoquy, Broadsides and Valentine 
were isdustrioasly occujucd m mpui" their sticky hands and facc^ and 
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laAh^ thrmvlrti m'FdwtIjr drcnit l<» WM williMt cicilln- tpecul 
nouw. ilifr fxJO'l t''“* h'’»‘e»w. > <I>ricnH fwr the wine luJ ijmrtej 
o»rr them freelr j l-ul when IhrrU*! carcfjll/lameil ilown their collar*, 
an 1 ImitoneJ their coat* W elo^cV »I» *® *heir eUnt that aeareely a particle 
of ibcir .lerep'yolamoi ihirti cooU I* perceived, it wa» unanimoujl/ 
decile-J tint ’«>'««• , , ... 

•• lut yira want to liJte the other ppe of port, nr, don I poo ? ” obvenrej 

* ”*T^»unk of them lamp*,** replied CroaiJtMe*. " hai »pyll my laale for 
a f'lrtmt i I'C^Uev I don’t care a I it about it; t onlr came to taiie, what I 
wouldn’t have at no pnee, them ii» pipe* of pinn.'* 

The Ludne'» bemij therefoie at an erul. the fiery-nnveJ cooper polished 
Valentine’* I'oot* with hi* ajifon, when Itroadiirlev pave the men lialf-a- 
crown to drink hi* health, and he and Vaientme,—who pave them hatf-a* 
Miereipn,—were uthercl very fe«j»cctfu1ly out of the vault, and after 
j>a*»mg the pale* w ithoat exciting more than ordmary attention, pot into a 
cab, and rode home. 


CHArTER XXVil. 

Va’tntii'i hfrcfin «?< yw * jj » i 4 v / %nth a/n^ht/u! Cahmify, an.i Atu « 
ke<irtrentlii’g tnCrrvw ca iietulyttt wth Jhrxue. 

Titrat ii ■ remarkable bit of tublimiiy—a powerful, pale, tinivenal 
reflector, which it tometmiet above us and tomriine* mIow m, and 
tomeUmes on a line preci-tely parallel with a*.^ retlctior of whi^ the 
composition i* unknown, but which is ycleped by our sublunary philo* 
tophetS'-a moon. That this moon mil ever be cut up into star*, may 
•rationilly, notwiihiiandin" that the idea oridnated with our own 
Shakspeare, be douht'-d; but there can be no doubt, that as it derives 
its pale lustre from the sun, so mankind in the agprrpate derive theirs from 
money: an 1 albeit the connection between the moon and money may not 
nt a pkmce be percciveil, except, lodeed, by superficia men of eenius, and 
pbilusopheia steeped la teamed mud. that there is a connection betuecn 
them uiit be acknowled^ by all, uben they reflect upon the fact of the 
moon being silver by presen^on 

Now, money is said to be Che devil; and if it be, it is beyond all dispnle 
an extremely pleasant devil, and one of which men are so ardently 
enamoured, that they absolutely worship K as cf« were a god No matter 
of what matenal this money may be composed—no m.atter whether it 
consists of precious melaU, precioiis stones, or preaous little bits of paper, 
for every convertible representative of money is equally precious—its 
accumulation and distribution uv reality cmstitute the principal busmess of 
men’s Lies. Some despise il for a tunc ; they never despise it long , they 
soon suffer for the indulgence m that bad ^ssion. Ofhers will do any¬ 
thing, however dishonourable, to obtam it If a man has money, he is all 
ri^ht; if he has cone, he u all wroi^ It matters not what hermits and 
m*onks may say ; if an honest man be poor, his fellow -men despise him; 
whde a w^thy viUam, in the world’s estimaUoii, is a highly respectable 
member of society ; and hence the poial^ on poverty is greater than that 
which b attached to any absolute enmt Norb this all It's astonishing 
the spirit of mdependence the possession of money inspires, and equally 
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RjtoiisWnsart ihff dcjcrtJofl am! hawntljr which the ron-poticuhw cf it 
induces. Ifansn has no money, Ws mind is HI at ease • he cannot feel wm* 
ibriable anyhow; itamountiioanabsolutej'hyncalimj^ossiUhtyforhimto 
hold up his head liVc a man who has lots, ‘lie can't do jt 1 It’s of no use to 
physic hint with philosophy. AH the philosophy In the world is insufficient 
to cure his pecuniary disease, lit can’t unucrslaml your philosotihy then, 
arxl he won't understand, lie Vnow* better. He knowa that liennxi-/ 
».> jiwwiy.’—a specie* of lutmletlce which affects alike bcnJy and swjL 
And yet, notvmhstindiriB money is so trainable, so precious, that its 
absence teems with miwry and humiliation, notwithstanding u )* so dear, 
so highly priced when It u wanted, that we wilt risk eyen our lives te 
oiiiain it, now thoughtlessly we waste it f How freely we squander it awav, 
when it is gained, as if its possession inspired the lielicf tlwi we should 
never want another fise pound.note so long as we had the ahihty to 
breathe 1 Iteyond all dispute, for two opinions cannot exist on the subject, 
in this matter a man is an as*. 

Kow, all this IS sery profound, but Valcnrine really knew nothing about 
It. He only knew this, that in a pecuniary sense he was gelling remarkably 
short, ami that it became al^lufely nece^ry to wnie lo L'rcJc John for a 
fresh supply. A blessed iiosition for a man to be placed in is that, in 
wliich he nas hut to say, “ I want to much," ami sy much is sent, a* a 
matter cf course. Tina was precu'cly the poiiiirn cf Valentine; but before 
he w rote home, he was anxious lo see the (•owlmans, in order to ucerttin 
if they enuM. or would. gi«e him any fanher information with respect to 
hu benevolent ohl fnend. 

Accordingly, on the morning of the day on which he intended to write to 
Uncle John, he set off for the residence of XVAher. and was certainly some* 
what startled on being unable to discover the hoove in which he had livecl. 
On arriving at the spot where the house had stmi), he could see but the 
foundation, and a few )>un>( beams : Iwt on making inquiries at a aliop In 
the vicinity, he not only ascertained wliat had happcneii from a person who 
nve him a heart-rending account of the occufTcnce, but was mformed that 
Waller and his family were at that lime lotlging in a house directly opposite, 
'nuther, of course, he imniediateir went, and luaving sent up his card, 
anxiously paced the parlour into which he had t>ecn shown ; for, possessing 
a kindly heart, he deeply sympathiseil vviih those of whose dreadful 
sufferings so frightful a picture had been drawn. He had not, however, 
dwelt upon the calamity long, when a person dashed into the room, and 
exclaimed, •'Hallo, my young itump t don't you know me?” Valentine 
in a moment knew the voice to be that of Horace; but his person be cer¬ 
tainly would not have knovvn. ** Good God !" said he, grasping his hand, 
“is It possible?" 

** It just is," cned Horace, “ and no mistake about it. Don't I look a 
beauty, eh? Did you ever see such a guy? l!ut think Heaven for all 
tiling” he contioued. pulling off a large wig, and displaying his held, the 
black skin of which had just l»<gan to peek “ It’s a comfort, no doubt, if 
jou can hut just look at the thing in the right light ’’ 

“And how is your father?” inquired Valentine. 

“ ViTiy," replietj Horace, solemnly, ‘“he's as much like a jolly old cinder 
as possible. Ue’s fnazled dl up into one lump of coke. J'nt rummy 
enough; but Aer out and out, and no misiake.” 

“But he’s out of all danger, 1 hope?" 

•‘Oh ! yes; he’s getlinp on like * WA. I thought he war booked 
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Uionrh st one time, for of oil the tmlappy JooVing bits of LlacL craelvling J 
—<1 kI yoj e»et happen to see a smoked pig? ItecauiciTyou ever did, you 
have seen somediing like him. Vou wouldn’t boliere him to be fiesh and 
blood. You wouldn’t know him in fact from a piece of burnt cork. He 
»too.Mt, liouever, throughout, like a trump. " 

“And the Jadie<, how we they?”--“Why, they’re only tollolish. 

^’oll know what w omen arc. They don’t like the look of the govemor at 
nil, and certainly he don’t look particnUriy freih.” 

“Well,” said Valentine, ri^np, "I’m really aery tony for what has 
occurred, and if >ou think that 1 can be of service to you in any way, I 
hope you will command me. 1*11 not deuin you now." 

“1 wish vou would, old boy," said Horace, with much earnestness. 
"You’d Iw doing me a very great favour. The fact is, our old fool of a 
doctor won’t let me have more than one glass of wine n day, which, of 
course, is monstrous, especially now I’m getting all right again. Sat the 
old fool won’t listen to reason ; nor will the two women, who are of course 
on his side, and who keep the blessed wine locked up, just as if body and 
soul could be kept on decent terms with each other by that nasty lush 
vihich he expects me to swallow by the pailful, lliat little wretch of a 
boy, to whom be gives about tuopeaceamonth to cany out all his poison, 

1, everlastingly at the door with his basket /u// of some infernal tincture. 
I’ve kicked him right b.tng into the road three times ; bat he still comes 
and comes. I’ll half kill him some day.” 

“But of course it does you good?" 

“ Is It rational to suppose that such bog>wash as that can do any fellow 
goodl Do you happen to know what ass^ceuda IS I Because, if you do, 
you know wfiat sort of physic I swill, for they shove a lot of that Into every 
blessed bottle I’m certain it's that: there can be no mistake, I should 
know it a mile olT; that, and the smfT they sell to poison the bugs, con* 
stitute ‘the mixture as before,’and an extremely pleasant mixture it is, if 
vou can but get it down Now, I want you, therefore, to do me this 
l.j/KJneis; if you’ll stop—if « be only for a ijuarter of sn hour, 1 shall take 
It as an especial mark of friendship, fyr I can gammon them out of some 
wine for you, and Chat’s the only way m which 1 can see my way clear to 
get a glass for myself; for of course I can’t stir out of the house with this 
jolly old smoke dried countenance, tattooed and scored like the nob of a 
Chocktaw chief It’s worse, ten to one worse, than having the small nox. 

'Tlie measles are a fool to it ; and as for the itch I—there, you may believe 
me or not, but if all the infernal tnlies of wasps, bugs, mosquitoes, Hess, 
and every other kind of vermin were marching about me in legions, they 
couldn’t produce an itch like it I’ll defy them to do it t and yet that old 
donk^ that scours me out, has the free to tell me that 1 ought not to 
scratch It 1 I’m regularly drowned about seven times a day, in what /if 
christens lotion—the nastiest muck that ever made a eat sick. It does me 
no good ; it only rnakes me itch the more, as I tell the old foot, who, 
however, takes no sort of notice at all of what /say, as if I didn’t know 
about my own feelings best! If I senousty expostulate with him, he only 
laughs, and directs them to ‘ rub it m ; rwb it m! ’ And they do rub it in, 
like devils But don’t go lust yet, thoe’sa trump,’’ he added, and rushed 
from the room, quite Uel^hted with the idea of having aii..addrtionaI glass 
of wine • • 

“Wiat an extraordinary creature 1" thought Valentine, on being leA 
alone. "How dreadfully he must snfler j and yet, how his spirits sustain 
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him. Sfost men, if in it/ present sUt^ wonU be lying in bed, increasing 
their agony, and groaning, as if that cc^d effect a cure." 

•'Ali right! all right 1" crirf Horace bouncing into the room, “I've 
done the tuck. I’ve gammoned them both you’ve been walking a very 
long distance, and feel particularly fmnt. So it’s to come down directly. 
'Thev wouldn’t trust me with it, though; I suppose they fancied that I 
should walk into the decanter on the stairs. Bat no matter. Now, 1 look 
upon this as very fncndly.” 

The servant, at this moment, entereil with the wine; and Horace 
observeil that there was no mistake about her. 

“If you please, sir,” said the girl, addressing Valentine, “Missises com¬ 
pliments, and she’d take it as a particular favour if you vAjuldn’t allow 
Mr. Horace to have more than half a glass." 

“Why, jou know-nothing wretch! what d’ye mean?” cried Horace. 
“Is this jour gratitude? Didn’t 1 cany joU over the tiles? Be off! I 
hate the sight of you ! ” and he nulled offhis wig, and threw It at her with 
great energy, as she darted like lightning from the room. “Von see!” he 
continued, as hepickeil up his wig, “tbuis just the way they serve me d.ay 
after daj*. If I hadn’t the temper of an angel thej^'d drive me into fits. 
But come !—may we never want nothing." 

Having earnestly delivered this beautiful sentiment, and emptiedbis glass, 
he smacked his lips with infinite CT>to, and replenished. 

“ £nng me a bottle of wine, there’s a trump!" said he. “ De. if you 
have any cltanty in jou You haven’t an idea what a favour I should 
esteem it Ids the h-indiomest present you could possibly make me. You 
tNi/ii call to-morron, j-ou know, and bnng it snug]) in your pocket. But 
don't let them see it; if you do I’m done It would be to me the highest 
treat m nature. Success to you. old boy! *' he Continued, ogam emptying 
his glass. “ You don’t how clad I am to see you! ’’ 

“Well," wid Valentine, “how did this sad calamity occur?” 

“Why, you see," replied Horace, “the old governor was a little bit 
thick in the clear, and they fancied that somei^y ought to sit up with 
him. Of couf«e, I «3w in a twinkimg who that somebody must be; I 
knew, that being a pleasant job, 1 was to have it ; and I wasn’t at all out 
of my reckoning I did have it, natutuUy; I hid it for three blessed 
nights, and as 1 went to bed immediately after breakfast, I snoozed very 
soundly till supper time came. Well, jou see, on the third night the 
governor was unbearable, for wbat must he do but take it into his jolly old 
sconce that Uncle Gnra was in the room! It's a positive fiict. He would 
have it that he w-as standing at the foot of the bed, and nothing could drive 
it out of him. 1 tried ail 1 in/sr lo swindle him into the belief that I had 
pitched him out of the window • but no; he wouldn’t haveiL He fancied 
ne saw him there still; and, after cutting away like an old lunatic for two 
or three hours, he dropped off, as I thought, lo sleep. Well! as soon as 
I saw his eyes closed right and tight I left the room to get a cup of hot 
coffee, which 1 knew was tn the kitchen, and, I tuf/ett, ikit as soon as my 
back was turned the old ass jumped out and set fire to the b^-clothes, for, 
on rushing up again, I found the room in flames, and him laughing at it 
like a foot. 1 called to him again and again, but be look no noiicc, he 
made no reply» I couldn't drag him ouu I couldn't get at him- I 
couldn’t even get into the room ; and it was not until the whole boiise was 
one flake of fire, and he was as blac^ as an old tin pot, that I was able, 
by smashing in the panel of the wainscot, to lug him into the pass.vge, and 
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ihenee out of the house. I nin np nsuln .tftcr ih.it to lay my fist upon a 
hltle lot of documents ; but lor! ll« room was full of blazes, and, to add to 
le comfort of ray position, 1 wish I may die if the old stairs didn’t fall 
,he very moment I wished to descend. Well, up to the attic I flew, 
and out upon the tiles I bounced like a ball. It was there that I met 
wth that gvtl whom you saw—who certainly did startle me a little—and 
there we were forced to remain till one of the firemen—who tvas a trump, 
every inch of him—came to onr assistance. Well 1 having caught hold of 
the girl, wlh about the same coolness as if there had been nothing the 
matter, he cocked me into a sort of a long cotton stocking, and down I 
slipped gradually from the tarapet to the ground. Bat the fnction 1—oh I 

_don’t mendon it J My skin "’as hkc the crackling of a roast leg of pork, 

ever-done; and as for my poor old toggery!—the fire had made it so 

E aiticularly rotten, that I came out as naked as a new-born devil. I didn’t, 
owever, feel mucli more then; but in the morning, when the excitement 
had gone a little off, perhaps I didn’t 1 Talk of fox’s Book of Martyrs ! 
I’ll bet ten to one there wasn’t a martyr amimg them that suffered a Ulheof 
what I did. It made me so sava^^/ But don't let us talk anj- more about 
it. It’s all over now, and that is an abselute blessing ” 

Valentine listened to all this with the utmost attention; but that 
which struck him with greater force than all the rest, was the fact of 
Walter having endeavoured to bum the apparition of hi* brother out of 
the room "What could possibly have induced him,” thought he, "to 
have recourse to such an expedient I One would suppose that the notion 
of his brother being present, instead of exciting angry feelings, svould have 
been calculated to comfort and console him. But everything tend* to eon< 
firm my belief of his being the victim of some foul play.’’ Hiere wa* a 
pause ; but not for long, for Horace again repleouheJ his glass, and give^ 
os a toast, " The knoek-knecd Quaker." 

" Have you seen or heard anything of your uncle i ’’ inquired Valentine, 
M-irh considerable earnestness 

Horace looked at him intently, as if he wished to read the motive which 

f rompted the question, and then answered, "No, I can’t s.ny that 1 hate; 

believe that he is all right somewhere, but where 1 don’t know, nor does 
any one else but the governor." 

" Then,’’ thought Valentine, “uhen the goiemor is convalescent, since 
he IS so susceptible of apparently supernatural inriuences, I'U wring the 
secret from him byapparenilysopernatoral means ’’ 

" What, are you off* " enrf Ilorace, as Valentine rose. 

"I have letters to write, which will lake me some time." 

" Well, if you must go, yoo must; but mm<l, don't forget me, there’s a 
cliantable soul. You hare no idea what a relief this glass or two of wine 
has been to me to-day. If you can’t brii^u bottle, yoo know, bring a pint. 
Ibat thief of a doctor wants to rattle my life out; therefore, don't forget tv 
bring me some, there’s a goo.1 fellow." 

Valentine promiseil that be would not, and, after uUhing him well over 
if. and requeuing to I* remembered op-stair% he left the house, mih Uio 
view cfwnting forthwith to Uocle John. 
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CHAPTER XXYIII. 

Tht Masqttfrads ct Vauxhall, 

Moralists declaim against masqaerades; they contend Uiat they are 
things s%hich ought not to be countenanced. They will not hear a S)liable 
in their favour, although it is manifest that they who denounce them .arc 
extremely inconsistent if they fail to denounce the whole world, inasmucli 
as the world is one grand masquerade, and all who live in it are masVers; 
from the king to the mendicant, all are masked, and their*actions form 
neither more nor less than one grand social sjrstemof mummery. Deception 
is the primary object of all, and there is nothing they seek to disguise more 
than that. What man can tell what another man is? He may guess; he 
may make up his mind that he is ihu or that; but he is able to discover 
his true character no more than he is able to dhcoi er the seat of the soul ; 
for while each auumes a character he wishes to su-stiin, all strive to appear 
to be that which they are not. hlasquendes are therefore the types of the 
World, and are, with the workl, to be applauded or censured equally. Each 
is a miniature world of itself, in which goodness, vice, folly, and kn-avery 
mix with absolute Indiscriramation, and, whether our \ lew be comprehensne 
or limited, we see that the object of all is di^ise 
Independently, however, of this consideration, masquerades are nn 
exceedingly pleasant species of entertair.raenl, and the only wonder i», that 
in private life they are not to a greater extent upheld, ^^'hen say, 
that Tice Invariably attends them, they say but that which is applicable to 
all entenslnments i but if they be properly conducted, a cnoT« delightful 
kind of amusement can scarcely be conceived. 

Now Valentine bad heard much about masquerades, but of course, as 
they are contineil to the metropotis, he had nexer been at one. Having 
an anxious desite, however, to witness the scene, he embraced an oppor* 
tunity which a “carnival” at Vauxhall afibnlrf, and having provided 
limvself with a ticket, and a very cxiraordinxry nose (winch he placed m 
his hat, that it might not be spoiled), started off to the scene in high 
spirits. • 

It was a beautiful evening, and as the moon shone brightly, he made up 
his mind to walk at least half the distance ; but he had not proceeded far, 
before his attention was attracted towards a magmficeRl looking creature, 
in a ^Icndid Grecian dress, who was holding a conversation with a dirty- 
looking cabman. Valentine thought the association odd, but as he heard 
—m reply to the cabman's remark, “ It’sa haleenpenny fare"—the Grecian 
beauty say, “ I have but a shilling” the mystery was solved in a moment. 
Valentine, almost without a thought, placra another shilling in her hand 
and w-alkcd on until he came to the coach-stand at Kenmngton Cross, when 
^cjring he had walked far enough, he jumped into a cab, and was whirled 
to V auxhall in the space of ten minutes. There was a crowd round the 
entrance.*as$emblcil for the purpose of catching a glance of the masters : 
and as Valentine had seen at the bottom of the bills, an announcement to 
the effect, that no person would be atoitted without a mask, he fancied it 
proper to put on his nose before he ahghted from the cab. “ Oh 1 oh I 
there’s a conk I there's a smeller ! Oh I <d»! “ exclaimed about fifty voices 
la thoTOS, as. Vakwint tnttTtd. 

Now when their Royal Il^hoesscslUczxXoolce Mcerm, Nfjaf Koolce 



Valentine reOietl from the theatre with the lamUblc Ttew ol huntin;* 
up the individual uho had the management of the bell, and having hap* 
pily fOTJid him with tlie inslrumen! niwer hi* nnn, he made up hi* mind to 
get hold of It wmehow. 

“ H'rl.', old fellow,” said he, sitting down in one of the hoses, *'do 
yon ever druik hrandy-and-watef?” 

“ Alivays, sir, when I can get it," replied the nitty bellman. 

•‘Well, said Valentine, throwing down a shilling, “then tun and get a 
glan, and bnngit hot." ^ ^ 

The unsuspecting individual placed Ms hell upon the table, and trotleil 
offal once vrith an espresdon of real plcMure, which was just what 
Valentine wanlesl; for he immediately laid hold of the noisy instrument in 
question, and taking it with him >nto one of the dark walks near the 
hack of the theatre, commenced nngtng an ay with unparallcJcil fury. 
The effect was msianlaneous : all were m motion —» Jiving stream issueii 
from the theatre—in fact, from all quarters the rush towanls the spot 
in which he rang the hell so furiously, wu sufficiently tremendous to 
realirchisfcndest anticipations, llebclield with delight the mighty torrent 
coming towards hir.i in the full expectation of seeing something very pranci 5 
hut as they approacheil, he slippeil away through the shmbl<ety tihich led 
to another w^k equally dark, where, brndiDg ine hell in iKilh hindj; he 
began to ring again ssith doe energy, ^ck went the croud, thinking 
naturally enough that they had taken the wrong direction, and as Valen* 
tine kept ringing aa if he wished to ril>e the dead, their curiosity w'as 
excited to an extraordinary pitch, and they mernsed their speed in 
proportion. The stream turoM the comer; and donn the walk it rushed, 
when Valentine perceiving a somewhat short cut into the middle of 
the gardens, walked very deliberately in that direction, denving at the 
same time considerable amusement from the fact of the people still 
ntshing down the walk, of course wondenng wUat on earth was to be 
seen. Ily the time this particular walk became full, he had reached 
the open apace in the centre of the ginlens, and having jumped upon 
one of the tables which stood just bchin<l the grand orthentra, he re* 
commenced nnging aa funoosly as before. The crowd for a moment 
hesiitled, as if they really doumed the evidence of their own ears • ^t 
having satisfied themselves as to the quarter from which the sound of 
the bell proceeded, they rushed back at once, and there Valentine stood, 
still ruling away with all the force at his command. He did not 
attempt to move an inch from the spot, nor did he mem to move until 
lie bad drawn them ail round him. n nich he had no sooner accompJiahcd. 
than perceiving the hoax, they snnuilaneoudy burst into one roar of 
laughter. 

Determined to keep up the spirit of the thing, he now began to 
. issue a formal proclamation; but tne crowd were so convulsed, ana made 
so deafening a noise, that hi* own voice was drowned in the general 
clamour. 

-‘‘Hnrrali! npw my lads!" shouted the leader of a press-gang,— 
“Now, then 1 bear a hand t ” and a doren stout fellows, whom he led, 
raised the table upon which the Herald Valenlme was standing, with 
the praiseworthy intentioiv of hnni^liim in triumph round the gardens. 

Anything but Uni would have met his views precisely; but it did so 



ne had to lireljr a rfcollfCfwn. that !« let^ol the very rar^e^: opnor* 
luniijr cf from the taMe. when, pulling off hU fio»c, that he 

nil;;ht not >« he mixed with the crowd, who leemcd to enjor 

the ihinj; ciceolmsljr, 

liii tint object WM now to mtore the bell to the indiridua] who had 
the leKttimate mana;jemenl thereof; siv} hann;; accompli»he<j ihit, to 
the enure lafiifictum of that iihliTidoa!. he pfoemfoi rerp leitnrclp 
towaiah the '(xit in which Neptnne wa* reprwenfeil aittmg majnticallp 
in hit shell. b/ fiery-hiokmc »iee«lt, out of who«e eslcniJerl nosirllt 

issued itreamt of “real wiler.** Ihw TOup JooLccI eitrcmelp pictorei.jue, 
anil while it was bein;; admiml bp Valentine, a little fellow dreited u a 
Khoobbop, with a hoop in h>t hind, approached with a child who had a 
lkipmn~-rope linl round her wauc 

“^at, mp little dear, said the achoo! Iwp, “it Neptune, the po<l 
of the seas" and the lonet in which this infirnution was conveyeil 
had the etTect of eten itarthnc Valenitne, who thought it a most extra- 
ordinarp w<«e to procee-l from a bop; and pet he was dressed in evetp 
panicufar like a Inp, and had on an eaccetbnsip juvenile mask. 

“Il'svery pretty 1" observed the liillc girl “ lJut what does it mean?" 
The school-bop lieftan to espbm to her Neptune's transfonnations, and 
their object; but k'alentme no sooner perteivw ins design, than, throwing 
his sotce lou'ards Neptune, he exclaimed, “ Wretch t forbearl" "I^e 
bop Iremhled, and dropped his hoop, and then fumbleil atwul his pockety 
and ei entually drew out a pair ol gold spectaclw; but the moment he 
liAed up his jusenite maskto put them on. the child shrieked and run 
airap, for he duphyed the shriselled face of a decrepit ©Id man, who really 
app^red to be an octogenarian. Valentine felt disgusted, and drew a 
little aside; w hen, aa he took no apparent notice of w hat had occurred, 
the bop pulled olT hit cap, and exhibited a liiUe head, perfectly bakl; and 
having IiAed hes jurenJe mask up higher, m order to see through Ms 
spcclades with greater disiinclness, he examined the group with an ex¬ 
pression ofamarement. 

“ Shame 1" cried Valentine, sending his \oiee in the same direction: 

“ you wretched old man t Are my actions fit to be explained to a ehdd ? " 
The “boy” trembled again violently, and while shudlmg about m a 
state of great alarm, he placed his fool upon the edge of the boop that 
had fallen, and as it rose, as soon as it came in contact with his shin with 
much force, he groaned with the pain it occasioned 

“ Away ! ” cried Valentine, ibrough Neptune ; " reform, ere it be too 
late 1" and the “boy" hobbled away as fast as his feeble legs could carry 
him, towards a spot in which the lights were most bnlliant Here he got 
ioto one of Che boxes to look at bis old shin; and while be was rubbing 
away with energy, and profoundlp caising both Neptune and tbe hoop, 
Valentine entered the same box, and sat down uiiperceived 

“ Have you hurt yourself much, my little fellow? ” said he, at length. 

“ Oh, never mind, my roan, it will soon be well 1 Don’t cry! Let me 
rub It with a little cold brandy and-water. Here, waiter!, some brandy- 
and-water, cold—quick ' ” 

The very moment, however, the “ boy " became conscious of Valentine’s 
presence, he left off both rubbing and cursing, and tiroped with consider¬ 
able dexterity into the nest box. 


you!” And he and the ^-aiter proceeded at'once to the box5n which 
the little boy was rubbing his shin, still la great apparent agony. “ Here, 
my little man,” he continued, “let the waiter mb some of this in for yon, 
there's a good boy. I’m sure yon must hare injured yourself sery much.” 

The gc^ little boy left off rublxi^ 3e^u>> and li'tnp^ across the gardens 
with his dear little hoop. 

“ Vou’ll excuse me, sir,” said the w^er, who had been labouring very 
laudably to suppress a fit of laughter, “but how werry green you are, sirt 

Why, that little boy’sa hold man !”-“ I know it,” said Valentine ; “ I 

Was anxious to make him uhamed of himself, that was all.” 

*‘Ah 1” exclaimed the waiter, taking his head very piously, “you'd 
never do that, sir; he’s too far gone. He's a lord, sir, and nolhbg can 
shame him.” 

• Valentine continued in the box until the fireworks were announced, 
when.he proceeded at once to the gallery, in order to have an imlnterrupted 
View. 

Valentine really thought the whole exhibition magnificent; he had never 
witnessed anything at comparable in point of grandeur, and hence the 
only thing which failed to delight him was the fact of the last device 
shooting Itself away. The setymoment the fireworks were over, there 
was a fresh imponalion of noise. A mob of sweeps and a legion of 
recruits were introduced, and the clamour they raised was temfic. TIi? 
sweeps had apparently been boiled for the occasion, and then very 
delicately tinted with soot; while the recruits were preceded by the 
“merry fife and drum,” which had an effect so enliienmg, that VaJentbe 
almost nneorsciously inarched with them, uniil he came m front of 
a pkace called the (innd ra%*i]ion, and which commanded a new of the 
grnter portion of the gardens, “llut’s a delightfol place to sit in,” 
thought Valentine, “1 may ns well go up at once; ” and accordingly 
into the {laviliau he went, and found it thronged with leiy droll-looking 
crealur^ apparently full of life and spint. 

Having seated himself in one of the boxes in front, so as to ha\e a full 
view of the scene, he ogam took off his extraordinary nose to took round 
him with more perfect freedom. Iramediately beneath him, some remoik. 
able characters were having a quadnlle. and this had a very cunous effect, 
inasmuch as all distinctions appeared to be levelled. A dustman was 
dancing sHth a Persian princess; a wild Ked Indian w itb a nun; a learned 
judge wfth a nut-brown gipsy; and a swero m his May-day habiliments 
with a sylph; while the style in which each of them moved w-as so strikingly 
charactenstic, that they appeared to have studied to make ihe scene os 
grotesquely ludicrous as possible 

“Most potent, graie, and reverend signors,” said a scraggy creature, 
stalking_into_the pavilion, in the character of Othello, with a remarkably 
short pipe in his mouth, “that 1 have la’en away this old cock's 
daughter—" He was about to proceed, hut as he h.xd placed his heavy 
hand upon the head of a very fiery old gentleman, he received m an losiinc 
a glass of chajtipagnc in his sooty countenance—an insult which _ihe 
“valiant Moor” put in his pipe, and sulked out with nppropriaie 
jelemnity to smoke it. 

** What did you order, sir!” inquired <»e of the waiters, of Valentine. 

♦* Nothing s what have you to eat! ” 



1 lie iJisfiM n-vee in n moaient placed beiore him, and having ordereil 
some wmc, le commenceil a wry plcasmg operation, to vihich the gay 
scene imparted an additioinl acst. 

As the pLice in which he sat was so conspicuous that those w ho passed 
below could scarcely fail to see him, « "as not long before he was 
rccognt/ed by the iaentical Grecian Deaaty svhom he had seen in comer* 
sation with the cabman, and who entered the panlion at once. •'J have 
lo thank you, %iid she, on rcrnsving her mask, “ for your kindness to me 
this evening. It is mure th^n 1 could have expected from a perfect 
stranger.” 

"Oh, the cab I” said Valentine, recoUecliog the circumstance, ‘‘don't 
rame It. You have been here of course ever since." 

" I have,” she replied ; ** I have been looking in vain for a person 
whom I fully expectw to see.”- “ You must feel vciy faint ? " observed 
Valentine ; "sit down and have some supper." 

" I'm extremely obliged, but^—1 fear 1 shall be intruding.” 

"Not nt all I not m the Iea.st! sit down. .And she did so, but with 
evident timidity. "There is,” thought Valentine, "la the midst of this 
scene at least one heavy heart—a heart probably susceptible of all the 
most amiable feelings of our natare, yet blasted by the consciousness of 
guilt” And gating with a feeling of mly upon the beautiful creature 
before him, he perceived the tears trickling donm her cheeks, which she 
eppeared to be most anxious (o cooceaL 
fancying tliat his steady look had somewknt embarrassed her, he 
assumed an air of gaiety, and began (o direct her attention to the most 
groiesmie creatures that came withm view, lie could not, however, 
exloit from her a smile. She appeared to feel exceedingly gTaieful for all 
the attentions shown, but her features were as npd ns marble. She ate 
but littl^ and was silent, except indeed when k became necessary for her 
to answer the direct quesiions of Valentine. "You are not in good spirits 
this erenuig?” he observed, after having for some coosidetable tune tried 
to divert her 

"I neveram,” she replied, faintly 5 “I have not been for many, very many 
dreadful months.” There was something irresistibly touching m the heart¬ 
broken tones in which these words were utte^ ; but as Valentine was 
anxious not to increase ibe pain she evidently endaresk heal once waived 
the subject, and tried again to cheer her. 

" Is /Aa/ the earl ?" inquired a person who sat behind Valentine, pointing 
lo a small, sallow, consumptive-looking creature, who was leaning against 
the side of the paviUon, as if he bad not the power to stand without 
support. The Grecian lleauty started, and appeared much confused. 

•* \V hy do you tremble ’ " loqnued Valentine. 

''Tia he," she rwpJted ; "be who has been (because of all my affliction ” 

And the tears again sprang mtobereyes, and she sobbed while endeavouring 
to conceal them. Valentine turned towards the eail, and looked at liun 
with an expression of contempt, "But for him," contmuei^ the tniseralile 
girl. “ I should stUl have been vitlaous—still pure.” 

" Is It possible,” said Valenfme, “that a wretched-lookmg creature Lke 

that coulJ have robbed ys>u of virtne?”-" It was his title,” she replied t 

" it was that by v hich I was fasemated—not by bis |ierson.” 



“ My focr father,” »aiil >Ke, “It a clcre^tn, midin;; nearly ft hundred 
tnlJet from London, and the dit^ce ttiticii I haie brought upon him 
aflictt rnc more, far more, than all betidet. I!y him, aliout lix montht 
tince, T wat taken to our election btlL^ Tire carl wai there; I dancc<l 
with him. He luid me marked attention throughout the ctening, and 
called the follow in" day, nwl, on Itecocning acnuainted ariih the cTrenm- 
stances of my father, who had then an csccedingly Innm^l income, he 
exertetl lii* inilucnec, and the rcsnlt wa* my father’* preferment, I was 
Riateful—w c w ere all, of coarse, escc^lingty grateful to him for tliU act of 
kindness, and hchccaroe a comtanltisitor; but hU object—althongli, alas I 
it wit not Uicn rerceheil—was my tuin, and that he erentually accom- 
rlidiol. I clope<l and came with him to London, wh*re he cngagnl a 
noMsc for me, and was for a few short weeks most A’tcntUe and kind, but 
after that his visits gradually became less ami leu frctiucnt, until ftt length 
he deserted me entirely." 

“And U your father aaare of your present position ! ” 

“He IS not; 1 have not dated to wntelo him." 

“ Ho sou think that he would not rcceite you again if you were to ex* 
plain to mm how you are situaictl. ami that you, ate anxious to return J" 

“ 1 fear not; 1 much fear that he would not; but, has mg be srd that the 
earl would be here to*night. I botrowol this dress, which is like one he 
gave me, and came expressly in onler to pmail upon him, if possible, to 
gisc me & sura suPicient to enable me to return to my i*oor dugracesl father, 
that 1 may throw myself in pemtcnce at his feet, and on my knees implore 
Ar/gritfffesi." 

“How much do you require for llial purpose*” said Valentine, whom 
the relation of these circumstances had touched most acutely, 

“ 1 could manage k with even thirty slullmgs." she replied , “ even that 
svouhi enable me to return.” Valentino m'.tamly drew out his purse. 
Having paid for Ihe supper and wme, he had but two loyereigns and some 
silver, lie gave her ihe tnososercigns and urged her not ti> speak to the 
earl, but to go home at once and prepare for her journey. 

"ITie poor prl seemed overwhelmed with gntiiude She a thousand" 
times thanked him with eloquence and warmth, and, having blessed him and 
kissed ins hand, left ihe pavilion unsceo by the carl. Vaiemme now tried 
to shake oJT the feeling wWh the talc of this beautiful girl had inspired, 
lie replaced his nose, walked again round the gardens. Went to look at the 
hermit, ami astonUli^ the persons who were standing around, by sending 
hU voice intu the moon'lit cell, and makii^ the old anchontc apparently 
repeal certain passages in Byron’s Cortatr. Still he felt somewhat dull, 
and returned towards the thiimtre, and as he found that several maskers 
were dancing there, he joined them at once, and having engaged an active 
partner, m the similitude of a little female midshipman, he ibecamc again 
one of the gayest of the gay. Having enjoyed himself exceedingly for 
about an hour ^^ere, his ears v*cre suddenly assailed by a series of extra¬ 
ordinary shrieks, which apparenllyproceedcd from the pavilion, and as several 
of the females rushed in to Inform their fnends that “ Slashing Soph ” 
was having a glorious set-io with a broom-girl, he ran ivilh the stream, 
which at once issued forth towards Ihe spot. 
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In front of the paMlion a crowd haul assembled ; a rins as formed, and 
the spectators stodd a doren deep, lie could sUJl hear the shrieks, mixed 
with loud exclamations of “ Cut away. Soph! Pitch into her, Broomy J ” 
and so on, but could not obtain excn a glimpse of the belligerent powers. 

"I W//see who she is ! ” cried a female in the centre. 

“That voice!’’thought Valentine, “ that voice ! ” He instantly elbowed 
his way through the crowd, and beheld in “ Slashing Soph ’’ the Grecian 
Beauty. He rushed to her atonceanddrcwher back.; but she desperately 
resisted every eftort to hold her. “ Lei me alone ! ” she exclaimed, " I 
can lick her. I'll morder her ! Let me alone t ” 

“Foolish gd ! I will not!“ cried Valentine, finnly; but he had no 
sooner uttered the words, than she turned round and struck, him in the face 
with considerableriolence. He indtgnantlyrelmi)uished his hold, and she 
no sooner found herself free than she sprang at the broom-girl, vhoivas 
backed by a dustman, and tore her cap and mask in an instant to tatters. 
Tlie broom-girl, although a much more formidable-looking person, stood 
no chance whatever with her, for she stood up firmly, and scnick. fairly out 
right and left, like a man; and while she did so indulged in the most 
horrible language that ever proceeiled from human lips. V'alentire was 
so utterly disgusted that lie pressed at once out of the ring, and on ap¬ 
proaching a ftmale in the character of a nun he inquired if she knew ilie 
Grecian Beauty. 

“Know her’” exclaimed the nunt “what, Slashing Soph I—who 
don't! ^Vhy, I've knoMii her ever since slieuisn’t hmher than yourknee. 
\Ve were brought up together—only she happened to have a better educa¬ 
tion than me, and that Jias made her the most artful card that oer 
walked.’’ 

“ But her parents are respectaWe. are they not ?" said Valentine. 

“ilerfathcr nai, no douU,” replied ihe nun. “forher mother made 
him pay pretty handsomely for her Why, she’s the daughter of old 
htoihcr Sfa.xwen, don’t jxm know** 

Most eeriamly, Valentine knew nothing of the sort; he knew—well 
knew—that he Kad been duped, and iba* was all he did know about the 
matter. “ But what tvas the cause of ihi> ontle ? ” he inquired. 

•• \Vhy, )ou see,” replies! the nun. "about an hour ago. Soph got 
together n few of (he girls, and stood champagne all round, and then 
' brandy-and-irater bl'c liad just been playing mwlest, she s.xid, to a 
sensitive young fool, whom she wheedled out ofa couple of sovereigns, to 
enable her to return to her father, and she laughed so heartily as she 
eaplameil to them how she did it, and drank so freely, that ulien she had 
spent all she had, she became *o quarrelsome—as she always is when she 
has been drinking—that she pilchM into the first girl the could by hold of, 
who liappened to be this ]>oor I’rooiny ” 

•• Hut tie who gave her the money must have been a fool indeed I " ol>. 
sened Valentine, by no means esjwciniga reply very llatienng to himself. 

“Why, I don’t know so much atvMt Ihat,’’ and the nun , " when the 
makes a dead set at a man, shrnescr leaves him until the has accomplished 
her ol'ject.'' 

At this moment another figM commeneeil The dusinan who had 
backe-l the broom-girl, leeommg evcctsively inJignam at what he con. 
ai.Icrei! an unwarranial !c interference on the pari of an ape, thought proper 
to strike that genlletnan, who at once retuniM the bhw, wnh full mfemt 
Oicrcon, and at tt they wert, with ai^woprute derperation. The aje, 
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being by far the more active of the two, had decidedly the best of the 
. battle, a fact which so enraged a very singnlar-looking Scotchman, that, 
determined to take his reverge out of some one, he began to hammer away 
at a tall, thin, military indii^nal, who was convening with a lady in a 
Turktsn dress, and this a saHor regarded as so strikingly unfair, that he 
rushed upon the Scotchman, and beat him most cruelly. This, in return, 
had the effect of arousing the pugnaaty of many others, and in a short time 
the battle became general. Nor was it confined to this particular spot, for 
as a gentleman in the character of Pimch, while leaning over the front of 
the pavilion, had amused himself by ponnng a quantity of wine into the 
moulh 01 a mask, which its owner had rats^ expressly for the purpose of 
klising a fiower-gitl, the individual thus operated upon was jo indignant at 
the outrage that he rushed up at once, witli the laudable view of deliberately 
oummelfing Punch in the pavilion, which he did so unmercifully that, as 
some cried “Shame!" and oiliets cried '‘Bravo!” two parties were 
immediately formed, and the fight became general there. 

from the pavilion, the battle gradually spread over the gardens, and a 
series of running fights were kept up with great spirit. '1 he peaceably- 
disposed shneked with fear, and tan about in all directions with desperate 
energy. Some sought refuM in the theatre, but even that soon became a 
gladiatorial arena, w h\l« others rushed Into the bar, near the entrance, and 
the mtthng of punch-bowls and glasses became awful. Boses were broken 
down, and benches were pulled up, trees were shorn of their branches, and 
tables were smashed—m short, everything which could be made available 
as a weapon was, with the utmost avwiuv, seised by the more desperate, 
while, at the extreme end of the gardens, toe more tranquil were engaged 
in the interesting occupation of puling down the variegated lamps, and 
pitching them ilesterously at each other, which had a very good elTect, 
inasmuch as each lamp contained a quantity of oil, with which those whom 
they struck were profusely anointed, and contiasted very amusingly with 
ihe fun'uus onslaught made by those who appeared to feel that they were 
bound by some just and eternal prinaple to do all the senous miscliief in 
their now er. 

Valentine wisely kept aloof from all this. Ife saw the combatants 
dealing out desperate blows with the most perfect mdiscnmmation, and had 
no disjKisilion whatever to loin them, for Iheir weapons were employed, in 
some instances, willi frightful effect. The men were s!iouting and swearing, 
vvliile the viomen were screaming; some were struggling on ihq ground, 
while othen were tramping over them; some were climbing into the 
pavilion, while others were leaping from it upon the hcad> of those lielow; 
in fact, they fought so fiercely, and yelled with so much fury, th.-it, had a 
conesponding number of manucs been let loose, they could neither have 
made more noise nor have battled with more desperauon. 

The police did all in Ihcif power (o quell the not, but were inapabfe of 
accomplishing much; their authonty was utterly contemned, for iheir 
ilumeneal strength was but small. They did, however, cventiwlly, by dint 
of great exertions, succeed in getting hold of the Grecian Beauty, whom 
they dragged out of the gardens, with the view of locking her up ; when 
Valentine—who by no means r^retted this proceeding, and who had seen 

S iite enough of the madmen who were insanely battling, left them, while 
ey were still desperately at it, with just sufTicicnt money in his purse to 
carry him tome, and no more. 
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sWeraWy'belter. “And have 1 discovered you at last?” he exclaimed, as 
.he viewed the gracefal creature before him «ith a feeling which amounted 
to ecstasy, llis heart told him that he had; and he began to consider 
how he should act when he had succeeded in tracing them home, and con¬ 
tinued lobe occupied with this important omsideration until be saw them 
step into a house, near which stood a longime of public and pri%-ate car¬ 
riages. He hurried forward and reached the spot. It was not a private 
house. “Some concert,” thoi^ht he, “and I am not dressed. Well, 
have 1 not time to run home?" He loolced round for a cab; but before 
he calleil one, he inquired of a person, who was standing at the entrance, 
wh-St place it was. 

“The Wax-work Ealiibitlon, Mr,” replied that person. » 

“Excellent 1” thought Valentine; “nothing could have been belter; 
and he passed through the hall and ascended the stairs, and having given 
some money, he scarcely knew what, to a little old lady who sat on the 
left, he proceeded at once into a fine lofty room, in which n variety of life¬ 
like figures w ere arranged in strikingly picturesque groups ; while from the 
ceiling were suspended innumerable lamps. 

Without, however, giving more than a cursory glance at these figures, 
he walked round the room, and. of course, soon foand himself immediately 
opposite the fair one, for a sight of whose beautiful features he had so long 
and so ardently panted. Her veil was down; and as she held it in her 
hand, it was fluted, of course, treble, and it wa«, moreover, one of thefse 
tiresome thick veils which ought not, in any Cbruiian country, to be tole¬ 
rated. He could not «ee her face. Her eyes he could perceive, and they 
appeared to sparkle brilliantly, but that was not enough: he wished to see 
her ealire face, and that he could not do. Well' how was he to act ? He 
looked at her father again and again, and he certainly appeared to be a 
different man; but then, men wJl look different under different circum¬ 
stances, and he bad to consider that when be saw him before, he had just 
Iwen rescued from the muddy Thames. His altered appearance was there¬ 
fore held to be no proof at oil of his not being the same mdividuaL But 
that was of very liiile momenL The object of Valentine was to see the 
fine featnres of her—and bis panting heart told him emphatically that it 
was her—of whom he was so deeply enamouied; jet those features con¬ 
tinued to be concealed by thb vdUinous veiL 
He whispered to himself, “ She may presently raise it;" but as he per¬ 
ceived DO sjmptonis of the fond hope involved m that act '^mg realized, 
he felt himself bound by every pnnciple of lore and manhoi^ to have 
recourse to some quiet manoeuvre. But vvhat could hedo ? He considered 
fora momeal. An idea flashed across bis brain. They were examining 
every figure minutely t the)’ would not suffer one to escape notice. Well, 
could he not himself represent a wax figure, and thereby attract their 
eqiecut attention T ll was then the only thing he could thmk of i he de¬ 
termined to do it. and being thus determined, ne placed himself finnlr by 
the side of a hfe-like representation of some diabolical person, at whi^ he 
apwared to be looking mdse intently. 

lie had scarcely been standing in this position a moment when a 
company of laihes drew near, and gazed upon him with an expression of 
wonder. “ Bless me,” said cne, “d.d yew ever see smvthmg so perfectly 
natural?” “^'VTiy.it seems abwlntely to breathe,” said anoSier. “Well 
I declare,” said a third, in a somewhat merry mo^, •' I don't know what 
they will bring things to next, but I suppose they will be brought by-and- 
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" Voa did it eictcdiogly well, obsmed the oM ctoi1eniui,«BUiA5, 
ond lapping him pliyfally oa (lie smolder. ** Upon oiy Me, 1 tnugisM 
you to be a ml rigute." 

Vilentine of course felt flittered—hisblp flattered t bst wu rnllj m 
enraged that he could scareeljr be civih He did, however, manage to 
force up half a smile, aod walked at ooce to the other erd of the room, 
lie had neeer before met with so terioos a d uppomtme&t, and be felt so 
ezceedingle vexed, that be could mtb pleasure bare ijamelled with any 
man breathing He threw- bimself carelessly apnn one of the seats, and 
looked oport all crosnd htm s< if th<f bad bnii reaUf hts natanl eoemier. 
He several times calleil himself a fool most cmphaiicall;, and tHisled, end 
fiil^eled, and knocked himsrlf about certainly with most umvarrantable 
violence; He felt that he wanted something, either to do or to drink—he 
neither knew nor cared which. Wine, however, could not be had there; 
but, as he saw a very decent old fellow in speclacles silting b*siJe him, 
and looking about very quietly with a little black l«x in his hand, he felt 
that perhaps a pinch of snuff, if it gave him no comfort, might somewhat 
revive him ; and, therefore, addressing this spectacled person, said, '* \\ lU 
yon oblige me ? " 

*ibe okt boy appeared not to bear biim He continued to move his head 
right and fetr, and (o tern bis eyes aboot cn all directtoni, bet oesthcr 
uliered a syllable nor offered the ^a. Valentine, iberefcre, faneving that 
he must be either dra( or lost in a mace of adnurauon, said, raising his 
mice, “ Mav I trooUe rod?" 

The old fellow still looked about hies, hot positively tot^k no more 
notice of the request than if it had never bem trtaae. Of paurse, Valentine 
thought this extraordinary cooduet, and began to t>e very tngrv with the 
cross old t«ui; but jus! as he wus alvmt to expostulate w,th him—to ask 
baca what it was he really meant—for he was Juat in the bsmoar to cocuder 
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fcimself insulttd—he hcanl a hair*suppressed tltterui", which he found to 
proceed from two meny little ladies bdiind him, when in an instant his 
eyes were opened, and he saw at once that wax was the material with 
which the old boy had been built. 

“^Ycll, this is exlraorfinary,” thought Valentine, whom the incident 
restored to good humour; and he smiled at the deception—indeed he as 
nearly as possible laughed,—and on looking round, saw many scry pleasant 
people who w ere laughing both at him and with him. 

"Thart’s a dead tak in, lir, thart there be,” observed a ruddy-faced 
farmer-hke person; “1 thowt inysel it nor flaih andblud, darngmeif 1 
didn’t;" and he grimed very desperately, and crammed a great portion 
of his handkerchief in his mouth, feeling, probably, that, although he had 
a very good laugh when it had its full natural swing, it might not be alto¬ 
gether decent to allow it to break loose there. 

"It IS very amusing," s-aid Valentine, addressing this person; and he 
absolutely felt it to so, and that feeling prompted him to walk- round 
the room with the slew of examining the rest of the figures, which he did 
with that spedes of pleasure whidi is at once very natural and very re¬ 
markable ; for although curiosity may be generally acknowledged to be a 
feeling of which the indutgcnce i$ essential to the pleasurable existence 
of us all, there is probably noting in which that filing is so stnkingly 
manifested as in the peculiar gratification which we derive from a sight of 
the most famous, and most tnumoos men of the age. ^^'helher they who 
step out of the ordinary truck be philanthropists, nurderers, warrior^ or 
villains, w-e are anxious to see what sort of men they are, and if that be 
impossible—if we cannot see them in/rp/ndyVrrend—why the next best 
thing, In public estimation, b to see their portraits—being public lions, or 
objects of public curiosity—and as wa.x modeb are a species of portraiture 
which is by far the most striking and which approaches the nearest to 
nature, the gratification they impart, if they be penect, is greater than that 
which is denred from representations on canvas. Nothing can give so 
correct an idea of the features and figures of men os wax modeU: every 
shade, cveiy hae, eve^ little peculiarity, may be so portraved as to make 
it appear that the originals are living and breathing beiore you. It is 
impossible to take a portrait on canvas for life; but a perfect wax model 
may be taken for a living man ; and bcnce, if the most exact imitation of 
nature be the perfection of art, the art of wax-modelling, as far as por¬ 
traiture IS concerned, may be held to be by far the most perfect. 

This is, however, by no means established ; nor is it ^oiateiy essential 
to the progress of this history iliat it should be , for if all the legitimate 
orthodox artists in the tmivcrse were to form themselves into one grand 
corporation, with the view of upsetting it in it would not interfere 
with the indisputable fact that Valentine was pleased with the whole 
exhibition, and fancied that as he had taken one of the figures for life, he 
ought, in justice to himself, to extend the deception, m order to witness its 
effect upon oihers. 

Now this singular fancy lud no sooner been conceived tiian he observed 
at the upper of the room a hide undent individual, who was obviously, 

in his own etlmiUon, a dedded Naicissas. Ilis hair was powdered, and 
his coat w^ powdered too j u white cravat sustained a very highly glared 
Collar, which appeared to entertain the design of sawing off his ears; and 
whffe his waistcoat was white, and Ids hat was white, he sported white 
cords, and white tops to hu boots, and carnel in one a pair of white 
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Kow, on the left of th5i i«t there was a figure wWdi he had not 
before, batwh!^ «a» nominally an exact representation of the beautiful 
Madame St Aatintnihc, of nhom the nnrtch Kobespiene tiecame 
cnamocrtvl, and whom he emitaally dettro)^! for betng jufTicienlly 
sirtocFUj to reject hi» adilrea^es. T1»U figure was hutiK at full lengthen a 
co'ich; and it certainly did loot, as mucii as posMlde lihe a lovely little 
creature asleep. It was perfectly esideot that the sympathies of those who 
itottl around were very strenclyexcltcsl, and as they were descanting very 
freely upon the character of the sanguinary monster of whom Madame Sl 
A maranihc was the victim, Valentine threw a series of welltlirectetl sobs 
beneath the red with which the figure was covered, when in an instant 
the persons who were standing around simultaneously shrank luck appalled, 
'* My goodness I ” cried a remarkably lumt matron, “ if it hn’t nlivc • ” 
“Crae’jous, r»a J" eiclajmeil one of her IntcresUnp eJaurhJers, **Jiow 
evcesslvely ndiculousl **——** Don't tcllme, child," reioinctl the alTcclionate 
matron, “ sshen I hearvl the poor dear sobUng fit to ortak her heart.” 

Valentine here inlroducol a short cough, and after that a long yawn, 
which, seeing that the arm of (he figure svas placed those the ZiesJ, had a 
slriVingty natural effect. 

“ 'There, there 1 I knew it was alive I I said so! ” continued the old 
laily, who being dcsposcl to rctnier all the assistance in her |x}srcr was 
about to remove the veil. 

‘'You T«ly mustn't touch, ma’am, if you please,” said a girl who was 
stationed near the coucli, and who be^ to explain to an individu.sl in her 
‘ Immediate vidnlty how exlnonlmarr a thing it was, tlut notwithstanding 
there was an announcement on almost every figure to the effect that 
visitors were not to touch, touch they would, and nothing in nature could 
keen them from touching. ** Depend upon it, dear," said the matron, in 
awbisper, “it's all an imposition; it’s alive, dnr, and that's the nwson 
why we mustn't touch, to see whether it is or is not.” This acute obsCT* 
valion on the yiart of the old lady induced her exemplary daughter, who 
was gaily dressed, to toss her head proudly, to curl her lip contemptuously, 
and to exelaiDi very pointedly, “Dear me, raa 1 how excessively vulgar, 
to be sure I ” 

“You m.vy say what you please," rejoined the matron, "but I know 
whit 1 know;'' and having made this very appropriate observation, she 
looked at Madame St. Araaranthe earnestly ogam. 

“^VheTe are you pushingT" cned Valentme, assuming llic shrill voice 
of a scolding woman, and throwing it toward jhe figure of a little old lady 
in a black silk cloak, which stood at the foot of the coucln 

“ You are very polite, I must say," observed a rough individiial, turning 
very sliarply round; “where did yea go to school? You’d better have 
the whole room to yourself, mann ! \\ ell, I’m sure t—what next I ” and 
he looked very fiercely, and felt very indignant, until he discovered his 
mistake, when he laughed very he.'irtiiy, and the people around, of course, 
joinedhun very freely. At this moment, however, the two persons who had 
been the immediate cause of Valentine's visit to the Exhibition walked 
past, and the sight of them plunged him into misery again. He felt 
wretched, parlicuiarljr wretcheiL Ills dearest hopes lud been dashed from 
the eminence t* which they had been imscd, and that eminence was so 
high that they appeared to nave reached the very depths of despair. Am 
I never to see net again," thought he, ••never?” lie rose and left the 
tooiD j smd ns he procaded towanls kcsie, tjro Xioev c/ a xmff svhiuh 
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CHAPTER XXX. 


■; Ji.tn r/ Zltfjtff. The Ctmmitsifttert eerrive. //f 
J..J ... .. . -... !<t them rf hit oitelule Sttni/y, end ti gsetded ett ta 
hl.xdnext. Jle retmeri: etnJ hoxing rtar^niuJ hu Fereee, reteiutely 
males the AMek. 


KoTWiTliSTAVPivo ^^Tiilely laUwml lo inspire his friernl svith the con¬ 
viction that the design he lud conceived would be impracticable, Good¬ 
man, who saw no other prospect before him than that of pcrTKtual im- 

t risonment If that design were not arnetl into actual execution, bad 
ecn tiusilv occupied maturing hi$ scheme every day since that on 
whieli the important sut>/ect was broached, lie sounded all in whorn 
he felt that confidence might 1>e placer!, and with pleasure found all whom 
he sounded willing to join him. Still Whilely felt 'doubtful of eucceu. 
ife S 1 W frrenry men, of whom the ma/onfy were yoociff and maseulsr, 
prepared to miVe a simultaneous effort to regain that liberty of whicli 
they had been with really cruel mjastice deprived; yet, although there 
were but five or six beepers to he comjaereo, he believed that the minds 
of the twenty had become so enfeebled that their spints had been, by 
brutal treatment, so broken, and thrir native resolution so completely 
su'bverted, that, however delighted with the project they might be, however 
anxious they might seem to cany it into effe^ when the moment for action 
arrived, they would sbimlc bach dismayed, and thus secure to the six 
nifHons a signal tnumph. 

The process of organuatioo, notwithstanding, went on,—-the day was 
fixed; but in proportion as Goodman became more resolute and sanguine 
of success, his fnendVi’hitdy became more fevensh and fearful. 

The day arrived j and on the inormng of that day they ascertained 
that tivo of the beepers oat of the s« were to be alsenf, in all proba¬ 
bility wiili the view of seieing another victim 

“Now," exclaimed GoodmaD, on hearing this news, "we are safe t 
Nothing could have been more forhinate. Everything, my fnend, is m our 
favour. There will be novr but four of these men to overcome and if 
talcen by surprise, there may be but one. ^Vhat, therefore. Hunk you now ? 
^Vhy, if even the hearts of two-thmb of our companions were to smk, 
success would be certain." 

Whitely shook his head mounifiilly and sighed, and sliglitly trembled. 
“My dear, dear fnend, contmned Goodman, “be firm Upon my 
life, I doubt your resolutiou more than that of any man to whom I 
have spoken on the subject. Constder tic monstrous character of our 
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posUion. Consider how we hare been kidnapped—stolen from cocietr} 
consider also that, unless n-c do make our escape thus, unprisonincnl for 
life is inevitabJe.” 

“ I do,” returned \\’hitcly, ** I do consider all; but 1 cannot avoid 
looking at the consc<^ucnces of a failure.” 

“A failure J” eaclaimcil Goodmanj *‘jt It madness to think of it 
Think of success, my dear friend, not « failure. Suppose we admit the 
possibility, or even the probability, of faiturc, nhat men? Is not the 
chance of regaining our liberty worth all the risk? Arc we, or arc we 
not, to make the attempt? It «e are. why then, perish the thought of a 
fiulurcl Why should we think of it? Wliat was cve^ achieved by 
entertaining the thought ? What would hate licen our national character 
if the consequences of failure had preyed upon oar minds ? We have 
^n, as a nation, invariaUy successful, because wc have invariably fell 
sure of success, even under the most adverse circumstances. Had it not 
been for that, we should have been, in the world's estimation, a nation of 
cowards. Why speak of a failure, then, now? In a case like this, which 
entirely depeods upon individual firmness and resolution, we must succeed, 
if we ulieve we shall succeed; but we cannot succeed if we fear that we 
shall fail Come 1 come! be a man. Think of twenty opposed to four; 
and the cause of that twenty indisputaldy just; think of this, and feel 
ashamed to dream ev en of a failure. If we bt but firm our freedom w ill 
be achieved; I feel perfectly eertairt of that. All depends upon us. We t 
are to lead, and have therefore the power within oursclvw to inspire our 
companions with the courage of lions or to cause them to ennge like 
sp.miels agaitu S^<ift we not make the attempt ? *’ 

We will I ” cried \\'Uite!y, with unusoa! firmne^ grasping the hand of 
Goodman as he spoke. ” We will 1—come what may, the attempt shall 
be made.” 

Goodman was delighted. He felt far more sanguine than ever. He 
went round to his companions, spoke to them ciuUousty one by one, 
lest suspicion should be exated. and found them all impatient to commence 
the attack. Twilight, however, was considered the nctest period for the 
commencement of opentions. Goodman was iben to give the signal by 
drawing forth a sheet which he had cut intosinps, with which the principal 
keeper was to be bound ; when having obtained the keys they were to msK 
to Ine door which led to the residence of the propnetor of the asylum, and 
which they had but to pass to be free. This was well undentood by them 
all, and all were anxious for the day to wear away; but just as they were 
about to be summoned to what, by an extraordmaiv stretch of the imagin.-i- 
tion, was conceived to be a dinner, it was ansouneed that the commissioners 
had unexpectedly arrived, when, of course, a general rush was made by the 
servantsoftheestablishment, with the ticiv of getting things in order for 
that mockery of an inspection which was about to take place. 

‘'Now," said Whitely, the moment he heard of their arrival, “as far as 
you arc crmcemed, this attempt need not be made. The commissioners 
were not expected; the keepers have therefore no time to excite jvju ; and 
as you are the only ‘patient’ whom they have not yet seen, you are 
perfectly sure tj be called before them. Be firm j be composed. For 
Heavens sake, my friend, say nothing which may develop the smallest 
degree of excitement. Appeal to their judgment. Be calm—quite calm. 
The keepers may wish you to take a glass of wine before you enter the 
' drawing-room; if they should, be sure that it is drugged; be quite sure I— 



v\trvnvr vo'<. 


6n(\ the notnenl le had done *o, Ihc Vetpcr dclihcnlely drew a fMthcr 
from hb hreAif, aiJ h3>5rc»iras;**“**^* Iwdtil #t >t wllh an tvir of 

the «tr-t Intnue tilUfactwH, kr«U down at the foot of the l>cvh '* What, 
in llcsren’* name.” thonjjht GoodBun, “it #i>0Mt tf> talc place? My 
jtooi man.’' he eicUinie^l. »n a dale of j:Trat aUnii, "wfaJ, nhal are yoa 
goin" to do aith me ? ” Searecty had the ta»l word l-ern Kllercd when the 
mucrcant f'cjr'n to tickJe tJie >olc< t-f hli afftlnt'J fret} 

“OH! fM" caclaimrtl Gomlaian; “OH I lh> Boll Pray do not I 

OH _(io.il I catjnot en.!ure it! Mercy iMunlcr t Marderl”8nd he 

viru^leil and dirirVrd, and the mote he ahrieicl and dreepted the more 
quicVly wiJ the feather applied. The Wood tuihol to hit head. Me 
itraineclhorriWy. “Ihe torture wa» eioaidte. Jib eriet vrre dean-rendirfj, 
yei that wretch Hill Vept up the tlreaifful procett. “ My Cod! My C<xl J ” 
ciclaunetl Goodman, "whatajpmy!” 

Theiewerc the laitwtmltlve contcioBtly aUetrd, f«hb wnt \>epan to 
•well, and hit face became black, and hit appeaml !u be in the act of 
atarting from their aockcu. Tlje mom ahook WJJi hb convaLion*. Ife 
riT^ with fury I In a wonl. lie liad 1«<n D»ded to tnadnett. 

“They are here I” criwl tlie atai'tani, mining into the room, 

“ All nght; I've done the tnck," said the mitcneanl, concralmg the 
feather, and throwing a blanket over the feel of hit Tictlm. 

“ilic commjjfjoncrs enicreil 1 Cowlman wa» a rnaniac J—JjoRjjing and 
raving, dtemately—tortoring hit featurct into ihapet the motl hideous— 
writhing with frightful eneTsy to get loote, and aertaroing hornWy, 

"Itefc is the poor man," obterret the buminc proprietor, with an 
expreadon of Oie purest sympathy. “Poor genilenunj Pcally, it la 
cuough 10 Biake one’s heart iileeJ to see him.” 

"Dreailful I" ctie.l one of the eommltdonert. 

“Dreadful, indeed f* etclalmed another. 

“ PoiJr fellow! Is he often iliut ? ’’ inquired a IhinL 
“Not very often so out>an.l>4)ut bad, sir,” replied the brutal keeper; 
“only about twice awcek; and he’s much to be pitied: there ain’t a 
patient I pities more than him.” And he winked nt the propnetor, and 
the proprietor ynnkcl at him, as the commissioners drew near to the 
Ixdside, while poor Goodman was shouting, “ Viilaiiu 1 Murdereia I 
Fiendsl’’ He vras tnadl—ravmg mad 1 The commissioners were satisfied. 
Accustomed as they hail been to such sceno, this strock tiicm with horror, 
and they preparei to leave the room. 

“It’s shocking when they are so,” observe! the Chrbtian proprietor, 
“truly shocking. Take care of him ; treat him tenderly, poor man!” 

“ I will, sir, depend on't,” replied the keeper; and the comtnissioncre 
quilted the scene, much affected. The very moinctit Ihw had left, the 
mrscreant bunt into a loud roar of lai^litcr, onJ congratulated himself on 
the success of his brutal espenment lie had tned it before frequently; 
and ahhoueh one of his victims had died ucUer the dreadful operation, 
while anoUier liad liecn struck With paralysis, and a third Lid been iC* 
duccil to a Mate of idiots m vrhtdi be continued till death, it had ocen* 
sionaliy so far failed as to widuce almoU immedutc exbauMion, which had 
been found noj to answer the proposed end so nell. In this ease, how« 
ever, he had been perfectly succesuul; and so, after having remained it. 
the roofti until the commisacoers liad (putted the asylum, he feft his raving 
vicuift with a fiend-Ww smde (O lewve the applause of his i n f a m oua 
master. 
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Poor GooJnvin’i dreadful paroxjsm l-ulrd \riihont a moment's inter* 
mission for more than six boon; and when consciousness returned, his 
exhaustion was to absolute that he insUnilr sank into a deep, heavr sleep 

_a sleep, indeed, so profound, that although the two keepers divested 

him of the cluiins, the strait waistcoat, and the iron collar, and even com* 
plctelp undressed him, he did not awake. 

' About twelve o'clock, however, that night, he was aroused by a series 
of desperate ninclics, and, on o^oinghls eyes, he perceited the proprietor 
_\vho had become npprehensise cd" lonng a patient for whom he was so 
lilwrally paid—standing over him. “ Wa-ater 1" he gasped, after a violent 
cfTort to uncleave his tongue from the roof of his mouth ; and the pro* 
prictor gave Kim a cordial, which constdetably revived him. 

“ How horribly J—oh I how horribly have I been nsed ! " said Good¬ 
man, faintly, ns soon as he had recover^ the poiver to speak. “ I hope 
jw/ did not authorise this dreadful treatment?" he continued, as the 
feverish fears rolled upon the pillow on cither side as he lay. 

“ Dreadful treatment!" exclaimed the proprietor, with an expression of 
utter amazement. *' dreadful Ireatmejitl" 

Goodman brieflv, but warmly explained. 

•'Pooh 1 It's all delusion,**exclaimed the proprietor—“mere dilusi»n!'' 

“33clusion I” echoed Cowman.in a moiunfu] tone. “That man, that 
desperately wicked man well knows that it is no delusion, hlay Cod m 
Ills memy forgive him I" he continued; and again the tears gushed from 
his eyes; his heart w os full, and he sobbed bitterly. 

’‘Johnson!" said the proprietor, in an angry tem^ “have you been lU* 
using this patient ? " 

“Ate, sir i hte ill-use patients I I never tU-uses 'em : on the eontmry, 

I alwan treats 'em in the kindestest manner. Howeier patients can get 
up sten 'bom’nable lies, puts me out altogether i but then they kuow 
Bolhink, you know, w hen they’re that way. The commissioners seed that 
there wam’t no mistake.” 

“ The commissioners !" cned Goodman; “ then they J!ne been here. 
They have seen me, in all probability, raving. They are satisfied that 1 
am mad I Oh, villany I Monstrous vtUany t" 

“ Come, come ! none of that! none of that! ’’ cried the propnetor; 

“ compose yonrself, and don't run away with such fancies I tell you, it’s 
all your delusion, and nothing but delusion : go to sleep ; go to sleep." 
And thus he left him. 

“Now,” said the ruffian, when his master had left, “do you want any 
ether little thing afore I go j cos if you dev y“0 don't have it. I lU-uses 
yon, do I? Nevermind. TU sarve yon out for that, one of these here odd 
days, mark my words; now, yon mud if I don’t 1" And he slammed the 
door of the cell, and havug locked it securely, poor Goodman was left to 
his reflections for the night. 

For one entire week he never quitted his cel!; which, independently of 
the acute physical pam he endnred, wa-s of itself, a dreadful species of 
torture, for neither a book nor a paper of any description was he allowed; 
not a soul was he permitted either to speak to or to see, with the single 
exception of that sivr^e ruffian, the very sight of whom induced an in¬ 
voluntary shudder, hleanwhile, bis companions in misfortune were mar¬ 
velling what had become of him. The lieepecs would give them no infor¬ 
mation. TTiey could not hear of his bring still in the asylum, nor could ‘ - 
they hear of his having obtamed bis bberty j but when four or five days 
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«U{h«< 1, ibf Imj'Tfuim l^rtTic fenml lK»t, l^cctftol In con. 

tmaf>2 ctw.Yiiurnm cf h;i kAmSjr. he hail Wen tuPefcit t« 

^ejurt. At the rij'lnitioa ef the wkV, hnwcirr, he t;;atn 
ftjnwnj^t tketn, anl ibe fccllrjt mhlth wfe etcUctI l>yhl« tc'rpfawce 
were ihow cf ficainre #jvj rrsttt. A« fir i« tbrt rcte ct-nfetiw-l, 

they were d«li;!.trt! to K< Mn; for the tf Mt Veart. w1 ich wat 

at *n lisin ctjnij'icaoc*, had w<-i thefr affcctliiot j fnst »» far >i rtisrilol 
I t!iry licheil fum with lorrow. 

Tbeir pUdncM was howetcr, a<xm j»cr»iUM t» prcwn<!eratc; for 
a!ihnc2h he wa« fetctnh ar*<J |byaicJljrami, hi» iirmc'** r.f mini hiiJ 
Iwt Bmmpatrrtl l-y the fnoMtrm:* wiitajte la which he ha^i Iwen »nijfctc»l, 
and beir;;. if tvsuliV. mere f.rmlr dcicitniflol than lefor? to effect an 
«ope, they ticwpI him a» ihetr filenlor, airl ffaced imrtmt cmfiitcrce 
in hiijaJgtncni. lfcaroute\l their eniha^iasm by an eajilarjtion cf what 
lia-l ocrurreJ, am! they IccVect Byon laccm a* a matter w Cimme. There 
was h<rwerer, cne wl^e erthajurni he couM ret eieire. ami that wai 
Whilcly^the hoerilde cottccitioiect of a fa.lare hatinj aciin uVeo pH*ct- 
thm of hit ura\. 

** Mr frienti," tiid that ce^lierain, whert CooOman had Jal'AcrciJ to 
warm rilm ajnin, “let ns now tnirt entirrlyto t'lnttJencei Ifc ncter 
decerta then* who pjt their whole tn.»i in Uim.’* 

“ 1 IwlicTe it,” aaiil Cof«!tnan, “ t reltj^ootly Where it; 1 da Inat In 
VeoTvlence i hence t telicre that oor enterpiKc »l!l W rucrcitful, leinj*. 
at it is tTrlnyulably loinl upon juMicej InJt l< attart^l that it nerer wai 
intendel that a man thcrulJ irtm fn l*n>rWence iftpl be inaciire^'lliat be 
thouM tu^er thate CaculUet with whichhehat twencrKlowni toliedotmant, 
loohinf; to l*roriJenee fwr the acentnphthnient of that which I'rotulctice 
has drea him the power to athiere." 

“ If we Wlieve,” rejoinel Wtitely, “that He who wntl* the anirerte 
(^idet eren the wxtrm i that I (e permit* the rannl illt of human life, ami 
forms the raned mouUli in which the miml* cf mm are envt, ami that in all 
llu]ui1(^enti lie H merciful ami jutt—how can nc Iwhere that lie will 
ciercJciert thcie who put their whole tro»t «ml cnnfiJmce in IJtm ? M'e 
liave safTcred ; we tuffer still; tint did tafTcrinf; increase in pow cr with its 
age. we mwt hare been Koailnl to deaili or to inaiJnert; Imt eren in our 
(wition we see that pain and pleamte cannot te dirorc^, for there is no 
wound which can be inflicted at which we do not feel the God of Kature 
adminic’ering at least the tia1m of hope. Man ne\er detpain. Ite cannot 
do so whoily. lie looks to Him with confidence eren in the last extremity. 
In Him, therefore, let m confide. Let us look to Him for aid. Let us 
still hope 1—and be resigncil.” 

" My frinyi," said Goodman, soteninly. “ the presence of resignation in 
such a_cas« m this of necessity supposes the absence of hope. Wlicn 
liberty is wounded, men xttU hopa; they mourn, and mourn, and call her 
virtue* up, and pant and pray for her recosery—the slightest change 
reanimates their soul* while they liclieve that she yet may lie restorcil; it 
b when she becomes to ns dead, when we are sure that she is gone, ncier, 
ncTtr to return, that hope gives place to resignation. 1 f«l, w iiU you, that 
they who firmly confide in Him will not do so in vain : but that feding by 
no means prompts the conviction that oU human exertion is therefore 
unneeeswry, or that all such exertion amounts to opposition to IIis will. 
XVe look to Him for aid ; but is it, therefore, our duty to be dormant ? 
That, indeed, would be lllnstratiirg lie apatbeiie Giih of the fablcil 
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wagqoncr «JiO calWfor the *U of Jupiter. We must pul our «r» 

tJicwIilcn to the w!>cf I, mT friend.** . 

It by no nie.ins TCt^uinsI all tins to coovince Mr. \\ jnlely of the fact that 
tni?l in Providence did not involve the dnty of man to remain inactive; bot 
beinff nnaious to indnee Goodman to forego hn design, he had rveonrse to 
everwhing bearing even the semblance of nn argnment which might tend to 
subvert Ills resolution. Findinf^ however, that this was impossible, he 
again declar^ his readiness to join him, and pruniised to think no more of 
a failure, but to act with the resolute firmness of a man feeling perfectly 
sure of success. 

Accordingly, the next da^ was fixed upon os the one on which the attempt 
shciuld be made, about twilight; and Goodman, by calling into action all 
his eloquence, aucceeded in losfuring his companions with somudi courage, 
tliat they were as determined as himself. 

'ne morning came; nn<], on being tnmed into the garden, they all seemed 
to have,the impression that it was for the list time. Th'jr breathed more 
freely, and stepped more lightly and smiled at each other with an air of 
satisfaction the most absolute, ^e day appeareil to wear away but slowly, 
for they held but little communication with each other, Jest the keepers 
should nave their suspicions aroused. Tnihght approiched; and all, save 
Goodman and Whitely, who remained firm as rocks, were in a state of the 
most fevensh excitement. Their hps were p.ale, and tlieir hearts beat 
vtolenlly. They walked round and round, and to and fro, with hurried 
steps, tugging at the sleeves of their coats, tiring the firmness of the muscles 
of their arms, aud gmdmg their teeth with appareut desperation. They 
could not control the development of their feelings. "Se firm I” whispered 
Goodman to each as they passed him ; “be firm!" and each replied with 
n look of resolution. 

“A^.” said Goodman, addressing AXliitely, as the ruffian who had 
tortured nim entered tiie garden. “The time is come I Every eye is upon 
us. See 1 all are prepared. They will rush to our aid in an iastant. 
Not a nan will keep iMck ; not one of them—1 know it 1 Now, all is 
understood. The veiy moment we have him down we bind him; when, 
having obtained possession of his keys, we rush to that door which leads 
into the house, and we are free, my fnend—free ! Ojtce eomroeiice, we 
must, of course, break thtongh all oppositron " 

The friends shook hands “I am ready," said Whitely. The keeper 

g iproached, with his hands ia bis pockets, whistling snatches of tunes. 

vciy eye was fixed on Goodman. The keeper passed; and Goodman, in 
on instant, drew the cord from bis breast and, having thrown it over the 
head of the ruffian, brought him heavily to the ground. 

“NowJ" cned Whitely "Afe*'"' and his ecuspanioDs rushed like 
lightning to the spot. "Help! Murder*" shouted the keeper, struggling 
desperatelr, and dragging down several of hts assailants. 

“Stop his mouth,'' cned Goodman “Bind his legs ! Now his arms I 
The keys! the keys I" he shouted, holding them up, and his companions 
gave a deafening cheer. Such a dicer had never before been heard within 
those walls The poor insane people appeared perfectly electrified, and 
began to laugh and shout, and to prtorra the most extraordinary antics, 
dancing, capering, and rollup almut the garden in a state of ecstatic 
delighL Two keepers rushed out The msane people ran into a comer; 
but Goodman's companions were firm. “Down with thcml” cned 
■\\Tiitely, and the keepers were dashed to the ground on the instant 
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Another appeared I “Offer no oppwklon !** U>o?.tet Gootlman; “itan*! 
n'ldcl” llatihe fellow at once aprang at him, and seized him hy llic 
throat, «hich Whitclyno sooner pcrcc»«d, than with one wcU-aimed hJow 
he struck the mfll-m to the earth; and another shout, louder than the first, 
rcin'pire^l them. 

“To the door!" cried Coftlman; ^‘to the door t Foilotrmel *nd 
they darted through the asjiam to the door which communicatcil with the 
resilience of the proprietor. i 

At that dfW, a gij^tic keeper, arme<l with aWudgpon, stood wailin}; to 
recctscthcm. “Stand backl” he cne«l. "SlJnJ! I'll dash the brains 
ontefthe first man that dares to come near me I" Cooilnjan sprang'nt 
him on the instant, and the npl>ftc<l bludgeon descemleil upon llic head 
of Whiieiy with so much force that it broogiii him lu the i;round. 

“ Viliam 1" cried Goodman, seizing the mttrument, which he eventually 
wrcncherl from the ruffian's grasp. 

“ Go on t *’cried Whiiety. “I’m not hurt 1 Now f—(he keysf" 

Tliey were lost I “ No matter! ** cricil Goodman, and he dashed in the 
door m one Wow w ith the bludgeon. 

“JlurrahJ” again shouted the prisoner*. Another door had to he 
passeth The proprietor, on hearing the shouts, had darttil to that door, 
which he opened the very moment tt was slxiut to be dashed down. 

“Stand Midel” cried Cowlman; “stop us at your penll” and he 
and Whilely ipnng through the house, and were free I 
None followed. “I.et us go back.** crioil Goodman, “to their 
BMistanee.''—“ Not for your h//!" exclaimed WTiitely. " Come on I '* 
On they went. SlitI none followed I—not one 1 The very instant they 
liait passed, the proprietor, with desperate energy, closcil tiie door, and 
locked the spring I In sam (he prisoners dasheil up anmst it. It defied 
all llieir efTons. Tliey could /nV make it yield. They cfTeclually sue* 
cceded in kicking iniheweakcsl portion of the lower panel; but at the 
moment tlirec of the kecfiers, armed with pitchforks, came round, and 
by sinking at the legs of the patients through the aperture, lamed all 
who stood within their reach. 

“Backl backl" they shouted, “baclcl—if you value your souUI” 
and having stuck their forks into the flesh of the patients until they leircatcd 
in despair, they threw open the door, rushed upon them with savage 
desperation, and in less than ten minutes they were in a slate of ilie most 
absolute insensibility, h.'mdcuffed and chained. 

“Where’s Johnson?” cried the propneior, when ihb had been acconi- 
pltohctL “Where*", Johnson?" lie was still in the garden, wherchc I.vy, 
bound, and bellowing with rage, whde half a dozen idiois were dangling 
their hands and dancing round and round him with infinite glee. His 
brothcr-ruflians now heard him. lie was instantly releaseil, and on being 
informed of the escape of Coodmaa and Whitcly, he and the giant rushed 
into the stahle, twisted the halters into the mouths of two horses, ami, 
taking a rope with them, galJopped off at once, without either saddle or 
bridle, towards town. 

The two fnends had got some considerable distance, when, being 
exhausted, th^ crept behind a holge. They heard the horses tearing 
along the road, and saw Ibe keepers u^ng inem forwani wth looks of 
desperation. They approached; and the two fnends would scarcely allow 
themselves to breathe. They passed I—at full gallop. “ Bravo 1" said 
Wlu'refy; “now, now we arc secui®. Now, /e£ us beoSf^" 
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’*Xo, no!” crie^t rrocxlnun, '‘aot^l they are not ont of 
•'lie cuUed l«y fne/jejoioe*! White!/; "I knowercr/ inch of ihc roaJ. 
I^l tu once get aerri»» the fielJ. #nJ wc ihilJ be f« more safe iJian we are 
here. Come, come I Iherr’i not a moment to !>e lo*t.'' 

‘•Goo<lnun jnelJcJ : the/ »Utte>l off, and the ieenen mw them in an 
ImUnt. “QaicV. ijuick i wc are percenall'* med White!/. 

The keepert tornc'!, leajied their horte* orer the hedge, ami were In the 
lieU licfote Goo>Imin had got half actMt it, 

“Come on J ihnutetl Wliiiel/; "come on I ” 

1 he/ molt cateh ui,” ervcti Goodman ; let M Hop to take breath, and 
meet them firm!/, man to man." 

"Comeoni come on!" rcilerileil White!/. 

"Turn I" ihouled Goo>!man ; "weahall Jieexhansted : »c ahall not 1>e 
able to cope with them. Tumi" W|.itc|/did turn. " He rejolute," lie 
cried; “ Rive me the iliek s I am ttconger than /oo." The nest moment 
the keepert were on the apol. »oa ealne your Jlroi," excla/inc'l 

ASTiitel/, “ keep off 1" The keepert aliphted, »i-ith an expmsion of con- 
tempt, and at once ruiheJ upon ibem. U'hitcl/aimed a derpenie blow 
at tne head of JohMon, and stnick him to the gronml, and at the eme 
inilant Goodman wai felled b/lhemant. "FI/, and save younelf I J-J/l" 
shoaled Goodman, as the giant knell npon him. " Kerer !" cned Wbilel/, 
"unld you are free." And he nuhed upon the gigantic rufllm, who 
eaeght him as he rushed, and held them both doivp together. 

"Now, now 1" cried the mant, " bnn; the ropes 1—bring the ropes I” 
Johnson rose and shook nis head. bVhiiel/’s blow Tiad confusw him. 
lie did, honescr, manage to stagger up toihe spot: and the giant, while 
iitieeUag upon Coo>lmin'$ neck, bound IVJutel/ haiwand foot. 

" Now for the horses ! Itnng the liorses I—here 1" shouted the giant. 
Johnson stn;^«red towards them, and fell 

Goodman could not be bound. They had no more rope leik To secure 
him, the giant, therefore, gave him a blow upon the head, which stunned 
him, and tan (at the horses husiselC lie soon brought Ibem to the spot, 
and threw Whitel/ across the back of one of them, mst as he would hai-e 
thrown a sack of oats, and having pbced Johnson bctimd, he threw Gooil- 
man, in the same wa/, across the back of the other, and mounted himself; 
and thus the Ino friends were earned hack lo the osy)\ua, as oearl/ as 
possible dead. 


CHAPTER XXXI. 

UncU yohn annonnies hu JnUntien tf running' vp Tevin, and Valcniint 

^u^ls a wcallby Individual, to lukorn it fills to irnfart niiteh Plcaturt 
On the morning of the day on whidi the occurrences recorded m tbepre- 
ceing chapter took place, ^'alenime received a long'^capected letter from 
Uncle John, which ran as follows:— 

•• My Dear Bov,—I wish lo know what it Is yon mean, sir, by wanting 
more money? Have you any idea how much you have had? Does it 
liappen to stnkt you that you are liviiig at a niinoos rate ? T dare say that 
you have been at some expense tn codeavamii^ to discover friend Good¬ 
man ; and you are a good boy, no doab^ for your pains Poor fellow! But 
do sou think that I am made of isoncy, eh? I shall send you no mor^ 
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sit!—not another shilling. Itpaidesmehowe\-et you get tid of so muA. 
When I w'as your age, a hundred a year would have enabled me to live 
like a prince; and here you have bem living aivay at the rate of four! 
What do you mean, ar! Do yt»i think that 1 pick up money in the street t 
An extravagant dog! Why, you’d be^Jt the Bank of England, and so 
your mother says, and I perfectly agree with her; and she insists upon 
your keeping an account of every shilling you spend, and how you spend 
Jt, that we may know that you spend it properly. No doubt, you get 
sadly imposed upon, and living in London is very expensive, I dare say; 
but these extravagances must be checked, and they ought to be checked: 
your mother says that they ought to be checked; and 1 am exactly of her 
way of thinking. Mark my words, sir, extravagance is the root of all evil; 
and I therefore don’t feel myself justified in encouraging you in anything 
of the sort, by supplying you with the means of being extravagant. But 
don’t return. I’ll not allow you to come back till you have found Goodman. 
I am quite of your opinion that there has been some foul play. I'll be 
bound to say that it is so : but I’m not at all satisfied with your exertions 
in the matter. Do you suppose that if 1 were iu London 1 should not 
have discovered him long Mfore thist You don't go the right way to 
work about the business. I’m sure you don’t You can’t. And now I 
come to think of it, I'Jl run up to London myself. I'll soon find him out 
It is all very well to look, and look ; but it is always my plan to go to the 
lountain head at once. You will see me some day, about the week o^er 
next I don’t exactly know which day; but as you have noting much to 
do, you can be at the bn where the coach arrives eveiy evening till you 
sec me. 

' " Your poor mother has not bees so well the last two or three days. 
She caught cold the other evening coming from the Beeches. I ^ew she 
would, because she aluays does; and I said so, but she wouldn’t believe 
me, and now she finds out her mistake. She seeds her dearest love, which 
b more than you deserve ; and accept the same from, 

“ My dear boy, your most affeclionale Uncle, 

"John Long. 

"P.S.—I have said, that I’ll not send you up another shilling, and I’ll 
not break my word I but, if you should—mark I if you rderrA/—want any 
money, before you see me, you can go to Mr Pledger j you know his 
address, and os there is a bakuice between us of sixty pounds or so in my 
favour, you may get him to give yon five pounds, if you like; but on no 
account draw more than twenty—mind that. 

" Expect to see me about next Wednesday se’nnight Be sure, my dear 
boy, that you meet me at the coach. God bless you.—J. L." 

The portion of this affectionate epistle which gave the greatest pleasure 
to Valentine was the announcement of Uncle John's mtention to visit 
London, lie knew that, whatever might be said about extravagance in 
the body of the letter, there would be something in a pecuniary point of 
view rather pleasing w the postscript; but he did not expect that the old 
gentleman touM ever have been prevailed upon to come up to town. It 
was precisely what Valentine vranted him to do, and he was therefore de¬ 
lighted ; and havit^ ascertained from the widow Smugtnan that shewed, 

_ ,with pleasure, and moreover could, with great convenience and comfort, 
provide the accommodauon reqture^ bebqiran to think of Pledger, who 
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resided at Bermondsey, and of trbom fie was to receire nat mert 
twenty pounds. Va?entjne had frequently heard of Mr. Pledger. He had 
heard of his being the owner of an founense number of houses, and. eon* 
sequentty a m-an of considerable wealth, lie kneiv that Uncle John became 
acquainted mth that individual thnnigh a friend to whom he had sold some 
property in Essex, of which Fledger became subsequently possessed, in 
consideration of his paying to Uncle John the balance of the purchase- 
money due, and this was aU that he Incw of Mr. riedger. Jle had how. 
eiitr heard, in addition to this, that there aras no chance of catcldng that 
gentleman at home untd the evening, and havtag accordingly trailed imul 
the evening drew near, he started o(l^ with his heart and purse equally 
light • 

It struck him, however, as he passed down Regent-street, that the 
distance to Bermondsey was rather too great for him to w.all,, and so he 
decided upon patronizing an omnibus as far as the Elephant and Chstle. 
He hailed the very first that came op^ andjumpedin; but, before he could 
teach a vacant seat the condnclor, who perceived at that moment an 
opposition omnibus approaching, sL-unmed the door, when, a-s the horses, 
knowing the signal, at once started oft he was forcibly thrown baejnrards 
upon the knees of the piassengcrs, who permitted bun to sbp very qnietly 
upon the straw. This was pleasant—very pleasant; especially as the 
pmple at that raomeat began to laugh loudly and memJy. He scrambled 
up, however, by no means disconcerted, and having at length reached a 
seat he waited patiently onut the bant of memment hod su^ided, 
when, being determined to take his leveege oat of the condnclor, he 
shouted. ''Hoi” throwing his voice towards that person, wb»w3s»rebed 
upon a board by the side of the door, where, with one of his arms booked 
In a strap, and the other raised high in the air, he perpetaally baale^ 
“Cas^-M/ El’phant Cas-<*//.' Cas-u///" 

*'//>/” shouted Valentine, louder than before. 

" Hold hard I" cned the conductor, and the vehicle stopped. Of course, 
no one attempted to move. “Look alive, sir, please,” he contbued, as 
the oppositbn omnibus pissed him “ Any lady or gentleman want to 
get out I" “ The Circas,” cned Valentme. m an assumed voice. 

“The Cirbss! NVhy couldn't yer say so?" observed the conductor, 
and he slammed the door to with additional violence.' It thu-s became 
clear that this course of proceeding was one of which he did not exactly 
approve. He, notwithstanding, cned, *' Ilcdd hard," on reaching the 
Circus, and descended from his penji to reopen the door. “Now ihen, 
sir ! The Ctrkiss ! ” he coatmded; “ what genebnan wants to get down 
at the Cirkiss? ” To tins natural question no answer was retamed, a font 
which struck the conductor as beiiig most extraordinary He didn’t know 
exactly what to make of it—he couldn't understand it at all 

“You ivill Dot forget to pat me down at the AtheiuTum Club," obserred 
an elderly gentleman, who sat near the door. 

“'The Aihneem !—>ou said the Cukiss just now 1 I wish the people 
coaid know their own tnbds t " cned the condactor, who Lad possibly 
been prompted to make that observation by the fact that just then anerhfr 
opposition omnibus passed him. 

“ It was not I,” observed the elderly geatleman. “ It was not I who 
said the Circus; it was the genllemaa whom you previously addressrf." 

Long before this appropriate speech had been brought to a conclusion, 
the conductor had cIosm the door, and the horses bad started off ogam ; 
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tfhaelbe passengcn were looUnp wy earecsUy at acli other, xrilh the 
laudable vtcw of a'certainlrtg '»ho it wa* that haJ iij;nified a wish to alight 
at the Ofcus, Tliey were irtteily nnable, howc«r, to get at the iart 
whidi at that ixrioil of time interested them so deeply, 'ilicy had their 
tuspictons; attil the object of those sraptclons was a cadaicniusdoohmg 

K n, with black, wiry uhisJttts, who appeared to le fast asleep at the 
Tend of (he schlcfej hot that, of course, uashcJd (obca/cint. 
"Nois.” Slid the conductor, aa he openeil the door on arTiiing at the 
ectner of Watetloo-place, “p’raps this ere'll suit yer?'’~—“It is here 
that 1 xkished to alight," replied the .\!hen*um cenUetnan, cmphaiically. 

“Well, come, that’s a blessing, any liow,’’ lejomeil the comlucior, 
who s^-as by no means an Ul-tempocd mn, bat occasionally s-cry 
sarcastic 

“ It'ior U that yoa say, alrJ” cried the Athcniura genlleman, whom 
the conductor’s ironical observation had fallesl to propitiate 
“ Why, ony that it’s a comfort you’re suited at last." 

“Ibee," said the ccnilenianohhc Athcn.Tum, handing over his lispcnce, 
“tKat you vdl not he impertinent, or 1 shall be under the disagrccahle 
necessity of laVinj your nnmber." 

'rhis racsed the indignation of tic conductor, who very promptly ami s-cry 
loudly eriesl, “Take It I D’jer want to stop the buss a million o’ times, 
while all the other buses is enttin along past us?" 

Tlie gentleman of tlie Athenxum To^eil perfectly amated. and wm 
aboot to (pve expression to h>> sentiments on the svbiect; but before he 
hail tune to eommeoce, the conductor liavmg intimateil that M<tr wouldn’t 
agree with his eoreplaiut, banged tlie door, hopped with mfinite alacrity 
upon hU percli, and continued to shout D'phantI" until they 

itimped at Channg Cross. 

in front of the house before which the “buss" stopped stood a person 
cnvelopetl in a pccohadyeonstractcd great coat, a small pocket on one side 
of which bad been made- for the reception of a watch, upon the face of 
which he gaied, on the aserage, about twenty tiroes per tninnle. He held 
a paper in his band, and a pen rn his mouth, and appeareil to hare been 
csUbtiahcd in that paiticuLir spot for the express purpose of proving, to all 
whom it rmght concern, ihit time would ily away, despite his ejlorts to 
keep It. “You’re behind Ililt again. Piob—and Joe, loo, this tunc," observed 
that inilindoal. addressing the conductor. 

“Behind Hill and Joe !" cned the conductor, “ and no wonder nsylher. 
Anoldfilehasbeena-havtn’ a game wath me a-comin’ along, malan' me pull 
up at one place to tell me he wantol for to stop at another. I should ony 
just like to’vc had a fair kick at him , that's all the harm I wish Atm. I’ll 
warrant he wouldn’t be able to «t jo jwy buss a one while inth any degree 
of comfort.’’ 

After remaining in this spot about three nunutes—4anng which time the 
jiassengers had been engaged m the expression of the most conflicting 
opimons in reference to the subject which had so much confused them— 
the individual vnih the watch cned, “All nghtl" and the conductor 
resumed his professional position. 

“ Downing-street, please,” said Valentine, using the voice of a female. 
“Y'es, manrij” saJd the conductor; w!» appeared to have got over it a 
little ; but the passengers looked roasd and round with great curiosity. 
They had not perceived the lips of either of the ladies move, but that ivas 
ftttribsfed to Ihe fact of tts being ifti^ At aM cv ents, the sutpiew® rrJjieJj 
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attached to the individual trho sported ffie wl^ whiskers was not, la this 
particular instance, strengthened, and the omnibus went on until it arrived 
at the comer of that street the ofGcxs in nhich are considered so ettremel 7 

The door was opened. The conductor stood holding it in his hand. 
“Now marm !" said he, nhen he found that no one offered to alight. 

“ Downing-street, marm, if yoa please! Is this 'ere auothrr game t ” 

“ Please bring a lamp to find a purse in the straw," said V^entine. 

Well, this IS pleasant t" obsuved the conductor; “we shall get the 
buss along by-and-by, p’raps, no doubt! I svish people ud just keep their 
pusses in their pockete. I ain't got no lamps "—whicn was a fact; although 
one of which Valentine had no previous Lnosrledge. 

“I don’t care ! " said be ; “I’ll not get out without my money.” 

“Then you must go a little forder tUl we gets to the shops,cried the 
conductor 5 who, after having shouted “ All right 1 ’’ began to mutter away 
desperately, and fn give indications of something being, in itr view, 
decidedly “ivrong." 

Having turned the coiner of Bridge-street, he procured a lantern, and, 
on opening the door, cried, “Now, then, where’s this pussT" 

“ Here,^' said Valentine, thromag hb voice to the extreme end of the 
vehicle, and the conductor thence proceeded, treading, of course scci* ■ * 
dentally, but not very lightly, upon the toes of the passengers during hb 
progress, when having at length amved at the spot, he knelt down and 
searched with great perseverance among the straw. 

“ I can’t see it nowhere about It isn’t here, marm I" said he, raising 
hb eyes to the lady at whose feet he had been so dihgenUy prosecuting the 
search “ A« you sartm you dropped It?’’ 

“It does not belong to me," relied the lady addressed. 

“ Then it's yeun ?" inquired he of the lady who sat opposite. 

“ Oh I dear tne, no, it's not mine!" 

“Well, there's no other lady m the buss I” cned the conductor; “it 
must belong to one on yer, anyhow I Who does it belong to, ony say ? 
Who told roc to pull up at Downing-street ? ’’ 

“ Not I,’’ said one of the ladies. “Nor did 1,’’ said the other. 

“ Well, then, what d’yer roean I ” cned the condu«or. " This here’s a 
nice game, and fra mistaie ' " And be looked 1 cry ffenre, and fremWed 
very tiatnrnlly; and as another opposition buss passed as be retired, he gave 
it as his opinion, that it was enough to drive a roan to moke a hole in the 

“ What's in the wind now, Itob?” shouted the driver. 

in the »nnd I" ^oed Bob “J’se a nice Jtwd this ;oumey, 
and no mistake about it. They’re only havin' a lari.” 

"A lark!’’ exclaimed the dnver. “We cin’t stop for larks!" and 
with great impartiality he lashed both his horses, apparently that one 
might not laugh at the other, and they almost flew over the bridge. 

“ Jlarsh-gite I" cned Vaientine: “ stop at the Marsh gale 1 ” 

Tbc conductor descended from hb eminence to the steps liencath the 
door, and having introduced his head into the omnibus, m wliich he saw 
his “nice load" in a convulsion of laughter, sanl, with a drollery of 
expression which wjia of itself irresistible, •• Now, is this aiiolhcr game, or 
ain’t it I Does anybody svant to get out at the Manh gate t ” 

“ Did I not My the Mirsh-gatef * replied Valentine, aisuming a taoo 
which seemed to be indicative of some slight degree of anger. 
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*' Oh! very « ell. sir, very well! 1 ony askeil I There ain't much harm 
that, I ru/.Vrr/” They reached the grUe in question, and the omnibus 
opped. ‘‘Madi-ralc I” crinl the cianhictor. “Now then, sir. Mash* 
itc I What, another dmlget” he continned, on perceiving* tlut no one 
templed to move. “ Oh 1 it's all Tcry fine, Iml 1 don't stop no more, 
iu know, for nobody i that’s all about it I AH right / " 

The conductor kept his word, lie would net stop. Valentine tried 
tn in vain. An individual was anxious to get cut at the Obelisk ; Iiut 
though this was perfectly legitimate, he could make no impression at all 
>on llie conductor, who amusedhim»elfby quietlyinfortnlng that individual 
ial he would take him right on to the l.lepliant and Castle, without any 
ctra chaige; awl basing reachetl his ilwitnatjon, he inqtnred very tie- 
beralcly »f they were perfectly satisfied with thdr evening’s entertainment, 
sd, moreover, wished particulatiy to knosv If they were goinp to return 
lat same night, liceause, as he explained, if they were, he w ouid ruMrr—> 
it made no diflerence at all to them—that they putroniied some other 
buss.” 

This sally had the effect of inducing him to belies e tliat he really Jiad 
le best of», afierall, andaa Valentine was by no means anxious to diminids 
1 C pleasure with which this belief very evidently teemed, hepassetl through 
je meny group of piusengefs, who «>ntinned to Jaurh niib eairaonJiBary 
:al, and procewed along the New Kent-Toad, until no arrived at an inn 
clepetl the Bncklayer't Arms. 

Not Icing ssell ocquainiesl with the locality of the place, he eotered a 
hop to make the necessary inquiries t and on being intonncil that he was 
> take the first turning to the left, ai^ the second to the right, and then to 
eep straight on till he got to the top, he went down a street which led to 
lie bottom of the Grange-road, and which appeared to be a spot to whicli 
he whole of the labounng poor of the metropolis had sent all llieir childrctt 
0 pUy. lie had never before beheld such a dense mob of infants. They 
rerc running about in I^ons, sliouting, laughing, crying, fighting, pelting 
nch other witli mud, tumbling into the gutter, and scraping the filth off 
heir habiliments with oyster-shells and sticks. Some of tlie young gen- 
Icmen, larger than the rest, had, willi bits of ragged packthread, hamcssetl 
itliers, whom they were dnrmg m the imaginary simditade of teams of 
irancing horses j some were valiantly tucking up their sleeves, .md giving 
;xpre-;$ion to their anxiety that certain other young gentlemen, by whom 
hey had been assaulted, would only just hit them again; some were 
quatlmg near the base of a highly popular piece of architecture, while 
>thcrs, whom they had chosen as the most eloquent membe« of their boily, 
ivcre importuning every passenger, begging of mm earnestly to “remember 
die grotto.” By far the most pleasurable species of amusement, however, 
ivas the perpetual shaking of two bits of slate or broken crockery, whicli by 
being placed ingeniously between the fingers did, by dint of xealous exertion, 
produce a rattling which might m the dark ages have been taken for the 
music of the Spanish castanets. Valentine had never m the course of his 
life seen so many btile children together, lie could scarcely get along for 
them. He eventually reached a certain pouit, which appeared to be their 
boundary; be had nothing to do but to walk on and sniff, for the air 
»p-'eared to edve a scent different from that of any air he had ever before 
iahaied. which was la reality attributable to tho taru 
On arriving at thedcp of the Giai^e-TDaci, ne inquired for the residence 
of hir. Tledpcr, and was liiiected to a dirty, cdd, dilapidated house, which 
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slootl fi^yfcet from the road, andwhidi appeared to have oeen erected 
i!i n hole. The gate was split in diveis directiojis, and the rails which 
once adorned it were crumbling awar. Nearly the whole of the windows 
were broken—the apertures being filled np with old rags—while the tiles 
that had not already fallen off appeared to threaten to spht the heads of 
ail who had the boldness to venture beneath them. 

As es'cryihmg, therefore, indicated penury and want, it was but natural 
for Valentine to suppose that this could not be the residence of the wi^lliy 
Mr. Fledger, and hence, on perceiving a lUtle shop almost immediately 
opposite, he crossed the road at once to inquire again. 

“Can you tell n!e,'’said he, addresstog a person hebiad the coanier, 
•‘where Mr.^’ledger lives!” 

“ Pledger ! over the ^vay, sir,” replied that person. 

“I mean iAe Mr. Pledger,” said Valentine^ emphatically, "the rich 

Mr. Pledger.”-“Well, that’s >l; you can’t make a mistake,’.’ replied 

themaiL ''Tkere is only one Pledger in Bertnoodsey.’' 

“ Oh, indeed I—ah, thank you,” said Valentine, w ho began to be ex¬ 
tremely apprehensive about the sum of twenty pounds, which he thought 
it most unreasonable to expect that be should e«er get there; fusd it must 
be conceded, that appearances were deddedly in favour of the irrational 
character of such evpeetatjon- Across the road, however, be went, and 
having opened the gate, of which the timber was particularly rotten, while 
the lunges were vew rusty, he walked over the s^ce in front of the house 
>ery fit^r, and boldly knocked at the door. 

"NVho's iliere!" demanded the cracked voice of a female. 

"JsMr. F}edgerw7thia7’'iai;uired'Va}ei)!uie. 

"Yes; whnt do you you want!” cried the female. 

“ I want,” replied Valentine, “ to see Mr. Pledger " 

The mild tones m which this Information was conveyed seemeu to allay 
the suspicions of the female inside; for, after drawing a few bolts, and 
removing a few bars, and turning a few keys with apparent difliculty, she 
opened the door as far as the oiam would allow it to be opened; and 
luivmg taken a survey through the aperture, she made certain intjuiiies 
which liad immediate reference to tbe business in band. "I wish to see 
ilr Pledger,” repeated Valentme; “ray business is with him. ” 

"Well, so I suppose," returned the female, somewhat piqued, and having 
again examined him minutely, and being eventual^ satisfied that there 
was nothin^ very desperate m his appearance, she closed the door, for tbe 
purpose ol unhooking the chain, and Valentine was admilted into a most 
filthy passage, where he remamed in the dark until tbe woman bad taken 
in bis name and that of bis unde. 

" Well,'' thought he, “ this is rather a block b^mning, but there way 
be something a little more lively inside.” 

"You may come in!” shouted tbe miseraUc-looLing woman, as she 
relumed with her rushlight, and Valentine was accordingly ushered, with 
small ceremony, into a truly svretebed den, which appeared to 1« the 
kiccheo, parlour, bedchamber, scullery, sjtdaU. 

“ Sit Clown,” said Mr. Pledger, whose features bore some slight resem¬ 
blance to those of a respectable fiend. "Well, what is your fiisiness J” 

"I have received,” replied Valentme, "* letter, in which my uncle 
states, that on apphung to >oulskvll receive twenty pounds.” 

“All.” said Heiigcr, pursing his lips “I hue nqauthorilyforpiiytrf 
youthaisom. 1 can't do it without an orda.” 
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“Will not this be n sufficient anlhority?” said Valentine, producing the 
letter, and pointing to the postscrii't. 

Finger coolly drew his spcclades from his forehead, and coched^them 
upon his nose. "Fke pounils,” sdd he, haeing read the Important 
postscript. 

“Ornot more than twenty,” added Valentine. “Twenty is the sum 

tint I ■v^’ant"-“Ah; but this you know isn't an order. It should 

ha\e been an order to me to pay the hearer, and so on.” 

“But will not iny acknowledgment do as well?” 

“No. How do I know that you are the person to whom this letter is 

addre^ed!”-"Do you take me for a swindler! ” exclaimed Valentine, 

fiercely. “ Do you think that 1 shouM make application foj this money, 
if I were not the person to whom this letter is addressed?" 

“I cannot tell j” was the laconic reply.-“You cannot tell t” echoed 

Valentine, whose blood began to hou. “Do I look like a swindler?” 
Fledgcr opened the drawer of the table at which he sat, and after search- 
ing for some considerable time, produced a coin, which he breathed opon, 
and rubbed very deliberately; be then drew forth another from his pocket, 
and having placed them before Valentine, said, “ Did you ever see two 
coins look more like each other ? ” 

“That has nothing to do with me!” cried Valentine, very angrily; “I 
came to you on business.” 

“ I see that you are too hot to answer this question. I will answer It 
for yon. They seem to have been struck from the sclf.same die->to be 
cqtuUy valuable. To all appearaftcc (hey are predsely alike; and yet one 
is a counterfeit I Sir, I took that for an honst shilling: 1 was deceived. 
\Vliat follows ? Viiy, that If 1 take you for an honest man, I may be 
equally deceived. As ftothing looks so much hke a bad com as a good 
one, so no nun looks so mudi like an hanoumble man as an aecomphshed 
villain. Were it not fot the resemblance they bear to each other, viUanf 
could never, to any great extent, succeed." 

Valeutiue felt tlut he was correct in tliis particular, and therefore became 
more subdued. 

“ How am 1 to know,” continued Fledgcr, “ Out you are an hon^ 
man—that you are really the person yon represent yourself to be?” 

“The possession of this letter, I should think, would be sufhaent ” 

“ Not at all! not at all 1 You may have stolen that letter—mark me 
well!” he continued, on perceiving that Valentine was agam getUngup in 
his stirrups, “ I say you may have stolen it! How am I to tell that you 
have not?” 

Valentine indignantly crushed the letter mto his pocket, and rose. 
“Don’t be rash, young man!—don't be rash ! I’m much older than 
you. / have lived long enough to know that no one can ihnve in this 
world who does not look upon and deal with every man as a rogue untfl. 
he has proved him to be an hemest man. 1 don't mean to say that 1 
believe you are one; but I do mean to say, I can’t tell that you are not.” 

“ Then, of course, you refuse” said Vsucntine, with impatience, “ to let 
me have this money?” 

“I did not say that. I am disposed to believe, in tbs instance, that ak 
is straightforwqpl and correct. It is a nsk, it is true; but I at“ inclined, 
notwithstanding, to run that nsk—at least I should have been inclined, bit 
that it happens that 1 have no monCT br me just now.'* ' 

“Had you told me that at fits,”said Valtnime, “youmight havesav^ 
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Drjwt ’prtiaiUf!/ want the money!” hnulrt-l that centlenuB. 

“ (H rouf»e I ilo, or I ihoubi not ba\c come here." 

*■ Well. j«ir!5c«hfly no r, ywi can ifrav upon me iT yt*! 

like for three monthi." 

•• /)rttv upon you J •• mill ValcntJne. *Jio 'ra* rgnorant of the meaning, 
Irv thi« case, of tlut ^puJar lerm~** Draw opoci) ou ? " 

“Aye} I'>e no ohjection tociSeyoo wf tail for the amoant" 

•'Anj of wli-it uie wouM that lie to me;" 

“Of what oae! Why, certainly, of no Other ate than Uus—that you 
Ret it Aihed linmwiately.*’ 

“ A\ here ! ” inquirevi Valentine. " Who wonlJ Jo it! " 

“I don't know whether you are airare of It, yotinff gentleman, but my 
bill U ,13 gooil u aIiank>noie, »ir i Any man in tne hamt of doing bilU will 
do mine."—“ Hut I know of no man who h in the habit of biJIs.” 

“ Welt, in that case I tell yon what I’ll do: I have got, i think, u 
Dearly ns possilile, twenty pounds tn the bouse, which 1 most of necessity 
pay nway to-morrow; but ni I nm ansions to do the utmost in my power 
to oblige your unde—and 1 suppose that by obliging you I shall be also 
obliging him—draw the bill for toenly pounds, dMuct the dueount, and I 
wall give you the money now. It strskes me wj forably that a fnend of 
nine will be able to get it denefor me In the morning." 

“ Well," thought Valentine, ** this i$ ectialnly better,” aaJ, aeeonbng is 
dictation, he drew the bill “Now, what am I to dedaet for discount S ” 

“Oh, the usual Uuiness s (ifieeii per cent.,” replied 1 ledger. 

Valentine knesv nothing about the “usnid business," but he dedneted 
Gflecn per cent., which rcdacH the amount to nineteen pounds five. 

“ Uut tliat IS only fifteen per cent annum,’' said h ledger. 

“I know tt. Is not that correct? - -"Ko} fifteen per cent, upon the 
amount; that U to say, a shdlltc la the pound per month." 

“tVhy, that’j sixty per ccnH" relumed Va/entme { “I hare then to 
receive, instead of twenty pounds, <wdy seventeen ?" 

“ Exactly !" repbed 1 ledger, “with a villanous gnn, “deducting two- 
and-sispcnee for the stamp, a^ a penny uhicb they always charge for 
profit I see you understand it." 

“Eut 1 don’t understand < I think it most exorbitant” 

“ And so It IS,” rejoined Eledger, “so it is most exorbitant; but these 
people always are most exorbitant. Tbe question simp^ is Ibis : wdl it bo 
worth your w-hile to pay them for the accommodation!" 

“ I had no idea that I should have all this difficulty about the matter, 
and I am sure that my uncle had not I fancied tbe money was due." 

“I know It’s due,replied Fle^er; “Idon’t dispute that. But then, 
uhat’s to be done? You want the money, and I ha>e not got it, and a 
man without money can’t pay I The question therefore is, ^1 it answer 
your purpose better to give a shiOini; m the pound, per month, for it now, 
or to wait until I ean pay, which wrfi Le in tbe course of three monthi Eve 
no doubL" 

Valentine could not wait three montlis, that was cle^: be therefore 
consented to take olFthe axtyffrtent ; when Hedger, debghted at bavii^ 
made so good a ba^;ain, proceeded to u cupboard, and brou'^ht forth an 
iron-bound box, which ne placciLseiy carefully upon the table.” 

Of course Valentine knew oot th^t this man h-d been a notorious moneys 
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lender himself—that he had reined ma s persons hy discount!^ bills than 
any other man alive—that he had d tained the whole of his houses by 
insisting upon holding the titles as coUatersd security for dishonoured 
acceptances, and by goading the acceptors, by renewals, extortion, and legal 
expaaes, either to commit suicide, or to surrender all claim to those titles 
—and that he had then become an abj^, miserable miser, and had given 
up the recognized game of extorbon, in consequence solely of his having 
become so distrustful that he had not snffident courage left to risk even a 
shilling. Of all this Valentine was utterly ignorant; but there was some- 
thine in the creature’s countenance when he brought out the box which 
inspired him at once u ifh the conviction that he was, in reality, an usurious 
wretch; and therefore richly deserved to be frightened at least. 

Well, he opened the box, and placed the back of it towards Valentine, 
who could tell in an instant by the sound, as the sovereigns were carefully 
extracted one by one, that the box was as nearly as possible full, and that, 
therefore, in statmg that he had but twenty pounds in the house, the wretch 
had told him an abominable falsehood, witli the view of swindlm^ him out 
of the sixty per cent He, therefore, felt that, as a matter of justice, he 
ought to be punished; and, having imbibed this feeling, which was not, 
under the circumstances, highly reprehensible, be cried, throwing his voice 
into the passage, just as ten of the sovereigns had been counted, “ In this 
room 1—now Sie door 1" 

Tlie efiect upon the mUer was electric He instantly leaped up, as if he 
had neelved a pistobshot m his heart, and, in doing so, upset the rickety 
table. Down went the box, and away flew tte sovereigns 1—five hundred, 
at least, were rolllsg m all directions upon the floor. This was somewhat 
more than was anticipated by Valentine, who smiled •, but the miser stood 
aghast ]—trembling with the utmost violence, and rolling his eyes from the 
door to the gold, and from the mid to the door, while his sister, who was 
not quite $0 utterly lost, seized the broom, as the miserable girl whom they 
nomumlly kept, and who displayed far more courage than any of them, 
peeped through the keyhole of the door. 

In this position they remained some considerable time, as if utterly 
unable to more hand or foot. Valentine, however, at length broke silence, 
by inquinng if he should assist ui gathering up the gold. 

“ No, no, no 1 ” cried the paralyzed wretch, whom the question at once 
restored to a state of consciousness ; and be placed his skinny hand upon 
the shoulder of Valentine, as if m order to compel him to remain in his seat. 
He then flew to the cupboard, and, bnnging forth a brace of pistols, thrust 
them hurriedly into the hands of Valentine, and implored fitm to shoot 
through the heart of llie very first man that entered, when, sinking upon 
the ground, he commenced at once picking up the gold wnlh unparalleled 
zeal and dexterity. 

His sister still kept near the door, her fears prompting her to fancy that 
she_heard strange breathings, divers delicate whisperings, and an infinite 
variety of footsteps outside; while Valentine quietly amused himself with 
watching the gracing exertions of the wretch upon tlie ground, who still 
trembled as energetically as if he had been seized with a violent fit of the 
ague. At length he completed his task. The whole of the sovereigns— 
at least, all he could find—were lestored to the box, which he locked, aM 
placeil securely in a hole up the dumnn ; when, topping into a chair by 
the side of Valentine, apparently halfidead, he inqrtired what was best to 
be done? 
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“ n< >n«l Valmtine; ‘‘let ei fmt»« nfjtmtaa to da. I 
»« pcrftfcti/ prcrarr'l ta rrmrc tnem.** 

“I thank jTral J thank jrati! I Jtnaw that yoa are bate!—very 
l)nvet"cne>lthe»m'er 5 "jronin* ft ma'c.H Tar Lbow Ton'n l>e 

ft match for tbm. y»j hear!" 

••>'( 1 , no!" replied Vatentine, tcfy firmly, and lookisj eery vihait; 
•• 1 think the nwe aljmietl then. Ii atnket me they are c«jc. If not, 
why, Irt them come !—they tttll meet with a wattn receptwn.'’ The firm- 
rev* eihihltei! by VaJcr.tme craduilly iojpiml the trrclcheil tf.o wi'h 
courace. TJe fraalea withdrew from the door, the table nui rai»e'i, the 
miwr resuniM hii old jvtjilioii. ami VaJenti'ne in an iroaicil »ira,n, 

to con^^talate him on the tadden aci|QititJon of »o mech wealth 

It w ft^tonUhin;; how moth eader men lij»I it to do evi] than lobeif 
to be told of the cril they line done; an 1 K !i eqt:ally aitonishing that 
men whn can etfer ft *ene» of ttraichiforward fa/Khooit witfionf ft 
bltiah, find It difficult to endure the pii^al procest of ccinTictlon. Lrcn 
this wretched mucr, dead as be was to erery fcelinj which acfna'es the 
heman heart, rare that of ararice, ahnak from ihe garc ol Y^ctitinc — 
whom he euukl browbeat before—»heo lie found that that rve writ 
kiletiilcd to eontey to lus sordid sool the impreision that the uI$cho<x! 
of which he ha>l bm guilty was now too apparent to dceeire. 

“Well!" atid VileoiiBe, when the lirnbi of the wretch had In »one 
decree rertimed ihefraeeettomed tram|iullitf, tmet it scemt that y<nt ture 
ft little more money in the house than you eipeeted, yoa w ill be able to 
give me the twenty ponnds in fullf* 

*‘No, so,” taid the miser; "at least, not now, not sow—well talk 
abont it; gire a look op in the morning " 

"Why. that," said VaJenUne, "wiUoe very ioconTcment.” 

"I cannot help it. I'm sorry for it. hoc cannot help it 1 would 
not tooidi that bos eg-un now for the wocliL" 

"^NTiy, you have nothing to Car,” ie)omcd Valentine, nlio now felt 
dcfervunttf to hare the money ; " I will sUU keep strict guard." 

*'I don't eare," said the m^. **l{» safe where it is. It shall not 

come out of that place to-nieht. if I know it ” 

"Indeed” thought Valemine, "we'U very soon see about that* 
And he rose from hU seat, sayu% •* Well, then, 1 suppose that I 
must cCl upon yon in the moruu^ ’ ——** If you please,” said the miser; 

^^lave you got it?” inquired Vnkntme, throwing his voice very 
dexterously into the chimney. 

"I'mrumed! I'mruinrfI" cried the miser. "Tin ruined!" And 
he darted like lightning across the room; and, having found the boa, 
of course, where he mul placed it, he drew a forth, and hugged it 
fondly to his heart, shjulu^, ** Thieves I Fire I Murder! Thieves! 
TTiieves! ” 

ILs sister at this moment followed, ctyinj^ "Thieves ' thieves I” and, 
opening the window, which overiooked a field; but, as the room was 
ftf the back of the housci and they dared not go in front, the wind 
esuried their voices fiom the road, and they graduiUy died away, 
unheard. 

" VTiereare lie pistols’ shouted Valentine. They ivere lying upon 
the table.' He seuM one in an hrstant , and, havmg cocked it, with an air 
ofmvia^le raloar, let fiy op thecJisiaej’. 
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Of coarse, nothing bat soot descended j but it did the chi»ne 7 good, 
for it vns previoas3y choked ai nearjy as possible up to the pot; it 
therefore cured tliat completely, and "was all the gootl it could do; 
but the bravery involved in the net so excited the admiration of the 
miser that he almost relinriuishcd the box to embrace him. 

"Do you thinkth-at there com/./ have been anyone tlierct” "inquired 
Valentine, very mysteriously. 

"I heard a voice 1" cried the miser, **l'm sure I heard avoicel Didn’t 
you?” he continued, addressing hfe sister. 

"Of course 1 did!" replied that respectable female, with infinite 
promptitude and spirit; "oo you think tnat I’m deaf? ^ll’s my belief 

there’s a man in there now."-" If there be, he’s a dead man," said 

Valentine, “ if the pistol 1 discharged contained a ball." ' 

"Ohyesl oh yes!" cried Uie miser; "oh yesl and a capital ball it 
was, too. It’s a pity it was fired off far nothing." 

" It is a pity, when you come to tliink of it," said Valentine. 

•"niat powder, too; powder costs a </«!/of monw; it’s very expensive." 
"Well," said Valentine, apparently in the act of dep.arting—which, he 
had no intention to perform without having the twenty ronods in liii> 
pocket—“I suppose tnat 1 cm be of no more service now?’’ 

"Stay, slay 1" cried the miser. " I*ray, do not go yet. Stayaquartcr 
of an hour longer; but a quarter of an hour! ” 

"1 really cannot," said Valentine, "If I’m to come up here again in the 
morning." 

'* Well—star!—I’ll give it v'ou now—^I’U give it you now. Only stop." 
Of ecurte, Valentlae stopped I lie bad not the least intention of going 
until he had gained possession of that which he came for. lie therefore 
sat down again, without a second Inniation, and displayed a very laudable 
anxiety to come to the point atoan. "You mean, ofcoone,"s:ud he, "to 
pay me novr in full’’ 

“Well, well; but you must take me off discount" 

‘ " WTiat, sixty per cent! ” exclaimed Valentine. 

"No, no J" said the miser, " I'll be satisfied with ten. Youmust lake 
me off ten ? ’’ 

" As the money IS rfr/r, I don't fed justified in consenting even to that. 
Bat,’’ he added, nstzi^hgain, "I had better look up in the morning.*' 

" No, no," said the miser, slUl dreadfully alarmed; “ I’ll not trouble 
you; no, I’ll not trouble you. But r^ly you must lake me off five ! It’s 
a rc^ar thing, you know, quite—quite a regular thing." 

“ Well, yowd belter settle that with my uncle, when you see him. He 
understands more about the bnsmess ih.tn I do.’’ 

"Well, well; I suppose 1 miut. Hush!" he cxchimed, and having 
listened most attentively for several seconds, he opened the box 

AU was silent He would not xuller one of the sovereigns to click 
against another. He drew them out one by one, very carefully, and very 
reluctantly • and having counted them over again and again, locked liis 
box, and said, "Tlierc, there, are twenty." 

Valentme had been in the habit of countmg money only when be 
paid it away ^but in tins particular instance lie felt that, as a matter of 
commonjustice to himseif, he ought to adopt the same plan when he 
received it. ' He therefore did count it : he counted it twice as the sove¬ 
reigns were lying on the table, and the result was a natural result, under 
the circumstances, seeing that there were but mneteen. 
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they were indolenl and diahonounUe; os husbands, (aithless; as fathers, 
heartless; while as friends, they were envious and insincere. 

Valentine had in all probability been unfortunate in his introductions 
to these musical people, seeing that doubtless he’might have been intro¬ 
duced to some who were realty good men; but having been in a position 
to analnc the cliaractcrs of many, from the highest to the lowest, in the 
profession, it was but natural for him to infer, from the result of his ex¬ 
perience, that however Und, generous, and amiable they might appear, 
they were mostly at heart equattv hollow. 

This consideration, howcier, by no means subdueil the ardour of Ids 
passion for music, and be was anxious to do all in his jxjwcr to promote 
Its cause by the cultivation of a musical taste among the pcoifle—it being, 
to him, at least, manifest, that nothing could have a more powerful ten¬ 
dency to soften their tone, to counteract their bad passions, or to induce 
that Tcfincment in popular pleasures which is so ansolmdy essent'ial to a 
high state of civiliralion. It is true, that when this w« placed in juxta¬ 
position with the view which he entertaineil of the private characters of 
professionally musical men, they at first appeared inimical; but when he 
looked at the mode of life so peculiar to this class, when he saw the 
temptations to viecand dishonour with which they were perpetually as¬ 
sailed, and perceived that if their minds were not indeed too weak to 
make any resistance to those temptations, they exhibited no inclination to 
resist them: when he foundthat everything partaking of domestiehappiness 
was their abhorrence, and that all tlieycarcil to talk about, or even seemed 
to have the ability to talk about, was music mired up with intrigue, ho very 
soon became convinced that tlieir characters were not formed by music, 
but, in spite of its softening influence, by their pernicious communication 
with those by whom vice and dishonour in every shape are applaudei 
_ Now it happened that at (his particular period of our history a great 
outcry was raised about what was then yclept native talent. Tlie court 
was denounced: the aristocracy was denounced; the whole country was 
denounced because native talent failed to be patronized with the least 
liberality. Cargoes of foreign artistes were imported from lime to time, 
and exported with wreaths of laurel and purses crammed with British gold, 
to the great discouragement of native talent. At the Royal Concerts none 
but foreigners were engaged; at the soirees of the nobility none but 
foreigners were engaged, while every theatre in which foreigners were not 
engaged was empty; m fact, native talent appeared to be in such a dreadful 
state, that they who possess^ the real and recognized ability to snatch it 
from contempt, crossed the Atlantic—it being well understood tliat the 
Americans upheld native talent, which was certainly much to their credit- 
while our citizens gloried m being jammed in the pit, or stewed to rags in 
the gahery of the Opera, to hear that which they could by no means under¬ 
stand, wiih the view of having it in their power to speak with enthusiasm 
of the brilliancy of the prima dDnna, and the richness of the primo buffo,' 
and to explain how they adored— Kiw /tnezer rvochee pokt afar ■ and how 
deeply they were enamoured of Dye fitch her my balsam core. 

Such being the lamentable state of the case then, certain influential and 
remarkably staunch musical individuals, feeling a laudable aiLxiety to r«we 
native talent frdm the doom of extinction, conceived the idea of establi^ing 
a Native Talent Association, with Uie view of getting up a series of native- 
(aienC concerts, at wAicA nothing of course but n.itive tafenC be 

developed; and having perfected thdr srojact, they proceeded to carry it 
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St once Jnto erecntlon, In order lo prove that, alihmiffh forei-^n talent might 
then be the mge, native talent was of an infinitely superior caste, and, 
therefore, ought to be more Itbcralljr pitronixcd by a truly enlightened 
British public. 

Aeconlingly, the first of the series was announced, and Valentine, having 
purchased a ticket, attended. The room was crowded. He at first saw 
jiQ prospect at oU of olitvning a seat; but having secured one at length 
near the orchestra, he commencra a perusal of the programme nhich had 
been given to him at the door. It began with a prospectus svbich read 
well, very well—it promised much, It is tnie s but «t premised no more 
than might Yith ease have been performed. lie was, ihcrefore.'dehghted 
with the prospectus ; hut how great nashis astonishment, when, on looking 
below, he found that nothing but Cernian and Italian pieces were to be 
sung! “Is this,” thought be,‘•intended to develop nitise talent ? WTiy, 
at b«t, it can be but the native talent onmitation 1 Here we have a selec¬ 
tion of Italian and German music to be sung by EngtUh singers, afrer the 
fashion of the Italians and the Gerraans, and that with the view of inspiring 
an appreciation of native talent! ” He, of course, very naturally felt that 
thii ought not (o be ; and os he wished avost sincerely to promote the cause 
which Its more active advocates, doubtless with the best possible mienlions, 
had laboured with so much real to injure, he felt himself bound to warn 
them with eflect against (he course they were pursuing, t« impress upon 
their minds that the act of imitating toe srnging of foreignen, however 
excelteat that imitation might be, developed native talent no more than the 
act of imitating the language of foreigners, and that, instead of inducing a 
hi^er apprecation of native talent, its tendency was to depreciate it. 

^s to Valentine appeared to be indi^utable; and while he was 
endeavouring to decide upon the coime wbich, onJer the circumstances, 
he ought to pursue, the band commenced the overture to Zauia^te, and 
certainly went through it veiy welL Ibe audience applauded vehemently, 
and demanded an encore, which was of course grateful to the feelings of 
the performers w the aggregate; and while they were taking snuff with 
due gusto, the conductor very quietly winked at the leader, who as quietly 
winked at the conductor in rmorn. 

Having inquired of a polite old gentleman who sat in his immediate 
vicinity, Valentine ascertained (hat the projector of the scheme m as the 
identical mdindual who on this occasion wielded the baton, and as he felt 
that he was the roan whom he ought to address, he fued his eyes very 
intently upon him. 

Now the visage of this rodividiial was extremely long, strongly ma r ked, 
and very jwie. His hair was b'ack ; and irfule it was parted m front with 
great nicety, it hung in wild nnt’^ts upon hu shoulders. He had on a 
black satin stock, figured with libcs, and studded with three suspiaous- 
,looking Brobdignagian brilliants. An eye-glas attached to a piece of 
black nbbonwas stuck between his left check-bone and brow ; and a gold- 
coloured chain ivas tastefully ariai^ed over a white satin vest He wore a 
full-dress coat with black vuvet collar, sDkEicuigs, and figured silk buttons, 
and while his left hand ivos adonied With a French white kid glose, the 
fingers of his right were embeHisbed with a vanety of 111151 , which he felt 
Mmcplf bound to display as much as possflde. 

Valentine could rot avoid smibi^ashe inspected this el^nt and fantastic 
creature ; but as the overture had now condoded, amidst thunders of 
applause, he was on the fui five. A i»**5iag Itabaa buffo song stood first 
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upon the list, and as he perceived a p rcfesional genius stepping forward to 
open the s-ocal pcrfonnanccs, he mtmlip conceived that it was then the 
time for action. 

Well, the symphony commenced/and as the professional genlleman, 
whose uvula appeared to he down, was a*heining with no lllllc violence, 
Valentine, throwing his voice hehirid the exquisite conductor, who was then 
at the pianoforte, ran up and down the scale in sucli a singutarly unprofes* 
sional fashion, that all eyes were directed towards the snot m an Instant. 

“ lijst! hist 5 ■’ hissed the conductor, Joolcing sharply round. “ Ilish» 
HisA !" hut Valentine Vept on—changing the heyfortlie express accommo¬ 
dation of each paifi^ar roulade—^with a perseverance, whiph, under any 
other circumstances, would hate been highly reprehensible. 

The conductor became indignant, and cried, *‘hish S hishl" with greater 
vehemence tli-w before. It seem^ perfeeily dear to liim that there was 
Some one very near him in a provobing state of inebriety. But who wa« 
it 1 He could not tell. He loot, the gbss from his m-c (for he could 
see better without it) thinhing it probable that lliat might nave theretofore 
prevented the discovery of tUe offonder. But no, he saw the instrumental 
people looking with amaremenl at each other, and the bosoms of the 
vocalists swelling with scorn; but be could see nothingluoro—noOilng 
more. He tried back ■. he tecomincneed the brilliant symphony, and the 
stout vocal genius, who felt mneh confused, for he could not at all under* 
'stand it, again plucked up his courage and shirt.collar to begin, when 
Valentine introduced an admirable inutailon of the French-hom. Jn an 
instant every eje was upon the French-horn players, who were realously 
engaged in dislocating the joints of their Instruments, wiih the laudable 
view of pouring out the iifpiificd breath, which the performance of the 
overture had induced. It could not have been them. That was clear. 
Tlie conductor loekat at them! No: their instruments were in bits. This 
was held to be most extraordinaiy; but V.alenline did not stop to wonder 
much at it s he proceeded to give excellent mutations of a variety of little 
instnunents, until the conductor became so enraged, that he started from 
his seat, and looked round with an expression of indignation, the most 
powerful bis strongly-marked features could portray. 

The harmony produced by Valentine ceased, and all was silent Tlie 
audience were amaied, they were utterly unable to make it out; but as 
aaoa they began to hiss wilb unequivoc^ zeal, the conductor, who looked 
as if he couldn't really stand it much longer, bounced down uponhb sloe., 
and struck the chord with amazing eneigy 

The vocal genius became nervous. Ife would clearly not have chosen 
the position m which he then stood, for it certainly was a most unpleasant 
one. lie slightly trembled s Valentine saw this and pitied him—nay, he was 
eventually so far melted as to snffer lum to go through his ZjtrgolFatMum. 

The style, however, in which he gave this song was particularly drolL 
It was nuoifest that the genius did not know the meaning of a svord he 
had to utter, and it was equally manifest that he didn’t want to know; all 
he cared a straw about, was to give an hnitation of the voice and gestures 
of the pnroo buITo, whom at the opera he had heard sing the piece with 
great applauss, and as the gestures which he laboured to imitate w ere re¬ 
markably wtravagant, the whole exhibition was a caricature of the most 
gross and ridjcuhsu csst^. 

yhis Valentine held to be monstrous, and fdt it to be incumbent upon 
him to express his extreme dissaUs&ctiun, when the features of the genius 
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—who during tie applaus? had smiled Uaadl/ as he bowed—underwent i 
most extraordinaiy cfiange as he rrtiiei 

“Natire latent 1” cned Valentme, ihrowing lus voice into the middle 
of the room ; " is this the developcieot of native talent! " 

"ITie conductor stared wildly, so did the » hole of the gentlemen in 
the orchestra ; bat although two or three individuals cried •• bdence ! ” in 
a veiT authoritative ton^ the tnajority of Ihe audience were so powerfully 
struck with the novelty of the quesrion, that they glanced at the fro* 
gramme, and looked at each othN veiy mysteriously, and really legan to 
consider it an extremely proper question, and one which ought therefore to 
be answered. 

“ English Vtusi'c f Higlish music f** again cried Valentine, and the 
audience responded to the shout with loud cheers, which caused the con* 
ductor to shrug his shoulders and pass hts f.ngers through his curls; to 
open hU ejes very widely, and to look altogether remarkably odd. lie, 
howerer, said nothing; but began to play the symphony cf an lulian 
rtwj, as Valentine renealed his demand for English music; the propriety 
of which seas acknowledged by the audieftce again. 

Several gentlemen who iren* stationed near the orcbestri, and who ap* 
peared to be members of the naihe talent commuter, now confcnei! with 
the conductor, who, after the conference, came forwaid and said with due 
emphasis, " ladies and gentlemen, if there be any person in the room at 
all dissatisfied with (he (mormances, his money will b« teturecd on apph* 
cation being made at the door&** 

This was fair, very fur: nothing in fact cosU have been ftirer, but this 
was not at all what Valeoboe desired .* )e wished to make them ender* 
stand (hat mere muutions of the Italians could not lend to the ilerelopmcnt 
of native talent, and therefore cned. **No: (he mooey is not what we 
want i we sirnply want Esgtuh music I ^ aoit as tbs was again haded with 
lood clieen. the cooduetor agim conferred with the gentlemen of the com* 
tsuuev, and danng the eonfemvee baleritine was occupied in as'mmins 
various voices, anl sending them in vanoos pans of ihe ro o m, eipressitw 
cf an anxiety to open the eyer of those genllemni. (hai ihey might eleatly 
see Ihe course which they ought to pursue; ard eretueally Ihetr eves le- 
came opened i they appearw to be eo' ghteiivl on the subject a: if ly 
magic I llui what wai to be dore?—the ••"png pcvipte h*I studied those 
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“No, no!" thoBfal VaJeniine, “bo, no J ^Ve are jlmnly anaionj Jo 
promote the cultivation cf native talent I" And aa loud ciicen followed 
thii appropriate caplanation, the conductor fell it to l« a duty incumbent 
upon oiin to be tJgnalJy Mrace, and he rrtrml to the pirnefarte and atrvclc 
a variety of chord* with unpt^wional violence; and after amusing himselt 
in this way for several seconds, he commanded a female to come forward 
in onicr to sing the neat awu. The ladr did not much approve of the 
tone which the corwluctor liad assumctl in tltis particular instance; but she 
nevertheless elided vety graetfully forward wiln a duty piece of music in 
one hand, and in the other a bcc-edged handkerchief pinched precisely in 
the miiidle; but she had no sooner teach&l the front rad of the orchestra 
tluis Valcnline inlr^aced a highly correct imitation cf the trdinlxsne. 

This the conductor very naterally conceit'd to be dreadful, ami he fe/t 
rewly to Inirst With rage. He thought it quite enough that the audience 
were against him; but the idea of hii own instrumental perforTner* having 
jvimnl m the opjiovitian made hit Mood bubble up t lie therefore Instantly 
tnnievl towards the professional individuals who performed on the delicate 
in-itrumenl in question, and discoverctl them in the very act of enjoying a 

S uiet pinch of snuff tc^tber ia the utmost amity. ITie trombone never* 
icle^s did apparently continue to sound. * 111 !* he thought more extra* 
nrvlmary still I lie couldn't tell, he didn't know what to make of it at alL 
It was clearly not (he men whom he bad sucpeetetl, and yet—well, the 
trombone ceased; but at th-vi paiticubr moment another mwt unpleas-snl 
sound brake upon his earl alic maionty of the audience were renring 
with laughter {—and that too at himf TiiU he held to tie extremely in* 
eonsisient with the character of a British audicscr, and he consequently 
felt nuiie confused. 

“to onl Co or!” exclaimed several voice* in the distance: but 
albeit these highly appropriate eacbmaiion* were benevolently intended 
for his especial solace, they in reality did not console him at all. 

The professional lari)', whose Plume wmed proudly abou( n foot and 
a h.ilf above her forehead, now became extremely fidgety, and fell very 
awkward and very warm, and was about to retreat, when the conductor 
struck a chord with unexampled dajieration. 

“Retire!” said Valentine, Ihrowitq; a whisper just behind the fair 
artiste ; and the lady, to whom the whis|>er appeared to be most welcome, 
bovveil and blushed, and retired accindin;;ly. 

“ hiadam ! ” crietl the conductor, as she passed lum, “ remain.” 

‘ “ You requested me to retire,” said the lady. 

“No sudi thing I No tudiUung, midam. such llimgl” But the 
lady, who felt much confused, wiihoat appearing to notice these hasty 
ob^rvations, p.xsscd on. 

"nie conductor now ima^neil—and perhaps it was but rational for hinv 
to imagine—-that it was a regularly planned thing—that all in llie room 
had conspired against his peace. He ihcrcforc bounced up again with the 
view of confemng With the commrttee, wiiosaw plainly that a very wrong 
course had been pmsuei!; but then Ae didn't see it, and couldn't see it, 
and wouldn’t see itl The cominittee, however, a\ length insisletl uwn 
his expressing their sentitaents on the mbjeer, when he accordingly, but 
with mfirute reluctance, catneibrwanl,and said s—“Ladies and gentlemen, 
it appears to be the opinion of the commitlee of management, that the 
fact of English artistes ringing nothing but foreign music tends rather to 
create a morbid taste for such orisiq and to eubance it in the cstinulion 
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of the public, than to promote the cultivation of native talent, whicli ii, of 
course, their chief Aim. I am, therefore, lathes aixl gentlemen, directed 
to stale that, as this appears to be also your impression, ladies and gentle¬ 
men, if you 'wU be kind enough to permit the performances chosen for this 
cieiiing to proceetl,,as we are not euctly prepared on so short a notice lo 
chince them, especwl care, ladies and ^tlemen, v.ill be taken, that in 
future, AC these concerts, English mnaic alone shall be sung." ‘ 

.The audience cheered this annonneeraent. It sras all they required, and 
as A^alentine wished for nothing marc, the performance* proceeded without 
the slightest additional interruption: although every piece tended to con- 
iince him and them more and more, that the view he had taken of the 
subject was correct, inasmuch as if it even were admitted tliat those pieces 
ivcrc well sung, it must also be admitted that the Italians sang them better, 
wiiicli alone had the etTert of inspiring the conviction of f/ifrr superiority, 
instead of a due appreciation of that style in which the English escel. 

Valentine was, therefore, qoitc satisfied. lie felt that ne had inflicted 
some pom by the confusion he had created; but he also felt that he had 
thus succeeded in accomplishing an excellent object—namely, that of pro¬ 
moting the cultivation of native talent, by inducing Englishmen, instead 
of imitating, and thereby enhancing the value of, foreign singers, to leave 
foreign talent to itseU, 


CHAPTER XXXIII. 

/» k'AkA IValter anJ hu amiable Family hirvt a highly eharaelerulK 
Conversation on the tufyeef of CooJman's Filcase, 

AiTKOUCH Walter liad been nadually recovering from the eflecls of the 
fire, he was still extremely weak, and continued to be occupied night and 
day ^ Nature, whose elTorts to restore faun to his pnstme complexion were 
accompanied by a certain cutaneous excitement which he held to be 
paniculaily disagreeable His appearance at this time was indeed very 
singular i t!ie skin on one side of hs face being black, while on the other 
It was as sanguine and shiny as that of a fair-haired boy. Thus rendered 
It natural, perhaps, for him to amuse himself by prematurely peeling off 
the dead skin by inches in order to re-esiablisb a fccjjl uniformity This 
was not, however, the most mteresling part of his active occupation—by 
no means \\ liile under the regimen originally prescribed by the physician, 
his mind was comparatively at ease, but no sooner lyas he permitted to 
take somewhat more generous food, and a glass or two of wine every day, 
with a view to the restoration of bis physical strength, than his vmcl 
imagination began to revel again in the creation of the most extraordinary 
phantasms, which failed not Co afford him perpetual entertarament. Nor 
were the minds of his aaiatJe bmsiy sit fhis lime unoccupied; their nights 
•were spent m dreaming, and th«r deyv in relating those dreams to each 
other, for the purpose of ascertaimi^ and establishing the most approved 
Interpretation thereof The house of Walter •was, therefore, a very busy 
house; but the business of its imnates -was unhappily not of a character 
cklculated to increase their joy On the contrary, tncir spiqts Mere dread¬ 
fully depressed: even those of the volatile Horace sank several degrees 
below par; for vhile coniineincnt did not inecl Jus views, three someuhat 
seicre attacks of feter, induced by his going out too earjy, and drml.ing 
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}r*! fmHnmJ Mmtisf »3chr*^*i»'OT!fflJ, ht^vr cnfIfajir,*; lotver 
It mlj* 1wn aUol jtftv ri>fn»to W» i-ctfcct rritons'x^fu 
Of cntfvr, tvrr* trm'.rr «'f tVc firMly wat n<'»r «e«ina;rtol «iih Oie 
njti'^f m \V*l!cf had i4 bi* lrf<t'tr, ttnl the fenute 

|y'rt>'’ti fiilol r-t If* uvetil-*- #11 tl««it ftw.i jrWf^-ftarft to that. 

“1 #tn RTr.“ jald >ln. lJt*rsicr, rr« ctcnT^ •Urn lUc fai;*!!;^, UT 
fiat ti.ne unce the aco f<^t, were hi*ing tra tn {hr* fwrUicr, •* I tn (rt- 
{<Mh «T< lhat wc »H»li nettr lure » wonirtl'# |^ac« cf mint! ontsl bccIc 
It tTlratfvl fnnn Cf'T.f fsemfril.’* 

•' ( »rn quite ct ymr ormt-m. «!«#.“ ol«M‘fT<»! ^{r». fJortInan, "for «c 
really hart had lidUins W ir.Ufottcne a/xl mivty Moct; t *n’l 1 aw fally 
IjJ tl*c truly friiiUtfjl ilrramt 1 lva»e lia-l I'f bte.^Kal \tt <aa 
caj^t fhJ con'r.>it, t*f> !«#«, #0 lotij a» he Ttinv’nt where he iv" 

“Tlien I drAfftc all Vrr I lopr**** 1 Visa rcKan! U tt a sj'eclr# cl 
tctnlHitivc juuicc." old Walter, with # #«>•!. 

••No, po, my lose t I t-'M r.rt My that.*’ 

•‘ l^Vln't Mj it I I Vnw that; l-st you n'e*t» it. reYeitheleat *• 

•' AU 1 meaa to aay ii this*’ r*}oinol htt • ife, with omsiual firmnm% 
“that ihe honiUle dreamt 1 i^.asc haJ of late tonslnce me that otitil he 
it releateil, we ihall hate nothin" Imt mMvrtuac; #»l it tcally i* ttry 
dreaiiful lhat he ahonM l< thtt» lint'ri*on<rf, joq Vnene, when yea come to 
thinle of it." 

*• The only tjaetiien it inae," taVl llorjee, •• it thi»—•rill the cl I iMy"# 
Ttlca'C improve our jvjtitiont That’a the only mint now to l<c eonthleml. 
Neter tairvl a.l>uai uteami, iweante they #re »ll n»l>l>'»h, ami may li< pro- 
ducetl liy pulkled ralmon or ttewed eheev* ( let d« look at the thin,; u il 
tlandt, thui t—W liai will lie tlie eiTcet cf hii ntea'e open at T " 

‘■Why thill" replied Walter, ••we thaJl l>e at unce reiluced to aitate 
«f ftlitolute Ugcaiy. —“W’ell, mthatote, you lnow,’*rejoinciUioracc, 
"there on’t be two rational opmiont #b>>ui the conctu«iori at which we 
cught, at mjt’nalile bemet, to arritc." 

" Well, I’m lure," laut Mru Ilomce, " iKnt for my jwrl I had rather 
l>« jsisDr ami tiappy, than Inc ut mch coniimsal mitery at thia " 

•• I'oor and ^I’Vyl" ciwd Iloraec; "it’i alt teryfme. I mipht lajr 
the lame thinj!: / might uy. Oh, IM much niher live j'niir and happy i 
hut who's to do It? Ifad we ticeTi reare*! with the heavy han-l of jicverty 
upon us wa should prolal-ly not lie much ilanleil Uy her '!apt. liecaetc a 
thins it nothing when you are uteil to U ; but fancy younclf now in a *tatc 
Ilf dciliiaiion ! I know that I stiuuUt Iw cutting the jugulir. nrj>cq'ctratmg 
tome othet languinary Imsinctt; »hde you would be dying nfr the Monu¬ 
ment, or pitching head fini over Westmlmter iJridgc ; and then how w ould 
jisu bring it to !—not * poor and happy t ‘ ’* 

" Itut i‘d work the very flesh off my bunes, rather than continue to live 
as we do now." 

“Work the flesh off your lioiicsl*’ echoeil Horace, contemptuously. 
" How could you get it to do; and If you did get H, how could tou do it T 
and what do you fancy you arc fit for? 1 might cay that I’d work the very 
flesh off my bonet; but who’d employ me * That’s the point s and then 
what coutd I do? ^\■hlle thonsanus upon thousands who are capable of 
I'crforining the#nug lufle offices of life, arc unemploj-ed, how can I. win 
know nothing at tH about anything, hope to walk over their heads? ]l 
know i>ct(cr, you know ; ii‘* all stuft" 



my brother; yea ne%-er were marl—1 irow that ronatVabty well; but, 
Notwithstanding, Into the lunatic den joa were Uirait, as Indeed you ate in 
all Tirobability aware, yow, I realty am sorry—rarticalirty sorry; t hA\e 
solit the old hOBse, sold the whole of the furniture, pocket w the pecaniiry 
chips they product and, as a mailer of course, spent those chips liberally. 
My coasacnce, howerer, told roe that I had done extremely wrong, and 
that 1 ought to release you. 1 acted upon the suggestions of that unhappy 
consdence, and rtleaicsl you aecordiogly; end now, tny <lcar brother, 
having acknowledgeil tny error, 1 throw mpclf upon your generosity.' 
JCow I know the old boy pretty wcllt 1 know him lobe occasionally 
niher of the warmest; but leaving what ie would be likely to do for a 
oornent out of the question, I'll just explain to jm how / sliould act in a 
case of the kind myselfIn the first place, then, I should secure all the 
papers, and liattng secured them, 1 should say, *Kow 1 tell yon what It 
«: you're roy brolhcr—more's the pity—but as you are my brother, why, 
1 don't want to ruin your prcspecls in life; but it yon don't leave the room 
^fore 1 can lift up my foot, I’ll do my best to kick you Into llie autumn of 
next year; and if ever I caidr ^-ou nar my house again. I shall consider it 
my duty, on purely imblic grounds to hunt >'ou clean onl of soaety.’ 
* Hut I throw myself upon jour r^etosily I ’ you would exclaim; * 1 am 
sorry fur what 1 have done, dear brother: ! cannot say mote I * 'IlcotT!* 
Ixhouldciy, ‘ and never, by any chance, let me see )OU again 1* That I 
should h^o, without any di.<giuse, lo be about the most generous act of ray 
life." 

“Youare right; you are tight," saul Valter, “quite right. Vo: it 
wen’t do. lam sorry, and that’s a 6ct, sincttuly sorry I went so far j but 
1 cannot cow retreat; he must remain where he is.'* 

“As a natural matter of course t" encdllerace. “Il would never do 
, now. Let him be. The oM boy, Tve no doubt, (s as happy as a 
Hottentot, and what can he want mote? The id« of hts being locked up 
there as an old lunatic is rather of the Riherist, eenamty t but he’ll soon 
get over that. And then they shouldn't have »utb laws, llliater the lawa I 
they make it positively dangerous for a man to be safe. Therefore, hence* 
forth, hy all the lilame upon the laws, and let him remain. I don’t suppose 
—I can’t suppose—he w ants for any comfort i 1 daresay they treat him 
as a friend of the Cimily: at all events, we must not bring upon ourselves 
an uncomfortable load ofstarvaiion. that's clear " 

“Well, I do feel,” smd Mrs. Cowman, “that we shall never be happy 
again—that we shall never haie anythii^ but misery and lU luck.” 

“ And wh.xt sort of luck would that be which reduced ns to a state of 
destitniion?” rejoineil Horace. ** It strikes me that such luck would be 
extremely rotten; and as for your misenes I compare them with the 
miseriw with which abject poverty teems and then say no more alicut 
them. VTe, of course, have no practical knowledge of those miseries; bat 
it occurs lo me that they must W unpleasant m the extreme. It is true 
that vf we were thus reduced, the old governor, by trotting out duly with 
a broom, nught manage to pick np a few odd coppers , and it is also true 
that, by Utvnn^ a cab, 1 might possibly obtain enough to buy bread and 
cheese; but when 1 take into calm cousidciation all the rotten ramifica¬ 
tions of the busfticss, I really don't think th^t it v>oulJ answer our purpose 
so wtlL” 

“Ko, no, no I” cried Walter, “it will not bear a thought Come what 
may, he must remain where he Is.” _ 


tirr ASH ahitvtukji o^ 


Amt to tfcJ* opinfon alf pf Ihcm trcntaaffj mliscritietlj for, alihocjl 
tlwir drea'lful dream* were itcotsn'cit, fln<l jnlcfjirelnl nijo, wbcn lb' 
tnimnp* wbicb lb«7 Nd to eishnw ibm vren hiilf wciRficiJ with thoj< 
which Ooolman'* relrt*c wttiM entail, it wa* fwtnl that the f^jnner#! 
once itched the bcara, aa<l vete ihwr/ore, of cotiae, to I« prcfefreti. 


ClfAPTER XXXrV. 

erriitt In T^vn, arutt>tfh yiilfnUttfttl.’/nilt tit Chie 

* enJ FeiUtt 

Os the esrenlng apjvilntetl for Uncle John’* nmral, Valenliae went to the 
5nn, and the srery fmt min whom he recof:ni*e<l there wa* the svaitcr who 
had exhiliitcd to Inutlahle an anxiety to expel the iqvi.ible burglars. Of 
this person he inrjuireil how they eventual^ acted on that necaiioo ; arid 
from him he ascertained that it wa* uefteraJly dcemerl a roost extraordinary 
thing, inumncli ax, notwithstanding one policeman paraded the leads, 
while another was stationed at the coffee-room door Ibrooghout the night, 
Ih^ burgliriou* parties could not be captured, '* In the normng,'’ con¬ 
tinued the ireiter, “we all Ihoi^ht they were *till in the ehimWey, you 
hnow, luid, to tell you the troth, 1 had a hidea tlwt, hasdng been wnothercil 
in imoke,.wB ahould h-ave found ’em a couple of coipses, you know; to 
wlial did we do. but tve sent for n chimhley-swccper’i boy, who went up 
for to aee into the merits of the case; but no, not a bit of it {—they were 
rot there—they were nowhere I However they marared to ent as»ay» 
you know, aa they must hare done somehow or another, >% a mystery whidt 
can't be exptodeii." 

Valentine smitml at the recollcciion of the scene; but as the ariiter was 
nbout to give rtddrt/oinJ pniticajar*. the coach retried into the j-ard. There 
rat Uncle John upon tbc box by the side of Tooler, and Valentine, 
rviiliout waiting for liim to alight, at once leapetl upon lie wheel and 
msped his hand. Uncle Jbhn was for a tnomeiii unable to speak, llis 
heart was ftr too full of )oy; and as be ptss^ni the hand of his nephew 
with the warmlli of afrectwm. his eyes swam m tears. "1 am so pleased 
to see you !" said V'alentioe, 

“My boy I—my boyl "cned the a/Iectionate old gentleman, gaamg 
upon him through his tears with an expression of eeslasyi~“God bless 
you, my boy’ tthy, how you hare gronn i” lie continued. ‘'Your poor 
mother would scarcely believe her own eyes' ” 

•' She »s weU, I hopel ” 

“ Oh, yes ; quite well t—quite svclland while he answered, he con- 
Unue<l to gazeupoa hi» "bey” with afliretionate pride. He was then so 
happy, that it, siugularly enough, dtd not occur to him that he was still on 
the box. In all probalnlity It would not hare ocGured to him for the next 
half-hour, had not Tooler addressed bun on tie subjeef of bs luggage. 

" Well,” said Valentine, when Jns uncle had alighted, " what sort of a 
journey have you bad ?” 

“You young dog, art” exdaimed Unde John, "Inevet had such a 
journey, hly life has been lo jeopardy oU the way I have as nearly as 
possible fallen off that box twenty times. How dare you sen e a man os 
you served poor old Tooler the day you came up, sir? He lias told me all 


oal ef ihe way »loffn th< back «tiwti al once, if they wished to trend 
the conjcoaescer of their oricial diapJoiare. 

Of coorre, Valentine in'ieired loto the racanlnj; of all thU, and was 
Informed tbat (he newJj;-cJected Lord Itfayor wa« alxmt to t« sworn into 
office s he alw ascertained that none were admitted into the Guildhall 
to witness the solemn ceremony bnt these who had orders. ** I should 
^Ve to be present eiceedinsly," said he, '‘hot ilien, where are these 
orders to be procitml ? ” 

“ Probably,” au^gested Uncle John, "we shall be able to pet them of 
Clarkson, nj'on whom vre are now about to call" To Clarkson’s lh« 
therefore hastened, and a^er the business in hard had been transacted, 
sir, Qarksoh sent oot />>r an onJer at coce. •* Hut you should go to (he 
Lord Mayor’s dinner," said that gentleman, when the messenger had 
departeiL “That Indeeil would be 4 treat, if you nercr were there." 

" Is it possible,” said Uncle John, “for any but ajembers of the cor¬ 
poration to be admitted without a t)>ccia] mentation ? ” 

*'Oh dear me, yes! You hare but to procure a ticket of an alderman, 
crone of the common council." 

•‘It unfortunately happens, that I hare not the honour to be ac<]uaioted 
with any one of thosepmilemen,” rejoined Unde John; “but could 1 not 
purdiase tw o, for me and sny nephew, by applying at head-quarters!" 

“ They arc not to be purchasol there." 

“I’d mre tea pounds far two of them to any man with pleasure.” 

“In that ease,” obseneil Mr. Cbrkson, “you bare only to pat an ad. 
Tertisement to that e/Tcct in oire of (he inorsmg papers, to be gratilkd. 
The eommoa couocilmen frequently dispose of them in that wuy. But, 
now 1 come to think of it, it strikes me that there b a chance of my 
^ing able to get them irubont any mch espensa. It U certainly nther 
Ute; but I’ll tiy—I’ll do my utmo't Lcare your address. 1 thmk that 
I might almost senture to jwroise ” 

“My dear sir!” cned Uncle John, “you can’t ecaceire how much 
obligeu to YOU I should feet. ^Vby, it would be to us the highst treat 
possible 1 Val, vmte the additss.” 

This was accomplished, of course, with great alacnly, and lie me- 
sengcr hanog returned with the order. Uncle John again expliineil how 
highly he should esteem the promised favour, and proceeded with Valen¬ 
tine at once to GudJhall, descaoting with due eloquence on the poLtcaess 
of lUr Chriisoo. 

On reaching the entrance, they found it surrounded by a number of con¬ 
stables, who were watching with much interest certain groups of rather 
suspicious looking young gentlemen, who wore their hats over their eyes 
and one tastefully inverted curl immcdutely over each temple. Without 
entenog, howeier, mto.the spirit of the interest thus Created, Uncle John 
snbmitied the order to a person m attendance, and they proceeded at once 
into the body of the haU. which then assumed an appearance very dif¬ 
ferent from that which dutinguished it when Valentine apparently im¬ 
parted spereh to the nrjc giants. On this occasion a great lunety of 
banners, shield., and other insignia were dtspUyed with approprute uste 
in all directions; and wbde on the left a number of workmen were 
engaged, some in making all the nmse they deemed el^hal to the 
manufacture cf tables and fonn^ and others m Ukuig the mock men 
in armour oat of blankets, with the stew of plaong them m the ranous 
niches of the hall; on tte right stood betWen three or four hundred 


who wrrc ecccriol in looVIrj;, with creil arfArert rorifniij', 
at •bottt fif*y toJrtr.n irdi»tJail«, tn |:owiw irimricJ w I'.Si fur, wlio wrrr 
rittiBR with JJTMT'ptisle ct’f* nM rra’ilJT on cither iK!e t'f an rpen ipacc, 
at the epjxr end tf which tliwxl a urge arei-ehair, Uhind an anoent and 
dirtyliSllc tAUe.~—"WTio art IhoK- frcntlmmV in^aired Valentine, 
of a pcTton who a'.ool near Mm —••The cemmon councilmen,” rcjilied 

perwn j “ they arc waitinj; for the Lord Mayor and aKIcnr.cn, w ho 
are row in the coureil-ehamlier op them tt ert ilr^vi.” ■* 

At Ihia intcrmtini; itioment, ttmilty high clTicul penena^^ nn down 
lho«c ateps, and after hcitlmg lacKwan!* and forwardr, and looVlng very 
myitfrions nn on them again with errat pre'cncc of nl&J. Tin* rt'> 
cenlmg arpcaml to 1* indicatiTc of aomeihing, for !i Imtantly canned 
many olhera to Iwrtle in the name way, with equal dexterity and tact. 

At length an eattetnely important penonage mailc Mi apj'caranee, an<! 
ctery eye wai in an Inxtirt difccie*! to the atqn down « hithhe tnaifiticallv 
glided. The rdte of the worVmcn er**ed—a proccxdon approached. A 
deep alienee perraded the hall j the aoapenxc wa» awfuL Tlic iiylc In 
which the inniT>Joah who eomposeil tin* j-meexilon Hej ped cot wax mcon- 
ccixatily grand I Solemnity wai the chief cliaracteriilic of each look- 
importance wa* percheil tfljn each ample Lrow. Their air wa.* nolde I 
Tliey leemeil to feel the wnght of their retpeelive fetpondliilitiet, allieit 
they lioTc ihetn with dignity and cx<e. Some were aootnexl with elolet 
gownr, nehly embellnhed with mature chain* of virgin ; tut aJtbofgh 
loree had cowm without any inch embelluhinent, and oilien hail no gown* 
at all, all who fonneil the proeenion looked equally impreulrc and 
rpially molred to impire ipectaton with awe. 

Well, on amring at that prt of the hall In whieh the gnre common 
cauncilmen were tilting in til their rIoty, the eiric king, who wa* al«ut 
toabdieite, pr o ceeded mtjextially to the chair lie really appeareii to 
know that it wu for the last tune, Init he nererthelrss Lqii up liit tplntt, 
and ftniied apon all araun'l with turpaxting grace, aithuugh it was, 
beyond dtipute, an extremely trying moment. 

It may ht*e lieen in all |in>lnbitiiy opened lliat when mortals do 
anything for the list time—conscious of its l>eing fw the last lime—they 
feel it; but who that hath not been a la>td Major himself can appreciate 
the feelings which rack a Lord Mayor on hix resigning in that which 
had for years been placed upon the pinnacle of his ambition? It seas 
SBggcsted, some few yean ago. that it was hard ikat the Mayor should 
lose hi* title sTith his oftice : and it is hard, particularly hard I— the title 
ought to be retained To lie adJmsed as ** my loni ” for twelve calendar 
months, and •• sir ” for ever after, i* monstrous I lint this mailer will no 
doubt be seen in the nght light by-and-by, and posterity will settle it finely. 
However, be this as n may. there i* one thing quite clear, and that is 
this—that the Lord Mayor, m this instance, sat fur the last time in the 
slate chair with admirable resignation, and that the Lord Mayor elect, 
who a much stouter man, tat beside him. 

Such, therefore, being the state of the case, an individual, who sva* at 
that time yclept the Common Cner, walked solemnly in front of the state 
chair, and m^e an extremely profoonit reverence, with the mace upon his 
shoulder. >ic then took three eery graceful steps, and made another low 
reverence, and then three steps more, when having made another reverence 
of a character still more profounil, be ingeniously made the mace stand 
upright before the table. On ihis piece of unspeakable solemmty being 
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accoaplbbol to tHe entire utis£ut!oa of nil coscersn!, a siave persons^ 
who rejoiced in the otmordiniry otle of Town Clerk, marched in frcnt« 
the ttate chair, and after taidnj' nine well-measneed steps, ialtiaff three 
times, of course, to make three verydistmctl^'inarked reverences, which 
Were quite as lo-v as those that bad been made by the Town Crier—he 
liappily arrf'cd at the 'lablc, when the Lord Sfayor elect most majestically 
rose-, with a view to the rec^Jtioo of the oaths. 

Those oaths were administered ; and when the Lord hlayor elect had 
placed bis signature in a joitmal c^realy provided for that rnnpase, the 
old Lord Mayor left the chur ; and after solemnly approaching the new 
Lord Mayor, and taking him afTcctionatel^ the kind, he smiled a 
pmliarly gfadons smde, said an cncoaraguig something, handed him. 
with supreme elegance, to that seat which he had for twelve months 
occupieu with honour to himself and advantage to the oty, and sat 
beside him, amidst a loud clapping of hands, whi^ was at once very 
solemn and very enihasiastia ne worthy aldennea that ros^ with all 
the dignity at their command, far the purpose of congratulating the new 
civic king and shaking hands with his loraship, indindually arm winnly; 
and ahen this bad been satasCtctorily sccofnpliJied, the Cbamberlain—n 
persatf on the subject of whose solenuuty of aspect two rational opinions 
coald not be enteruined—stood tn ftont u the new Loid hfayor, and made 
ft Kxcrtaet, and, having jseasuretl the distasee with his eye took 
steps—in consequeaee of his steps being shorter, although his l<gs were 
longer than those of the Common Cner and the Town Clerk, who u 
thru steps, got over the same space of grooad—and made another low 
Kveresce. and then he took four steps more, and having made a third 
reverence, equally profound, he presMted the late Lord hlayoe with a 
sceptre, and the late Lord Mayor, having nothing then to do with it, 
handed it over to the new Lord hlaycr, when the new Lord Stayer re* 
tnmed it to the Chamberlaui. who placed it upon the table, and made a 
fourth low reverence, and took four steps hatkvmrds to make a fifth low 
reverence, and then four steps more 10 make a suthlow reverence, when 
he held out his hand for the seal, and banng advanced and retired in like 
manner, taking the same number of steps, and TTuiin^ the same mun^r 
of reverences, be gracefully bdd forth bis hand for the pursev with which 
the same solemn cevemray was performed ; with this addition, that the 
new Lord Mayor id shake the puts^ with flie view of ajcett i i n m g what 
was in It—a proceedmg which shocked the grave pesonages present, who 
obvionsly held it to be a speaes of levity, whick wa^ under the awful 
drcomstances of the case, repr^um^Ie. 

This feeling, however, lasted but for a moment; and the Chamberlain 
had no sooner finished his Cask, which he appeued to hold m hig h 
cstinutioD, rhun the junior clerk advanced in the selfsame fashion, but 
with somewhat les, grace than the Chamberlain had displayed, and, 
having taken the sceptre, seal, and purse from the table, retired—stepping 
backwards, as a ma t ter of course, and making six profound reverences 
altogether; when another mdividu^ bearing a sword which seemed to be 
withm an inch or two, as long as bimselL advanced, and presented it to 
^e late Lord Jfayor, who presented it to ^the new Lord Mayor, who 
returned it to the individuia who bad submitied it to tKeir notice, and 
who retired with it backwards, haring made the prescribed numbw of 
reverend with a becoming tact. 

This was all very solemn and interesting; but Uncle John could cot 
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“Thfrt li crrtimlf A IiUle nnre In fluf." uJJ Urcle JoJ-i, 1 
luppoic we thcuM fn.l it ihe same at keal^MTlenj but 1 nait that 

in i)ii» cave ^^9 tftin j Iwm luxa cmini a UtU l^ywoJ bovn.tt ; fw. iriteni 
of thove ctrenifnle* ha»l=S the effect cf Kipifitig the people with a»r, 
they bare a lenJenCT only to eirite their conteicpt; ani »i> that qoation'a 

' aettird.” And aa Valenttoe pemuied it to be thoi aettled, they at ones 

left the hall; bat at Unde John, on trichLng Chcapaulc, woali atop to 
inipect. minately, the contents of alraott cmy ihop-windjur, ihetr p rog i m 
wai indeed but alow. They dil. howerer. ercnlaally arrira at ht. I’esl’a 
Chupchyurd. and as they pereeieed. on paaiin;* the north door the 
caiheitfil, that it wat aUiot half.cipen. Uode John cappetjeJ an anaiooi 
with to enter the noble eJ.f.eej and. luTin^ ascended tne steps, they saw 
the doOT-hceper juit in'ide. with apiece ©f cold nest on a thick slice of 
bread in one hand, and a cU<p knife of formiiiable dimmtions in the other. 

“ Can we be admitted ! ” IntjoTe*! VidentiBe of this penon. 

“Tuppence eachl” sail the lellow, as he unhoobed the chain which 
held the door. 

“ Two-pence each I *' cried Uncle John, looking indignant. “ \Vhil do 
you mean, sir J Here Is my card; I demand admittance 1 ” 

“It’s tuppence each I" repealed the door-keeper, emphstJeany; and 
Valentine drew oat his purse. “Dy no means f” said Unde John, 
rtstruimnehim; “by no means. It is not the money, but the pnoople; 
at which 1 look. It tt fnotutrous>-a principle that I nerer wiU esetwage; 
it bang neither more tior less than that of converting the llocise of Cod into 
a twopenny exhibition. It is ^tedsgraccfiil,'' he continue)^ addrerug 
thedoof-keeper. “Year conduct shall be known sir, at head-quanent’' 

The fellow replaced the chsin, laughed, aad took another Boatful of 
bread-and-tneat, os Unde John descended the steps with Vslentme, des* 
cinting with eloquence upon the aonstrous character of this iapioas speaes 
of extortion. 

They now proceeded home, where they found that Mr. Clarkson had 
already sent the tickets, with a mo,t potile note, in which he strongly 
recommended them to see the piocessioo. This they thought extremely 
kinii Unde John at once declared that be shoold never forget u: and a 
very consideraole portion of the evenu^ was sn consequence occupied with 
adiscusion, theobiectof which was lodeade which had the preponderance 
in the world—good or eriL 

In the monung, immediately after breakfast, they started for Guildhall, 
and London seemed to bare poured the whole of her artuans into the City. 

It was then, and been for the three preceding ceotunes at least, a grand 
day for the sight seers of the metropolis. The streets through which the 
glorious pageant had to pass were densely thronged with men, women, and 
children, splashed up to their very tiedcs. while the windows of the houses 
on either side were filled with gaily-dressed persons, who amused them- 
selves by making various otserratmris upon those who were raonng below 
them in the mud. The nearer they got to Cuildhall, the more dense the 
crowd became; but, as Unde John nis.sted upon going to “head-quarters,'’ 
they turned into King-street, and tned with despoation to thread the 
mortal labyrmth there established. Uncle John was, however, very soon 
out of breath, for he met with all sorts of obstiuctioas; and as those 
obstructions increased, and were likely b> inc re a se as he proceeded, he 
wisely resolved upon seeking some spot in which he might stand eompaia- 
lively 6ee from armoyance. 
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"Wliat a ihame It U that women ahwiH t'rint; el.iUren In anw,*' »aiJ 
he, on hearing a feinale, who lu«l an infant at her tieait, icoJdlng tno 
men for '‘s-^Beedging her laJ/hr.” On fcwkmg round, honc'cr, he sair 
that by far the greater portion of the women were similaily circumrtanctd, 
and hence, ntsuming that the fact might have lomc connection with the 
pririieges peculiar to the Ctty, he aald no mote on the juhject; but p.ia»ed 
on at once to a place in which they fell ihe mighty pageant might be 
ficwol without any serious ptetsurc. 

“ TTic sight mn»t, I should say, be magruficenl, to draw such a jnultUndc 
together,” observed Valentine. 

•* Magnificent!" eaclaimesl Uncle John, “ I have al«-ayv jjndentood it 
to be the most gorgeous afTiir the ImatpnaKon of man can conceive 1 Hot 
we shall see. f don't pretend to undmtamt the utility of it exactly; !iut 
I expect tt wrill he splendid. \Ve shall see.” 

"rte crowd new increaseil about the spot in which they stood, and alt 
were tiaiurally aiuioua to get In front. ** Vill you be so obleegmg as to 
let my little boy stand afore you, if you please! ” said a woman, addressing 
Uncle John. 

“ lly all means, my good woman,” and he immediatelt made way for 
the hitle boy; but the moment the space was opened, tl e good woman 
herself, duly followed by a knot of tall cwsl-heavtng oealurcs, nishcd in, 
and Ihus placed Uncle John In a position In which he could not see at all. 
Ite theremre made an obserratlon. purporting that such a proceeding was 
by nu means polite i and when (he coubheaven heard this olwenalion, it 
stnreic them as being so novel ami so good, that they enjoyed it exceed* 
incty, ami laughed very loudly. 

valentine, therefore, drew uncle John to another choice spot, in which 
they waited with patience for some considerable time, making other obser* 
vatlons of an e^nally remarkable mU, and being occasionally enlivened by 
sundry loud cries of Here they come I” 

At lenmh they saw a mighty rush, and heard the trembling trumpets 
sound t 'riie effect was eicctnc I The crowd n as scuol with an universal 
thrill I The glorious psgeant was on the move 1 The band approached 1 
—tlie drums rolled I—the earth seemed in convulsions I 

An immense indmdoal on horseback now ifaiceil about, spumng his 
proud steed so hard, that already had he frcttnl him into such a dreadful 
state of perspiration, that hw neck, back, ami haunches were covered with 
white, steaming foam. •* That’s o fool I ” said Uncle John, as this person 
galloped backwards and forwards with the view of making himself as con- 
spicuousms possible. He ought to blush. That horse 1 $ not his own ; 
or if It be, it's the first he ever had, and he hasn’t had it long. He seems 
to me to be quite new in oRtce: hence he thus frets and stews that poor 
animal in order to show his offiaat assiduity." 

It’s essential to the progress of the p.tgeanl, no doubt," observed 
Valentine. “ Dwend upon il, the procession couldn’t get along without 
him. Behold with what elegance he bows !—and see those respectable 
coal-heavers there, how gracefully, with a nod of recognition, they wave 
their lily hands. lie has, dosbtle^ Ifcehonourof being extremely intimate 
with those gentlemen.”—And away Ihe great officer galloped ogam, as 
Uncle John boldly declared it to be his unbiassed opinion that the animal 
mutt very soon drop down dead. 

_A mounted mUiiary band now passed, playing fiercely i then came n 
mighty host of distinguished iniBirianaU in blue and yellow caps, and pink 
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calico gowns, beaded by an extremely^ dirty streamer, Ibe anas magnifi* 
cently embLuoned npoa which might, in andent tunes, in ail probability, 
lave been obvious to sight. The orst of these warlike creatures groaned 
beacath the weight of a mighq^ sca0bIJ-po1e, of nhich the circumference 
at iis base was about t«t«y uches, and to which were attached three 
other long poles, borne by three other indn idoafe for the purpose of Leeping 
the mighty one steady; bat despite all their efforts—whidi were realiy 
very desperate and very budable—every slight gust of wind whldi caught 
the gionous streamer toade them stagger uLc warrioir in the last stage ol 
intoxication. ' 

“ \Vhal df> they make those poor men carry such an enormous thing as 
that for T " utquiiu Unde John. 

“Doubtless,repbed Valentin^ “with a view to the maintenance of 
the peculiar nghts and privileges of the City.”—And other hoses passed 
with other long streamers, tooUng equally ancient and equally glorious; 
and after a line of glaas-eoaches—the dnvers of whlcli s.ere admned with 
cockades of extraordinary diraensioas—there came a mighty wamor clad 
in complete steel, with a conntmance which, vhile it expressed true 
nobility of soul, n-as eubeUished with wbiUng, burnt cork, and remilion. 
He was mounted on a warlike charger, which was stirmg to understand 
the preche meanmg cf a piece of sled which had been strapped in iiont 
of hikhead, with the view of irapaiting to hun the semblance of an nnieorej 
but the warrior hisiself really looked very fierce, very noh!^ and veiy 
Bneomfortabte. " IMiat is that fellow for t" loquired Uude John, with 
really reprehensible iirevereoce. 

In all probabUity,” repbed Taleotine, *' to for the peculiar rights 
and pnnieges of the City. ” —**To £gbt I—and there's another tn hraas t 
Do they iMk like fighting meoT A cane would be sulSeienf to nnhorM 
them, and what would they have it in their power to do then ! ” 

Tl^ was clearly a very ongraaons ohsorsalion, for the noble tramors 
tried to look as desperate as possible as they pawed, with the yeomen of 
the guard—with pecoliaily low-ciowDed hat^ and high-plaited fnlls—on 
either side. 

The late Lord hlayor followed. leaning back m bts carnage, and looking 
very grave and very glotnny. His chief object was to conceal himself 
from the eroird as much as possible, and this a acknowledged universally 
Jobe a development of aotiDd discretion. Zate Lord Mayors ore seidoui 
popular with the mob. In the performance of their high functions, they 
are called upon to pnnish so many, that were they to make themselves at 
all cDnspicuocs, they would be sure to be popularly recognized, and sneh 
recognitions axe at all times extremely disagreeable. 

• The hue Lord Mayor, therefore, pas«d in solemn silence, without 
apparently wishing to provoke any unpleasant recollections, and was 
followed by six individuals who spotted vwy highly-polished pumps and 
very debcate Frendi white silk stockings, arid who, as they walked on the 
tips of their toes, appeared to be tn a dregful state of tnir^ although the 
tact and dexteniy with which they all bopped from stone to stone were 
truly amazing. They took no sort of notice of the admiration they 
inspired, and never attempted to raise their eyes from the mud I Tleir 
whole soul seemed centred in the one great and glorious object of 
avoiding the innumerable Lttle puddles in the road, and to this dl their 
mo^ airi physical raergtes were etdosirely deiot^ while they bo.’e 
tnabrcllas—expecting rain os a matter of course—with the view of ini' 
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parting to tU around the ccnrlctlort, tint a mart ihowtr only »aj rcqulml 
to r^er tieir happiacii complete. Oa tiat great occasion, hon-cTer, iha 
was denied them. Ther neserthelesi m«$<d on in pence, and were 
Immediately followeil l»y inc tliief ol^t of attraction. 

The KtnjtT lloxoctAtix tiie Mayor! 

Tbere sat hU Riglit Honourable Lotdsbip, in that catremcly onirjoe 
machine, yclept ^ d»e Tulgar the “anc state earriasc,” scarcely knowing 
what to make of it, and looking as fascsiuting and boning as f*rote<quely 
as possPdle, while two imporunt personages sat looking out of the 
windows, apparently with the riew of eadting loud la'gjhter, their 
pnmitnent charaeten«ttcs being really so drolL 

“Hooray!'' eadaitnol a mob of very dirty indirldnals on the left 
ofUncleJohn. '‘HootaTt" His Itight Honoutalde i,onIship smileil 
gtadoualy, and bowed wiin esetsstsc dignity, looking eery happy, and very 
healthy. *the tight was glorious 1—but as tins machine wound up the 

K eanl, it had no sooner passed than Uncle John began to swell with 
ignalion. “Is it—etf»« it be possible,” he ciclaimed, “that this 
tiumperv, pitiful, gingerbread liisiness, shouUI hare icnlncnl so many 
thousands of persons to leave (heir homes to Iw knocknl about, insulted, 
and covered with mud! Why, it It Iwyond dispute, the most vile end 
eomemplible piece of mumroery I ever wunessesi. It this, fotsoolh, your 
most enlightened dty in the world 1 What is the objea of it—what dors 
it an mean! As tree as I'cn alive, it’s tlie most ptitry, the most abstml, 
unmeaniftfi ten-pot piece of fooleiy, ihe most nd/cuJotts, disgrace/ul—I're 
Iwen robbed 1 ” tie continued, thrusting bis hands into his pocltts. “ I'te 
lieen nlunderol 1 They've stolen my nandcrchieC” 

"Nothing else!" tn<^uifcd Valentine/ 

Uncle John felt in the whole of his pockets at once, and then searched 
Uicm senatim, and then said, “Ko—no—nothint; cUe. Hut then what 
could 1 aspect ? If the ob;ect were to draw together mullitudes oflhievrs, 
Ic were utterly impossible to conceive a better plan. Nothing could be 
more directly calculateil to give the pickpocketing scoundteis full swing. 
The authonUes, and those who uphold, or even fail to denounce it, ought 
to blush." 

“ But bow can you conceive it to be pouible," urged Valentine, “ for 
the dignity of the City to be upheld widxmt it ? ” 

“Inc d^nity of ihe Cttyl” echoed Uncle John, contemptuously; 
“don't tell me that the diraity of the Oty can be upheld by such an 
atiodoos and trumpery mockery as this. It is an absolute disgrace to 
Ihe City. It tends to bring everTihmc bearing the semblance w dignity 
into contempt. Ii is amaiing Inal the people at head'quarters should 
sanction sodiddish an exhibition. There (s not a spark of reason in it— 
nothing to save it from ndicsle, or to qualify contempt. It U pardonable 
certainly, under the circumstances, that me came ; but if it were possible for 
any man living to prevail upon me to witness su^ a display of tom-foolery 
tAice, I should never foigtve myself—never I If xhey must go to West* 
minster, let them go like men—but come along, my boy, come along.*’ 

“ But youHl go and see the pageant oo the water ! " said Valcntioe- 

the V^geant on the water!" exclaunctl Unde John, “ no, no; 
I’ve had enough of it, morn than enough; ” and having called the first 
coach that tame in sight, they at once proceeded home. 

Valesline was highly aamsed at tl» iAci^nzticei dirpljysd bp Hncl# 
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Tolrn. He m a sort of cotnpfnwiiott for ite dusppomfmect 

lie fiail cspenottfcd, aaJ he eoald not «<<sai*e front hintteU that he hoil 
been di«ppoin‘ed; for instead tjf the procession being magnificent, as 
lie certainlr expected it woiilil have been, he held it to Le a roost senseless 
afTiir, an.1 vroaJered ouile as tnoch as Uncle John how the gnre 
acthonties oflhe CiC 7 coatd uphold a speces of inimiinerji so 

wretched. 

•■^VeUl'’t3id Uncle John, on reaching home, "we will go, at allerents, 
and see the end of this business; but if the banquet be conducted in 
a similar style, I shall set down the great Corporation of London at once 
as a great cf rporaiion of fools.’* And having thus expressed his sent!- 
tnents on the subject, he began to bnstle about, and continued to be 
particularly busy unlit the lime for Starting had arrived, when they sent for 
a coach, and set off far Guildhall, with no very magnificent anticipations. 
On entering the ball, Uncle John was however, «o slniclc with the 
daazimg spiendonr of the scene, that V«lemine could scarcely get h-m 
along. Well,” said he,’‘this is indeed very brilliant. It mabes up for 
all. They could produce nothing bener than this at head-quarters.'’ 

Valentine assented at once to thts opinion, but urged him again to 
proceed, and after an Immense deal of pulling and peisuasion, be sueccedeil 
in scaling him at one of the tables, when he explaiard that be was at that 
moment quite h.tppy. This was pleasant; and when the ceremony of 
receiving uellistinguished guests had been duly accomplished, the tables 
b^an tocraeh beaeath the weigbtof immense tureens; and when grace had 
bem said with doe solemoity and forces the guests cotamesced opetatiou 
la the twinkling of an eye. 

Unde John, howeier, at first felt quite nerrons. The scene had to 
exated him, that 11 was not sntil he bad been challenged by several 
gentlemen with evtraotdmarp politeness and gnee, that he was able to 
djoy lumself at all The wine, however, very soon braced up his nerves 
by placing him on soinenhat better terns with himself, and be began to 
feel perfectly at home, and succeeded in eating an excellent dinner, and 
freely expressed his sentiuienls on the chief chaiactenstie of the banquet, 
end conversed with much eloquence and wannth with several exceedingly 
communicative persons, who pohtely pointed out the most distingoishrf of 
the guests—an operation in the perfonnanceof which most men experience 
peculiar pleasure. 

Well, in due tune the Lord Sfayor commenced a list of toasts, and tie 
speeches, cheers, and glees whidi succ ee ded were so enlivening and appro¬ 
priate, that they seemra to impart naiversa] delight. 

But It happened that at that particular period of Bntisli history the 
ministers of the crown were extremely unpopular with the party to which 
their immediate offiaal picdecessors belonged—a fart which is cf so 
strihmg and extraordinary a character, that W becomes highly correct to 
record it here They were remaiLably unpopular with that particular 
party; but as it was osoal an such occasfUiis for the miotters of the croim 
to be invited, all who happened at the bice to be in London, notwith¬ 
standing their extreme unpopulanty, ome, and, moreover, the health of 
those ministers of the crown was placed on the Ibl of toasts 

?>oTr, ValcntmelaiewscunetlB^oftbepowerefpartyspirit. Hahnew 
that prinaple and honour were p erp et ually samficed at its shrine. In his 
own natire town he had witne^ed tt nsmg upon the rums of fncndsbip 
and aJTection ; and had found it in the metropoLs to be cqnaDy powerful 
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and equally pcmidous. The little experience he had had of its efTects had 
hence inspired him witlr the conTiction of its being alone safRciently 
Ijowerful to subvert almost every generous feeling by which men are 
actuated; but he wondered if it were possible for its aevelopmwi to be 
Induced tliere, where so manyof the first men of the age—men distinguished 
for rieallh, probity, and wistiom—had assembled, and where joy and good* 
ellow'ship seemed to be in the ascendanL 
lie looked round; they all appeared happy. The dark passions were 
subdued. Envy, hatred, malice, and all uncharitableness seemed, for the 
time being, by common consent, to be eitinguished. They had assembled 
for no party purpose, but with a view to the cultivation of those feelings 
which impart a test to life, and which bind man to man. '*Every heart 
seemed open—every hand seemed ready to give and to receive the warm 
pressure of friendship. It ap{«ted to be a moment peculiarly adapted for 
the reconciliation of friends w^ had become enemies ; their hearts seemed 
so ardent—their feelings so pure. 

Kotwith-standing all this, however, Valentine determined, for his own 
satisfaction, on trying the experiment. He uiclined to the opinion that 
the slightest manifestation of party-spirit would, at sndi a time, be treated 
as so great an indignity, that it would instantly be drowned in entliusiastic 
cheers, in which men of all parties would readily join; but, in order to 
test the soundness of this opinion, he resolved, ne% ertheless, when the 
time came, to manifest some titbit disapprolntion, just sulTicIent to make 
it undentood, and no more. 

Accordingly, when in due course the Lord Mayor rose, with the view of 
proposing the health of the ministers, Valentine, the very moment their 
names were announced, sent a sound along the table, which amounted to 
no more than a munnunng buzz. In an instant the Demon of Party 
arose. That sound, slight as It was, was hailed as the signal for con¬ 
fusion. Every countenance changed as if by magic. They of the minis¬ 
terial party applauded with unparalleled vehemence, while they of the 
opposition hissed and groaned hke tortnred fiends 
The Lord Ma}or knit his brows and parsed his lips, and looked very 
indigriaot. Ills exertions to restore order were desperate, but ineffectual. 
In vain he denounced it as an irr^ular proceeding. Innumerable were 
his efforts to convince them of its Dcing one of which he did not, and 
could not, approve. The opposition would not hear him. The party 
tocsin had be^ sounded, ansi it proved the knell of peace. They who 
a moment before seemed so happy and so joyous, were now in fierce 
contention, their bosoms snelimg with party spite 

At lengUi, however, tJie action of the mayor was so extremely energetic 
lliat it produced an effect which enabled him to make a few additional 
observations, which were really very just and very much to the purpose, 
but the moment the premier xosewith his colleagues, witli a view to the 
simple acknowledgment of the toast, the frantic sounds which assailed 
them Were comparable only with those which Valentine had heard m 
the House of Commons Had the ministers been fiends, the opposition 
could not hate expressed ft greater amount of mdignalion; had tney been 
gods, the ministerulists could not with greater enthusiasm have cheered 
them. • 

They, neverthelKs, stiU kept their ground, and that with just as much 
calmness as if they lud been used to it The premier slightly smiled at his 
colleagues, and Jus colleagues smSed slightly at him. This seemed to 
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cnnge the more; bnt the louder they manifested thei 

sentiments on ihe subject, tlie fonder were the sentiments of the minis* 
‘crialists expressed. The Lord Mi^or egain rose, ami the oppoalion 
scemeil to gnxin even at him, when Unctc John, deeming that most 
atrocious, started up, and cried, “Shame t” with an expression of indigna¬ 
tion which nothing else could match. 

Valentine, however, immediately drew him down, and besged of him 
earnestly not to interfere; but Unde John could not endure it. “The 
ingrates !" he cried, “thus to groan at head-quarters after having been 
swelled out as they have been, and that with all the delicacies.of life 1 It’s 
really monstrous ! ” , 

. “it is. It 1 $, I know it is‘*‘ said Valentine, “bnt don’t interfere.” 

Unde John shook his head very fiercely; he was veryindignant; and 
the Lord hlayor said something which could not be heard, bnt which 
appeared" to be generally understood to be very severe, for it had the effect 
of someuhat subduing the most noisy; but the moment the premier opened 
his lips to address them, the opposition, recommenced operations, and the 
conflict between them and the ministerialists became far more desperate 
than ever, 

“Silence 1 YemwnieAet!“ evdaimed Unde John. 

“Uncle, uncle I,” cried Valentuie, puling him down; “theyll take yon 

for one of the opposition 1”-“L« them I” returned Unde John. “Let 

them take me for one of the opposition; I am one of the opp^itioa; but 
I'd seora to oppose men la this cowardly way.’’ 

The Lord Mayor again rose, and, with most iadignant emphasis, said,— 

Really''—but as this was all the oppositioR sufwred him to say, heat 
once resumed htS seal ivith a look very strongly indicative of anger. 

It became quite impossible, now. for Unde John to remain quiet lie 
kept fid^pog about finding his teeth, and biting his bps, and exclaim¬ 
ing, as E^e clenched his fists, “ Oh ! I should like to be at some of them, 
dearly 1" He put it to those around bun, whether it were not most dis¬ 
graceful, and their affirmative replies made him infinitely worse. Had 
they wisely dissented, they might have calmed him, at least in so far as to 
induce him to aigne the point; bnt as Ibe case stood, Valentine fouctl it 
impossible to restrain him. 

“If,” said the premier, with really admirable coolness and self-posses- 
•sion, taking advantage of a timporary lull, -‘if the gentlemen will only 
be silent for eiie moment j«'o! They would not be for one moment 

silent; they recommenced groaning like fanes, and this, of course, again 
induced thunders of applause, 

“^Vhe^e are these groaners?” thongbt Vakotine. ife could hear them 
distinctly enough, but couldn’t see them. “Are they all ventnloquists?” 

His attention was at this moment directed to an elderiy rndividuaf, 
whose mouth was apparently closed. Ife watched him narrowly He was 
straining at something His face was remarkably red, and while his eyes 
appears to be in the act of startimt fro®* their sockets, he was obnously 
perspiring with infinite freedom, CiniMhebea.groaner? Ilewasl lie 
was then hard at work 1 no man could have been more zealous, although 
he kept his eyes fixed with sutpa-ssing firmness upon the table as if watching 
the evolutions of some very minute nataral cunosity, aid apparently 
noticing no other thing. 

'• Shame 1” CTieil Valentine, tTirowmg his vcHce dexterously Itbinii this 
indefatignble person, who turned sli«idyroan^ being duly apprehensive 
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of 5 but a.%, contrary to hi* lively anlicipaUoiw. ie saw no one 

there, he iviscly returned to W* IntefOtinjj task, which really seemed 
to afford him unspcakalilc pleasare. 

“I see TOO,” said Yaleuimc, throwini;his voice af^ain just behind th« 
individeal in qocstion, and a^m he ]o<£ei! round with an expression ol 
intense interest; ^ul as of course he could sec no one near him, he appeared 
to regard it as hy far the most asionishli^ circumstance that c«r ocettrrcil 
to him daring the wlmlc coarse of hU We. “I see you!" repeated V*len« 
tine, which was really the fact i he sasr htm in (t state of nmaicroent the 
most remarkable he ever beheld, “nic Individual seemcil not to know at 
all w^t to make of it. lie felt that surely he could not be mistaken i he 
had heard some One speak, and surely he was at that momeht under no 
direct or indirect sup^aluml tnfinence 1—and «t, where wa* the man 
wliohadaddre«ed him I This was a mystery which he had by no means 
the ability to solve, but it had the effect ot indacing him to be sOent, 
^ihongh ibe groaning in other quarters was as fierce as before. 

The opposition, however, were not alone to be blameil. nie minU- 
terisdists themselves were highly culpable. Had they left the groaiuog 
people to pursue that great course, which appeared to inspire them with so 
muM delight, unmolested; had they bew content with giving,_Bf the 
coaimcnwinerl, three rounds of cnthasiastic cheers, and then leaving the 
groaners to themselves, the confusion might thus liave been avoideiL Jlut 
this they would not do. They would have a balUc. They seemed to be 
prompted by some essentially cabalistic principle to heat them. They 
wuld make more noise ; and they dKl m^e mote noise: they made ten 
tunes more noise tlian the groaners. It was they who would not let the 
premier speak: it was they who drowned the soiec of the Lord Mayor.' 
The groaners could never have stopped the speeches themselves, ami of 
this the ministenilists appeared to be conscious far they lent them 
throughout their most poiremil aid. 

It « a fact, which may in all probability be held to be extraordinary, 
that the slightest <aund of disapprobation, it perscicreil in, is sufnaeiit to 
create in an nasembly, boueier honourable and cnbghtcned, uniicrml 
confusion; Inil them Is yet aaother Iict, which is not periapt quite so 
exlnoidinvy, which is this—that comstsait straining; to state it dicnly, 
will in fulness of time produce exhaostioa; asd the moment a pmcti^ 
illustration of that fact was in this particulax instance afforded, the l^rd 
htayor, who was a manly and rather a handsome indindual, again rose, 
-UKisaid, Tcty properlyand very eneijrelically, that “be and the sheriffs 
had not been treated as they expected."* 

“ Of course not 1” exclaimed Uncle John, who very seriously thought, 
that as every thii^ had been provided m a style the most delicate hod the 
most sumptuou.'^ such (reatment was monstrous in the extreme. 

The Lord Mayor said no more ; he resumed his seat mth dignity, but 
still with an expression of noble indignatKin, and that expression was hailed 
with loud cheers ; but the moment the premier—who with his coUeagnes 
still manfaUf maintained his poatioo—reopened his lips, the opposiiion, 
who felt lhem«;clies bound to produce the next harmony, favoured the 
. company with a little more groaniiq;. The ministerialists agmn knew 
their cue, and t>iw again set to work as one trvin, and did really succeed in 
the production of the greatest amount of noise that ever issued from a 
corresponding number of huroan thm^. Nor were they conlenl with- 
Tocal/nsiJe. Sy wo tij taWes ovfb aj; rbe eixfvgf of 
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Tlie sleeper was unable at that precise moment to tell whether he really 
Old or not, out he opened his e^'es m order to satisfy himself on the sahject, 
and then said, “ \Yhy, hlcss me I I’d no idea that I was tisleep-not the 
slightest! I hope no one nodeed it. _ Dear me I it's highly incorrect; 
Tery wrong—very svrong. But I’m all right now—os wide awake as I was 
in the morning. Well I they hare settled it, 1 see: you haw had no more 
dutnrbnncet’’ 

“ No,” replied Valentine; "but look at the people, how dull they all 
arc 1 The Lord Mayor has been labouring very hanl to restore them to 
good humour, but w ithout any sensible cflect. They have made up their 
minds now not to be pleased." And this rerily ap^red to Jie the case. 
They seemed to be dissatisfied with everything. Toasts were proposed, 
and species were made; but neither speeches nor toasts could rcinspirc 
them. 

Of course, the Lord Mayor could not, under lhae circumstances, feel 
very happy, lie did all of which he was capable with a view to the resto¬ 
ration of those harmonious feelings which existed before the disturbance 
commenced; but as he failed in this—siraally failed—he left the cliair as 
Soon as he could with due regard unto bis dignity, and before twelve o’clock 
ciery guest had departed. 

The matter was, however, by no means allow cd to rest here. Tlie effects 
of the disturbance were lemfic I—it induced a paper war of the most despe¬ 
rate character-a war which raged with unparalleled fierceness for weeks. 
Tlie opposition journals hailed tt as an indisputable proof of the vnpopu- 
lanty or those minrsters w horn they had with meat acuteness diseorerea to 
be totally unfit to rule the destinies of (his mighty empire. 

While the opposition journalists were enga^d in the manufacture of phi¬ 
lippics they on (he mmisterul side were contending, with extraordinary force 
and ingenuity, that the disturbance in r^ucstion, instead of being, os pre¬ 
tended, a striking proof of (heunpopulari^ of the ministers, In reality proved 
that they never were so popular, seeing that whereas it all originated with 
a disappointed alderman who had under his surveillance just forty indi¬ 
viduals about twenty years of age, from whom tlie whole of the groaning 
proceeded, it would not have been worth any disappointed alderman^ 
while to have oiganized those groaning individuals if ice popularity of the 
ministers had been on the wane, or if it had not in fact been increasing. 

And this was held (o be an extremely strong argument—one which abso¬ 
lutely earned conviction on the face of it; and as the opposition journalists, 
in their presumptuous efforts to answer it, tried desperately to shake it to 
its base, it vvas again and again repeated with additional tropes; and here¬ 
upon the fierce journalists fell (bnl of each other. 

The ministenaluls commenced the attack; they undertook to prove, 
with matliematical precision, that they of the opposition were blackguards; 
and the opposition journalists, being equally chivalrous, assumed to them¬ 
selves the province of reducing to a dead certainty, that they on the imnis- 
tenal side were natural fools And strac^ to say, they both eventually 
succeeded to their own entire satisfocboa, but—which is still more strongs 
—they were utterly unable to obtain acknowledgments of success from, 
each other!—hence, at the happy tenmnation of fhestruggle, they ostensibly 
held the same \iews on the subject as those which they held when the 
Simple began. 

From this stru^le Valentine certainly did derive much amusement, and 
when he had explained to Uncle John tlwt the whole affair originated with 
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bi 01*11 slight'mumariitj; bvit, that gentleman—albeit ha very prowrl; 
condcmneil the thing at first—wewetl the progres.* of the battle with feeling 
of delight Mom/ng- after otorningi and eventne after eiening, ilij b 
ttudy the various tnoJes of attack and defence ; but although he laughei 
heartily and constantly at the argaments based npon arguments that wer 
themselies baaed op«n ncrihii^, the contest failed to increase hh admJratia 
of that uncompromising *cal whtdt forms so peculiarly the cliaractensth 
of the fourth estate of the realm. 


‘ 'chapter XXXV. •’ 

Vaienthurttnert tkt Ai^Mly-nalual Card, and proceeds with Uncle yohn to 
the jExAidiOoK «f fai Cattle. 

AturtT Uncle John had come to Londem expressly to go at once to head* 
quarters, with a view to the ducovety of Goodman, he was In tom* more 
than a month before he managed to find time to take even the preUminary 
step, Ife had formed highly laedabie resoJut/ons every evening, svith a 
species of regularity which was really of Jisclf striking} but every mominc', 
with corresponding regularity, there had arisen fresh temptations sulTiclenl^ 
powerful to set those laudable resolutions at defiance. “ I never saw auen 
a place as this London," he would observe; *' upon my life, I don't appear 
to have time to do a thing .* I keep going on ana on in a perpetual state of 
(over, driving here, there, and everywhere, racing and chasing, ood bobbing 
in and out, and really seem to do nothing after ^ I can't understand It 
It’s a mystery to me. 1 he place seems to have been deseed expressly !n 
order to worry men to death.” And it really is an absolute fact that 
he did feel oeoaaionally very mu^ confitsed-^nay, it would sometimes 
happen Uiat a temporary dmitgemeut of his Intellect* would develop 
flsclf—and hence it will not be deemed Mtraoidmary that every day 
after dinner he should fall fast asleep with his highly-prucd meerschaum in 
his mouth 

Now, ss it is not very generally tnoirn, it cannot bo very incorrect 
to observe that Undo John was one of those remarkable men who in¬ 
variably make a dead st^ tn (he street when they have anything striking to 
cotuinunicate, to look at, or to learn. This practice at fir»t annoyed 
Valentine exceedingly, for although his uncle never stopped dead in the 
road, but flew hastdy over every crossing, whether carriages were or were 
not within view; he would ffrijaeiitly do so lit the midst of a mortal 
stream, when they who happened to be behind could not avoid running 
forcibly against him Sometimes a butcher's boy would poke his hat off 
Witli his tray, and then a heavily laden porter would send him staggering 
a dozen yards or so, and then a caipelder, sboubng pohtely " l^’r leave,” 
would cut a piece out of his coat with the end of a saw which invariably 
dbdalns to be wholly smothered la a basket; but even these results Ailed 
to cure him of the practice; he would adhere to it in spite of them ; but 
certainly the most ranarkable stop he ever made was precisely at the 
bottom of Holbom-hill. 

“Now there's a place I" said be on that memorable occasion. “Did 
you ever ? How people can breathe m such holes puarles me 1 Let’s go 
and have aldak atthemj cwne. I dare say the poor creatures are *11 fit to 
drop—pale, emaciated, spindes^ (md ivretued. Shall we got" ' 
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'* Oil I vrilli all my heart," said Valentine; and they entered the holft 

which bore the semblance of a great commercial alley, the ancient houses 

on either side of which seemed as if they had been striring, fora century at 
least, to lean against their opposite bcighfxpurs for support, and had still a 
tremblii^ hope of accomplishing that ol^l before their tottering frames 

had quite crumbled into oust. Instead of bca^ spiritless and \mtchcd, 

howerer, the inhabitants were all life oml jollity—laughing, singing, 
joting, and chatting as gaily as if they had been m the Elysian Fields. 
Some were vending old shoes, some friM fish, and some tenth or eleventh* 
hand garments; but the real aristocracy of the place were those who 
exhibited an infinite variety of handkermefs pinned upon sticks, and so 
arranged that each window less shop formed & most attractive picture. Into 
tliese shops, from time to ‘.ime, tundryj-oung gentlemen darted, and taking 
off their hats, as became them, produced from the interior in some cases 
rtiree and in some half a dozen bandannas, which they seemed to hate beat 
fortunate enough to pick up just before. 

“Can’t 1 s«I you one to-day?” said a black-eyed Jewess, tvith tightly 
twisted ringlets. “I should like fo deal with foti,” she continaecC 
addr^ing Uncle John, with a heart-winning smile. 

“They don’t appear to benew,”oU>er\ed mat unsophisticated gentleman. 
The Jewess turned her black eyes foil upon him, and seemed In an 
instant to have read the whole history of the man. “I think we can do a 
little business together," she observed. “Just step inside here. There’s 
CO h.arm done, you know: I have something particular to show you.” 

Unde John looked at Valentine as if he did not understand it exactly; 
but as Valentine, who did understand it, smiled. Unde John at ocee 
followed the fascinating Jewess, who proceeded at once to a drawer, and 
producing ahuadle, said, “Mow, I’ve something here that’ll do your eyes 
a world of good to look at.” 

The bundle was opened, and the first thmg which struck Unde John • 
was the handkerchid he lost in Cheapside while looking at the Lord 
Jlayor’s pageant “ VTiy,” said he, “whal’slhis? ^^’hy, tliat’s minel’* 

“ That’s what every gentleman says when he secs a honkecher at all like 
his’n,” replied the Jewess. 

“But how did you come by it ?” inquired Unde John. 

“ Oh, I took it in the regular way 01 business, of coarse." 

“ But it’s mine,” exclaimed Unde John. 

“Now what a mistake that is, when it’s mine," aid the Jewess. “ But 
how do you know it ever did belong to you ? Do you think they never 
make two hankechers alike?” 

"I'll soon convince you ; mine are all marked," said Uncle John ; and 
whHe he looked at each comer with very great minuteness, the Jewess 
smile^ and eventually asked him if he were satisfied. 

“]So, 1 am not,’’ said he; “ 1 am not by any means. Although I 
can’t find-the mark, I still believe it to be mine.” And as be looked 
round, it absolutely struck him that the whole of those handkerchiefs 
which then met his view had been stolen !—an extraordinary idea, which 
made him so indignant, that he prepared to leave the shop. 

“But come, pe can deal for all that,” said the Jewess. “Here, lake it 
for ihree-and-SLx, and say you've got ft good ba^nin.” 

“ What, compoand a felony?” eadaimed Uncle John. 

“Well, here take it for three,**s»d the Jewess, “and I shaatgeta 
ha’penny by you.” 
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.Uncle John loolceJ remarhatly fierce, and said very severely, "Ii'i a'} 
firm belief that these things )ou_hare here were not honestly come by,” 
tind having pointedly delivered lumsclf to this efleet, he turned his back 
upon the Jewess, who was baglung very loudly, and quitted the shop. 
*'Itis really my opinion," he continued, addressing Valentine, “that the 
whole of those things have been stolen." 

'MVhy, ofcofinc. Thatfs wcl) uodentood.” 

“ Indeed 1 ” cried Uncle John ; and as he stopped short to wonder that 
things which were well understood to have b^n stolen should be un« 
blusniogly exposed In open day, the attention of Valentine was fixed upon a 
jacket whicl^ hung at nn oIJ*elothes shop opposite. “ It must be the same," 
thought he, “surely 5—but then, there's no chance of the card being in it.” 

“Any think in mavay tO'dayt" said a Jew who had been watching his 
countenance. “Any think to pay or loshelM" 

“Let me look nt that jacket," said Valentine. 

“\Vhat areyou about}” cried Uncle John. * 

“I merely wash to see that jnckcL" 

“ \Vhat, are you going to set up on your own account, Val, as a 
barber t" 

Uncle John smiled and felt much amused ; but Valentine smiled not at 
all: he took the jacket with firent e^mess from the hands of the Jew, 
and searched the pockets. ‘Ihcy were empty t His hopes were again 
blasted He seareoed them again, and again; and at length found—a 
hole I He revived. The card might haveworked its waythrough it. lie 
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whom his dearest hopes had been centred. He saw the name of lUven 
distinctly i he could also make out the greaterpart of the address. At that 
, moment how pure was his happiness t Me felt so delighted, so Joyous 1 
* Unde John looked amazed, and the Jew, whose first impression was 
that the card was at the very least a Jifiy-pcund note, loedeed quite as 
much amazed as Unde John. “What is the price of this jacket?" 
inquired Valentine. 

“ Vy," said the Jew, “ it shan’t be tear at a crown. The card sheem to 
pe voith arl the moneesh." 

“ I want but the card," ssuJ ValentuK, giving the sum demanded- 
“ I’ll make you a present of the jacket." 

“ Nothvnt; elsh in ma -vay?” said the Jew, who felt very much dis* 
satisfied with himself for havu^ asked so small a sum. 

“No, nothing,” replied VSentinc. “Noliung," and he hurried his 
uncle out of the lane as soon as possible. 

“Now, what’s all this—what’s all this business?" demanded Uncle 
John, having made a dead stop at the comer. 

“I am nappy,” cned Valentine, “quite happy," and he minutdy 
explained the circumstances connected with the much-valued card. 

“Well, and what doyou want to see the girl again forf” inquired Uncle 
John. “You can do nothing more for her do«'.” 

“But she MTshed me to call," observed Valentine; “and so did her 
father, and therefore, I roust, as a matter of mere courtesy ^ 

“Courtesy! Fiddlesticks I” rained Unde John, “It's my opinion 
tliat >ou’d not be so anxious if it were but a matter of mete courtesy. Did 
tou eter see the girl before?"—“No, never 1" 
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“Then ll’smy firm belief Hut tou hid better not *ec her again. You’ll 
only mahe a fool of yoursdfl 1 don’t Idee these romantic affain—they 
never come to any It was all very wll for you to save a fcHou- 
creature. I admire your spirit and your mottre; 1>ut, take my advice, and 

don’t go.”-“ But the I* so snxcl a Jpti," said Valentine. 

“ Sweet I pooh I so they are all: 1 never heard of a girl being saved 
who was not. Besides, how do you know who she Is or wlut she Isl 
that’s the point.”—“ I don't know—of course I can’t tell. I am hcnco 
the more anxious to ascertaira.” 

“Well I know how it will be—t sec it nil plain enough. But J'ou 
can’t go to-tlay, that’s quite clear.“But, why can I not !i' 

“What I have )ou forgotten that this is the Usl day of the cattle 
show ? I wouldn't miss llul for fifty pounds.” 

“ Bat it surely b not necessary for roc to to with you t ” 

How do you think it possible for me to find my way about in this wil* 
Oemess alone? Besides, 1 may t>e tun over. A thousand things may 
occur. How can you or I. or anyliody, tcH what may happen?” 

Of course Valentine could not pretend to any knowledge of what might 
occur! but he nererthcless msned the fat cattle were drowned in the 
Dead Sea. He had, however, one great consolation—he lud recovered 
the card: and os they rtxle towards the phee at which the cattle were 
cxhibiicd, he felt twenty limes to ascertain if it were secure, andesenlaally 
determine to wait, inthall the patience at his command, till the following 
moining. 

“Kow,”5aid Unde John, on arriving at the place of ealiiblUoa, “I 
crpect to have a treat, Val,—a gtorious treat I ” oml hasdng entered, thej 
found the place crowdevl with all sorts of people, from noblemen down to 
butcher’s lioys. 

To the pigs on the left Uncle John fmt directed his attention. He 
was a great judge of pigs, and there lay the poor animals, grunting and 
snoring, panting and squeaking^ while the connouseers around were 
engaged in the pleasing occupation of slipping their haunches and pindnng 
and twisting their tails, with the ostensible new of ascertaining how much 
nobe it w as possible for them to make. They had, of course, been made 
so fat that thew ability to stand was out of the question ultogether j 
yet, although they were all In the finest slate of eorpulcncr, they looked 
as imcomfortable os pigs could look by any conceivable possibility. 

“ Now, there’s a pig for you t ” observed Uncle John, as he pointed to 
a black lump of flesh which appeared to be nanieiuarly unhappy. “ That 
pig weighs—now, what shall I ny?—it weighs above fifty score 1" 

“You’re wrong!” cned Valentine, throivmg his voice towards the 
head of the pig ; “I'll bet you a boltlec^ wme I don’t weigh above forty! ” 
Uncle John pursed his lips and knit hb brows ; he then looked at the 
piffs head in a very straightforward manner, then cocked his hat on one 
side and scratched his own head with freedom, and felt altogether in ft 
confused stale of mind, until be Inrned towards Valentine, who happened 
to be smiling, when he saw in the twinkling of an eye what it was, nnd 
cried, lifting his stick, “ You yooi^ dog! 1 here ! if I didn’t think that 
pig spoke, I’l^ not here f ^Vhftt a fool I" he continued, laughing. 
“ Tlie idea of a pig offsnng to bet n bottle of vnne he didn’t weigh forty 
score I and ogam Uncle John burst out very merrily, until at length, 
screwing his countenance to a Ten solemn pitch, he gravely added, *' But 
'he we’ighshlty score lor oUthat." 
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tirely tiUrmM at the anncmnccment “Well, tUnc my boottoiw 1" ci1«l 
acountf^min, “if crcr I heeni lcH«’thcMeo* thil {” 

** It ij >cr)f cxtraonlinaT)'," »ugg«tcd th« fxiiutiite. 

“ Stronxary! I never come acnan snch a tiling afore in all my boom 
dar<. That’s vroot he pwt the r*^ ^ thoMn't avomler, 

I'll be botind to «y—no (loot." 

Uncle John conlj kefTi silent no longer. He bunt Into a roar, which so 
powerfully conval-cd him, that he felt hitntelf Ixiund to hold on by the 
tail of the nest ox. Tin* seemed to awaken the suspicions of the pink. 
He couM not, it it tree, umlenwnd it crirtJy; iwt he was stfiified that 
the animal had spoken by no means. Ilis courap:e therefore rciumctl, and 
i'Cin-»poshi\ely brave, he place»lh>s hand own the animal agala. “Don't t 
thercs a goodiftllow f—pray,don’t 1" sa>«t Valentine, thromnp Ids voice 
aslicfore. “You’ve no idea how sore 1 am rouml alwut the tall.” 

And this doubtless wm preovrly what the animal wouht hate said, could 
it in reality have spoken ; for as he had iieen at the exhibition some days, 
ills most popular points—ihcKe pouiis which true judges ins aiiably assail^ 
must h-ssebeen extremely lender; but whether these were the wonls which 
the animal would in such on event have nttercil, or not, it is perfectly ccr> 
lain that they hail the effect not only of inducing the esquisiie to withdraw 
hu liand on the instant, but of inspirmt; those Around him with wonder. 

“Here, ndll” cried a butcher, addressing his friend, “ p’raps this«/«’/ 
a rum start J Sen 1 may live, if this hox cam’t talk rrg'Lsr." 

“Do sot?” ored (he gentleman to whom this important conuauntcation 
had been addressed, r 

“ Vy, Ulk like a brick, and ns reglar as a Chritt’ian." 

Ves—over t" said tus fneivl, wnth an espressien of increduKty. 

“ Ilut I lell )<T I beered him—so there cam’l l>e no mistake." 

“ Vot t do you mean for to think that jott’ll caaimonme into that ere?” 
"Veil, arks these ere genelmenI—^on’tl>cueve me aroul you like 1— 
they all heered him." And the butcher procectleil to accumulate such 
colutenl evidence as be felt must estabhsfi the thing to the entire satis* 
faction of his inacdulous feiend; l<ul as Uncle John still roared wUli 
laughter, and kept holding on by the tad of the next ox with such firmness 
tliat the animal snssl have supposed hu design was to pull out that onn* 
ment l>y the root, it w^s deerned nght 1^ Valentine—just as the butclier 
was eloquently entering into the detail-, of the affair—to Icai e the interest* 
log group to <olv« that which of course was regarded as a mj-stery by all. 

It was, however, by no means the work of a moment to release the ox's 
tail from the grasp of Uncle John. The poor animal stood the tugging 
xrith really exemplary patience; mul Ircing too fat to kick, looked round 
simply, 34 if anxious for a brwf explanation of the circumstances connected 
therewith ; but he clearly must have felt that if an assault of such a char* 
acter had been made before he was fattened, the assailant would have had 
hisrey.anL , 

By dint of great exertion on the p.oit of Valentine, however, Uncle John 
was cycntuJly severed from the tail; but before they had reached, the 
place in which the sixth and seventh classes were exhibited, loud cries of 
“ A bull I X bull! ft bull broke loose t" svere heard, and an awful rush 
was ro.ade towwnls the pigs. Some terror-stricken gentlemen leaped -witli 
due agility upon the broad flat b^cks of the cattle, others mounted the 
frames near the horns of the beasts, which those beasts were by no means^ 
inclined to submit to, and hence used the weapons with which Nature had 
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provided tlicm with no InconsidemUe force and eflect; but by far the 
greater portion of the alarmed coonousears nuhed with all ihacreet haste 
towards the entrance, with conotaianccs strongly expressive of the roost 
lively apprehension, while the females were screaming, and the male 
alarmists shouting—“ A pole-axe I—a pole-axe there I Let him be killed 1 ” 
As soon as the place from wludk the terrorists had *0 unceremoniously 
decamped became clear, Uncle^oha, who had slipped .^th much dexterity 
behind an ox, followed Valentine in, and beyond all dispute there was a 
short-homed heifer endeavoaring with all the zeal and ingenuity of which 
she was capable to slip the h^ter over her hea^ having evidently been 
pinched until her popular points had become so sore that she made up her 
mind to endbre it no longer, lint Uncle John and Valentbe having ucer- 
tained that it was tune to Start, they both left the ezhihitioa highly pleased 
with the varied cntertaiameni tt bad alTordcd. 


CHAPTER XXXVI. 

Tht tnutual R«e^n{Uen, and the InUrvlrj>—the f elite Invitathn, and the 
Dinner. 

It may, as a general proposilioo, be atated that men spend their roost 
miserable hours m bed, when they are anxious to go to sleep and cannot. 
They turn and turn, and with every turn thoughts of a most uncomfortable 
character are engendered; yet olibough they pray heartJy and fervently 
for the morning, their heads really seen to be sealed to their pillows when 
that which they prayed for amves. Such, however, was not the case with 
Valentine. It is true he turned over and otm* continually throi^hout the 
night, but hu thoughts were of the roost pleasing character, being of her 
whom he felt that he loved: it is also true that he wished for the morning; 
but when it amved, instead of finding hun apparently sealed to the pillow, 
it found him knocking violently at Uncle John's door, and exerting all the 
powers of persuasion at hu command to induce hun to get up at once. 
He really marvelled that men should be in bed so long. It was then eight 
o'clock, and although his own tune had been heretofore rune, it then stnick 
him as extraordinary that it had not been seven, and having eventually 
extort^ a promise from Uncle John that he w ould nse on the instant, he 
returned to bis own room to dress. 

Now, It has been said that sdl is vanity; and if vanity be thus contra- 
dbtinguished from pnde—that whereas pnde prompts us to esteem ourselves 
highly, vanity shmiilates us to win the esteem of others—it b quite clear 
that vanity is not a bad pasdm, but, on the contrary, one which ought 
fondly to be cherished. Sut it has ^so been said, and that too by an 
ancient philosopher, that man is loo proud to be vain, and if he be, it is 
abundantly manifest tliat vamtyn not qmte so general a thing; but assum¬ 
ing this to be Wrong, that is to say, assuming that men are m reality vain, 
and that vain men are even in the abstmet wicked, it still appears to be 

3 nite consistent with reason to contend that ■£ there be a tune at which tbs 
evelopment of vanity is vernal, it u that at which men ait: about to see 
those whom they love, and by whom they therefore hope to be loved m 
return. They are then the most aniknis to win the esteem of others; and 
if 'this be the true definition of vanity, it follows that Valentine himself 
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was itiOTlwlo on iKe tnctning in <jnfst!on. lie sra* bctct tolan^ drtuin^* 
litforc. He \o-s indeed, so eatreraeljr |>an»cuUr, that l:e eren aitonishcil 
himself; but crenlually, conceirtB" tMt Uncle John must be out of 

E lienee, be gate a last long Imgcrlnc look at the glass, and went dowrn 
0 the jvtxloar. Uncle John was oot there. Jle, too, mmt have been 
more tlian usually rarticuUr that moniing, for in general he utis drcssctl 
and down in less Uian fire mlnutw. Valentine wailed: he waited 

ten minutes, and thought that tufficiently hoidhle ; but when he had wailed 
a quartet of an hour, he darted at once up to Uncle John's room, and 
Itnockesi as if the house had been In fiamei. 

"Ay, ay," cnesl Uncle John, whom the knocking had awakcnesl from a 
drenm whilh had referenee to some asfonlshln;* turnips which'he had seen 
at the show the day l>efofe, and itnmc<lia!e!y after he had said " Ay, ay," 
he case a very long, drowsy yasm. 

"What, arc you not up jet?” criesl Valentine. 

Uncle John iosJantly rolled out of IcsJ, and eric*!, ** Up 1 ye*, of 
course I" which, of course, was the fact. “ I'll 1* down in five minutes,” 
he addesl, with truly rtnurkaUc presence of mind, end within the five 
minutes he was down. "What a lime you liarc been!" obserred 
Valentine, seating himself at the table. 

"i'te been dreaming," returned Uncle John, "of those turnips;. I 
thought that you undertook to swallow one su-and-thirty inches In tircnm- 
fcrence whole."—" And did 1 do U t" 

" To the astonishment of all l>ehoIdeis, It slipped clean dosrn like a pill.** 
"It must hare appeared that I possessed a most eiiraonlinaty uruhow; 
but do you think of going out this rooming at all J *’ 

" Why no, roy U^, really 1 don’t think 1 can. This racing about day 
after dty knocks me up altogether." 

"Tltcn rU return as soon as possible. J shall not be gone long." 

" Gone ? W*hr, where are you going ?" 

"To call on lno»e jperson* I naneil to you yesterJiT. Don't you 
remember?" Uncle John, it was clear, h.ncf for^Uen all about It; but 
he now recollected the circumstance, and shook his head gravely. "I 
know," said he, " that if I emleavonr to persuade you to keep away from 
that girl, you snll be the more anxious to go ; that u perfectly clear. I 
shall therefore say no more abount. You are at liberty to go. Sir; but 
remember, if you asociate yourself with any creature who can be picked 
up on board a steam-packet, I disown j-ou—at once, sir, I disonm you." 

" Uncle I" said Valentine, deprecatiogly, " can you suppose——” 

"I’ll hear nothing more about it,” micrtuplcd Uncle John. "I see 
clearly how it will l>e. You’ll make a fool of yourself, sir 1—but go, by 
all means, and if you ate not back m less than iwo hours, I shall go out 
sviihout you. I can't live m this hole of London without a little exer¬ 
cise; no man can do it Therelotc, two hours, mark l I'll not wait 
another moment.” It will hence be perceived that Uncle John was ratiier 
angry; but he notwithstanding shook liamb with Valentine, and explained 
before he left, that as he had great WMifidence in his judgment and discre¬ 
tion, hefelt sure that he would cominit no act of folly tlut would shake iL 
The concluding observation he deemed highly politic. " Suspicion,” 
thought he, "‘is the parent of the thing we suspect; but let any one 
feel that full confidence is reposed in hun, and he will think and think 
a long lime before he betrays it.” 

YYilhout hearing another discouisq^g word, therefore, Valentine started 
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“ ThU Is the eenlleman,, papa, who prtservetl us,” said Liwisc, as ,he 
entered the room. * ’ ' s 

“Ahl jny brave fellow!** excUimed Mr. Raven. “IIow are youl 
Glad to see you—very glad—right glad!—God bless you !—But uliy have 
you not been before ? ” 

Valentine—whom the presence of Mr. Raven had relieved from embar¬ 
rassment—now explained all the caicumstances connected witli the card; 
and as he dwelt with considerable emphasis and eloquence upon his anxiety 
Jo r^ain it, and the pleasure its recovery had induced, Lolw^e watched his 
countenance with the earnestness of love; and every word, ctery tone, 
sank deep into her heart 

“God bless youl—God bless yOn!” exclaimed Mr. Ratea, and some¬ 
thing like a teat stood in his e)e as he spoke; and lie shook the hand of 
Valentine again very warmly, as he added, “You don’t kuc t —^you can’t 
knoiv—how anriaiu we have been to see you 1 But come, t jme !—you’ll 
dme with us to-day, as a matter of course J " ' ‘ 

“ I should be happy—most happy—but my uncle is in town,” observed 
Valentine. “"Well, bring your uncle with you, of course!" said Mr. 
Jtaven. “ Give my compliments, and tell him I shall be happy to see him 
to t.ike pot-luck. I’ll send my carnage for him at five.” 

“ Tot-luck 1" thought Valentine—“that’s very extraordinary.” lie 
had heard of pot-luck before, certainly, but never in immediate connection 
with a carri^ However, he fanded that all this w ould lend to astonish 
the nenesorifnclejohn j and therefore, having acknowledged thepalite- 
nets of Mr. Raven, fie rose and Cook leaie. as the bell rang a peal that 
would have inspired a whole village with spitU. 

“^Yel], what think you now, Vail—^\hat think you how?” said he, 
addressing himself in (he second person singular, the moment he had fed 
the house. “ She is indeed ve^ beautiful—very I But what sort of people 
can they bet She is elegant in her manners—very ladylike indeed—but 
her father la clearly cot very refined; and yet what a superb style they live 
in I He must be some one of importance—yet I cannot remember to have 
heanl the name associated with distinction! ” He was puziled—greatly 
puzzled. He conceiied that Mr. Raven bad Scarcely the manners of a 
gentleman, and certainly not those of on aristocrat I Still he found it hard 
to associate vulgarity with the style in which he bved. What he had been, 
or what he amS be, iherefore, Valentine was unable to conceive. It was 
a mystery altogether, and one in which he continued to be so mentally in¬ 
volved that he had reached home before he even thought he was near to it. 

“ Well, my boy," said Uncle John, who as Valentine entered was siCtins 
with his heell upon the mantel-piecc, “ have you se^n her y" 

“ I liave,” replied Valentine. 

“ Ah J she's .a lovely girJ, isn’t she ? beasliful J eh ? " 

“ iihe is, indeed ! " ' 

“ Of course! ” cried Unde John, “ I could have sworn it 1 She is oil 
tliat U gracefijt and elegant, very highly accomplished, with perhaps a 
Grecian nose, ancl a remarkable couple c« beautiful black ejes, of coarse, 
blazing away like brlUianis. That’s the girl! Is she a millmert'’ 

“No, she lives with her father." 

* Is her father a cobbler, or does he keep a snuff shop v '*— -** I can't 
make out at .■w nhaj Jie is. I am onrdite to imagine what he can be.” 

“ He lives by his wits, perhaps ; a ^mUer, or something of that sort?” 
“No, I don't think he is,” s*id Valcnime careJes'ly. 
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“Don't iMnk he Is I Tny, did you see him?” 

“Oh, yes; he has invited you and me to go ard take pot-luck with 

“Pol-lockt" said Unde John ; “1 ocpect it would Indeed be pot-lock, 
and very poor pot-luck too. kVhat b he going to have, Val?—picUed 
pork and cabbage ? " 

" I don’t at ati know what he’ll ^ve us; but, of coarse, you’ll go?” 
“Got—I go? Decidedly not.” 

• ‘put his carriage will be here for you at five.” 

• “ llis what ?" cried Unde Jtdia;—“his carriage?” The idea struck 
liim as being'so amusing, and so good, that he laughed very heartily; he 
really could not help iL “WTiat sort^a carriage is it, Val?” he in¬ 
quired; “what sort of a carriage, my boy ?” I 

“ Umu n'y life,” replied Valentine, “I don’t know what tolmir it is, 
never having seen it; but if it corresponds at all with the hveries, and I 
dare say it does, it’s a dasher." 

Unde John looked at Valentine, earnestly. He thought there was some¬ 
thing in it—certainly, he did go so far as to think that; but then he really 
could not go one single step farther. “Now,” said he, “ is this one of 
your jokes? Qecanse, if it u, you had better tell me, that 1 may know 
now to act. It it, or is it not, a joke ? ” 

“ IJpon my honour,” said Valentme, “no." And, to the astonishment 
of his unde, he explained all the circumstances, just as the? occurred. - r 
“\\’hy, what an extraordinary piece of business, to be sure!” said 
Unde John, with an expression of amarement “ But I’U go 1—oh I IH 
go I although I'ra sure to make a fool of mysdf. I’m sure o? it! / know 
nothing of nristocrade ebquette, which changes, I’m (old, about twenty 
times s month. It may, for example, be the bshlon to take soup with a 
fork i and I’m just as likely as not, yeu see, to catch up a spoon.” , 

“ Ob, you'll be able to manage it very welL Besides, these are not very, 
anstocntic people.” I 

“I don’t know so much about that,” said Unde John;—“you can't 
judg& Somecimes, that which is in others deemed the essence of vulgarity 
is in them held to be the very acme of Tefinement They do it, I suppose^ 
to show off their independence—to prove that they can do that whicb, but 
for them, others would neier dare attenipL I recollect that at our last 
elecCion-dmner w e had Zxird George RatUe, who is considered, of course 
the very perfection of refinement, and every eye was, in consequence, upon 
him. ^S'ell—he cocked the faute in his mouth, and took the wing of a 
fowl in hU fingers, and placed his elbows upon the table, and picked his 
teeth violently. ^Vhy, such proceedings had been considered by all ralh^ 
unparliamentary, if not, mdm, vn^ar in the extremej but, then, what 
was the consequence? Why, at the next pubhe dinner we had, there was 
scarcely a fork used ; the fl«h of the chickens was gnawed off the bones; 
and almost every man placed his elbows upon the table. But, I'U go !— 
of course, that I have made up my mind to!" And he commenced at 
once bustling about, with the view of makmg himself as tidy as possible. 

Well, five o’clock came, and a cam^ rattM up to the door. Uncle 
John ran to the window, ondwas amazed I Itivas one of ihegaiest he had 
seen, not excepting that of the under-slienlt The Widow Smugman was 
struck almost dumb! she could scarcely annonoce its arnvaL 

Are you ready? " said Valentine, addressmg Uncle John, who really 
felt fidgety himself at the moment. 
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"Yes, tjjiitc ready—sx-as the hasty reply; and they descended, 
of course v it]» due dignity of aspect, awl cntcresl tlie wriage forthwith. 

" I don’t thinlw that fellow could lode at a nun,” said Uncle Jolm, os the 
carriage dros-c off, "without touching bU hat. It comes, howeter, natural 
to him, I suppose. A little less of it, perhaps, would be as welL Ilat 
what will the sridow think of a carriage hke thi^ hnctl with TOC-pink 
satin, driring up toherdoorl Why, she'll be about as proud of it as if it 
were her own I Did jxiu see how astonished the looked t Upon my hfc, 
she must suppose that we arc highly connected." 

And it renjiy was an elegant carriage; but, then, no man could see it 
without feeling sure that dispby was the hobby of its owner. The horses, 
too, were of uie roost show 7 character, and, os they scemed^o be unable 
to go at a less rapid rale than that of ten nidcs an hoar, ihej*, of course, 
Tcty soon reachcil the house, before which they stopped almost as inslan* 
taseously as if the pole had been absolutely drisen against an unyielding 
stone wall. 

"They Miust lave gone upon their haunches. 1 dont sec how they 

could- " At this tnoment Uncle lohn was interrupted by^ a loud 

knock at the door, which was instantly opened, when he and Valentine 
alighted, with all the dignity of which th^ were capable, and were shown 
at once into a magnificent drawing*room, in which the beautiful Louise and 
her father receiied them with great eordtalrty and warmth. 

Louise looked more lorely than eser j and as Valentine was comparatively 
free from embatnssment, he eetttunly did appear to great advanuge I>im« 
self. This imparted mutual pleasure, and tncy chatted sciy freely and 
with infinite gaiety, while Uncle John was made to feel just as much at 
home as If he had known ^fr. Raven for yean. 

This wns pleasant—they alt felt it to be pleasant; and when dinner was 
ansoaneed, Mr. Raven looked at Valentine, as he bowcii, and waved his 
hand towams Louise, and then, seuing the arm of Uncle John, observed, 
“ NVe two old fopes will go down together”—an observation which was 
certainly remaikable in itself. 

Kow, the first thing which struck Unde John, as he entered the dining¬ 
room, was the plate. It was really of tM most massive and gorgeous 
description, ana displayed in such style, ami moreover in such extra¬ 
ordinary quantities, that he^could not but tliink that Mr. Raven must 
possess the wealth of Ctcesus^ 

'There was, however, one thing which, in Uncle John’s judgment, spoilt 
all: and that was the restless anxiety of Mr. Raven to inspire him with the 
belief that he was totally unprepared to receive him. ‘‘1 beg tliat you 
v.all excuse us to-day,” he would observe : then, " You see we are quite in 
tlie tough;” then, "I’m afraid you’ll not be able to make a dinner;" 
then, "You see we have only a snack; as, of course, vve didn't expect 
to have the pleasure of your company.” And those apologies were so 
constantly reiterated, that Unde John—who had never in his life sat down 
to a more sumptuous dinner—was heartily glad when it was over, for he 
didn’t like to say, "Oh, don’t mention it;” or “1 that you’ll not 
apologize; ” or '• Really it wiH do very well; ’’ or mdeed anything of that 
sort, because he felt that that would not convey quite enough; nor did he 
like to say, "<Upon my hf«, I neva sat down to a more splendid dmner,” 
became he felt that that misH convey a htlle too much I—he therefore said 
nothing in reply to these apolopes, but laboured to put down the nuisance 
by bowing. 
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Of ccmne, Valfr.tinc conM no* iielj> nwielng tlihj J«u( h« trai ihfn far 
too (fccptf rnc^.'^ni Loaitc, lo think mncti nlojt the motive vrtuch 
prumi'tnl the aiinopncn. It »a» perfectly minift^t that At wa.t not 
nntioroL On the eontnry, he laj nercr fcU »o JiappyTjefore : nor, inJeei!, 
hail IxRiUe. They were really ilel^thteil with each others an I their 
will pn^lably l>e aKlrat to *ay how they tm'lc'l; hut tijt they 
— — at if the two pairs IsaJ l<i*n under the ahiolatc psidancc of one »ou!, u 


fjeedom } and thU had the effect of ciavin^ him prsdually to throw off that 
sort of rcatmint whicli Ida wealth and tiie >^le In which he lived hail 
Impcrvcd. He lieeame very commanlcative ln>leeil, and very joyoot, when 
Valentine, who hvl taken ipedalcare of hit own factdiiea, <htcovcte<l the 
real cturacter of the man. 

"Come, comel~yovi don’t drink 1" cried Mr. Ttaven, tlapping Unde 
John heartily upon the shonlder. "Cornel never mind the young uns 
—Icivc them to Ihemselrct, while we two old etvlgen enjoy ounclica, eh ? 
You're just the tort of fellow I like. None of your itilT, uptlart, pcncilcst 
men in buckram, for me You’re just the man offer my own heart { to 
let's both be jolly, eh ? let’s both be jolly I" 

Uncle John had no objection. 

"But,” contiuoed Mr, Itaeen, with Irulyanfoi tolemniiy, "Ifeelihat 
I Iiave one great duty to perfonn. Louise, ny pri, fit] up a bnwner—e 
bumper, my prl, for ihlt toast I 1 tjse," be eomlDu^l, rery slowly and 
very emphaii^Iy, " I nse to propoK the health of one to who<e brave and 
noble nature we—1 and my prI—owe our present cawlence. That young 
man,” he tulded, pointing to Valcatuic, and looking at Uncle John, 
"saved my life—he ured the lifeof my child! God bl^ hunt'’ Jferc 
Valentine rose to take the hand extended towards him. the owner of which 
was for some time unable to proceed. "I can't,” he at length added, 
"give expression lo my feelings—my feeltogs won’t let me t but if ever I 
forget luni, may I be forgotten I If ever I cease to be grateful—Goil bless 
you I ” lie cotdd then say no more, but sank back in his chair, and, having 
wiped away the tears which almost blinded bus, emptied his glass, ana 
replenished. 

The reply of Uncle John at (hat interesting moment was (juite beyond 
conception, llis opinion of Valcnluiehad previously, ofeour^ been very 
high; but at that moment really, in his judgment, he was the moat splendid 
feUow that ever lived, sad in the warmth of his feelings he expressed him* 
self preascly to ih'g effect, and bir Itaven entirety ngreed with turn, when 
Valentme acknowledged the toast in a h^hly appropriate speech, and 
shortly after Louise, though reluctantly, retired. 

"TTiece," said hir. Raven, addressing Uncle John the very moment 
Ixiuise had leff the room, "what do you think of that gurl, eh?—>-what do 
yon think of her for a pawnbroker’s daagliter? ” 

“Upon my life,’'said Unde Johi^ "you ought to be proud of her " - 

"Proud, sir, I am proud! Why, flut prl, when I was m business, 
kept the whole of my books, sir t—what do you think of that ? and never 
made an error ofa penny I W’ookl you believe it ? She was worth lo me 
more than fifty derks put together. She worked like a horse, and now see 
what she is." 

" She is, indeed, very elegank" observed Unde John. 

" I believe you I ” exclaimed Mr. Raven. _ “ Talk of your aristociscjP! 
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r<l back her a^pinst the first lady in the land, although she if but a pan-n- 
broker’s daughter.” 

“Yon have, of course, been outoflntstnesv some years?” 

“Five, sir, five years come Chrisimac. I'd a long spell’at it; but I’ve 
done the trick, although 1 a’t/commence as a poor raggcil boy.” 

“Nothing," Slid Uncle John, “can be more plcaMng than the rcllec* 
tions of a man who Im been the ar^itcct of Ids ovvn fortune.” 

• “Of course not I" exclaimed Mr. Haven, who was highly dellghleil. 

Of course not. I glory in It. 1 feel that ihcnr’i the more credit due to 
iie, eh? Why, wlien 1 began llA; I hadn’t, if you’JJ believe me, such a 
thing as a penny in my pocket, nor scarcely a tag to my Ipck, yet see 
now wlut I am. 1 began a.v a boy to nin of crramlv, clean knives, shoes, 
and wniulows,—in shod, to make myself generally useful. 1 did so; anil 
worked my way Into the shop, and then tnarricil^ the governor’s daughter, 
and lud a share In the husmess; and then I cot it all, and now I can buy 
up onc'half of your Ijeggarly arUtocmey, and be even then a rich man.” 

“ It must be a very profitable business,” observed Uncle John. 

“Yes. It U—it is profitable; there’s no denying that. But people make 
a mistake whert they suppose that t!ic profits are chiefly derived from the 
poor. Tlie bttle sums tell op, no doubt; but fortunes are made by 
supplyir^ Uie wants of our preatl arirtocracy. That is hon* fortunes are 
rcahuMl; when jou come to fortunes. kVhy, I’ve Lad in one morning in 
my little room no less than ten ladies of tide I—in one single mondng, sir 1 
What do you think of that! ” 

“You astonUh me 1” exclaimed Uncle John; and it really U a fact 
that he was astonished. He bad never before heard of such a thing 
“Some," continueil Mr. Raven, who was now fairly warmcil upon the 
subject—** some brought me their cases of jewels; some wore them, and 
took, them ofT before me, whileoihers brought vrith them the most valuable 
portion of their plate.’’—*• But did they go into the shop?" 

“No I—bless your soul, no; they were somewhat too cunning for that. 
Tlicy would come to the private door, and nhenei’cr they came tlicy vicre 
sure to beonihc very verge of min. Of course. 1 understood it. I knew 
what it meant. I used to tca.se them sometimes—you know—pretend to 
be poor—just to hear what tliey would say. It wouldn’t do, however, to 
carry on long, because they'd go right off into hysterics. I have had them, 
Sir, crying and fainting, and begging and praying! ‘Now, upon my 
word,’ I used to say, •money is very scarce, but how mudi will do for 
you?’ ‘Ohl’ they would almost servam—‘1 must have a hundred 
pounds, or I’m ruinco. Ill leave you my jewels which cost a thousand—I 
aiust have them again to go to Lady Tontino’s ball—and I’ll give you for 
the accommodation thirty, forty, fifty pounds, anything you like to nam*. 
Dear, dear, Mr. Karen, do oblige roe J ’’’ 

“ I wonder,” smd Uncle John, “they were not ashamed of themselves.” 

“ Ashamed 1 ” cried Mr. Raven ; “ your beggarly aristocracy ashamed I 
Catch them at it t Sir, they are ashamed of noUiing I—they’ve got no 
shame In them. I've seen such scenes, and heaid such tales t—they’ve 
made my hair stand on end, sir, nghtnp on end 1 They have almost made 
me vow that I’d never again put the smaUest faith in woman ; and I surely 
never should, tut that 1 knew these tricks were confined to our aristocracy. 
'iTiey’U do anything to cheat tbeic husbands—any^ing in the world; they 
/'j/vy in it—ahsejutriy gfoiyfo it, put, tsuL'y, I cauJdn’t help Janghing 
eometimes. There was old Lady Lairalcy—she’s dead noyr—well, she 
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wouU comf, Mjr on ft TurtJjjr, boitlin; Into ihe rcwti, In »uch ft and 
»o oiit Ilf linr.iih, ycaM lare tIioti{;]it »1»« hi<l not cit ftnoihcr moment to 
l.Tc. * It'o'/, Mr. Karen,' »he wosM isy, ‘ I're pot inio another ilrcajlfal 
scrape, nmi 1 mutt hare jrutxr Aar, kinJ asthtance ; I lost all tsty mntiej 
lavt mnlit 1 potiltrely never ajw cards go so aoss. Tliey realljr mutt 
hare liern cheatinj;; but I'jn coinj (o meet the same party to-msht, anJ 
nnlrti I hare a hun*trrcl pourHlt note, I shall never !« able to recover niT 
lots. J'll leave my tun of bnlUmis ; I am sure not to tvani them till 
P'rliiay; but 1 hare no doubt at all of bcin; able to call for them to* 
morrow.' 'Veil, IVI fend her (hehondred, and after caf/in^ me a 'dear 
(wd creature,' and the rest of it, nlthoUi^h If I paucii her la the park, or 
cl^wherc, she'd turn up her aristocritic note ana wouldn’t know me; she'd 
trot oT delighted to her carriage, wbl^ she Inrariahly left at the comer. 
The next morning she'd call again, not to lake away her diamonds, but to 
beg of me to let her have another haivlrcil poumli. She'd hare lost the 
hundred the hail the day Iwfore. anil, pcihaps, tno or tliree hundreds 
besides, which hail been given to her lay (he earl for some very special 
purpose. I'd let her hare another hundml, for (he diamonds were north 
three thousand, ftt lean; I beheve they onginatly test five; and the very 
next morning she’d busile in again,—the earl had missed (hem I Tbey 
were ku first pft, and unless she could luve ihetn to siear tJiat night, she 
voul 1 be for ever ruined. She would bring, perhaps, a suite of turquoise 
pearls, or anything else she might happen to have worn the night before, to 
deposit, until theeould bnng wcL Ibedumonds. And thus she went on— 
and Ihus they all go on, paying in the long run at least a thousand per 
cent, for their money; and I’ve ^d in my house at one time, sir, jewels 
which couldn't fuse cent less than fise hundred thousand pounds." 

" Hut, of eourie," said Uncle John, "they eventually redeemed theta?" 

" Ily rto means, str, i$ a e maner ct course— by no maaoer of means. 
They would go on and on, getting deeper and demr, until they could not 
pay the money advanced, and then, of course, would come another jewel> 

“ VYh'y, I’m utterly amared I" cned Unde John. 

" Amaicd, sir! sYhy, sir, I have known no less than three most mys* 
terious jcwebrobbenes tube blazing away in the papen in one single wnk, 
when the identical jewels hate been m my possession. Kewarils have been 
ofTered for the apprehension of the offenders, the servanis base been 
searched, the houses haie been turned upside down, and the track of the 
silhiiw distinctly chalked out, while the creatures themselves, the very 
creatures from whose hands I received them, hase been running about from 
place to place, to give colour to ihe thing, apparently in a state of the most 
absolute distraction. Those lovely bnlTiants, those beautiful pearls, those 
amethysts, those rubies, which (hey would not have lost for worlds ; their 
birlh^day presents and their numage-gihs were^ alas I all gone, the cold- 
hearted robbers had not left a gem. These are the tricks, sir—these are the 
tricks; and this is how fortnnes are made—when yon come to speak of 
/ijrhma, not by taking in a stung of flat-irons for twopence, or lending a 
shilling upon a chemise. But com^ let us sink the shop and talk of some¬ 
thing else. But you wouldn’t havesupposed it, would you?" 

“I should cot, indeed," said Uncle John, " Upon nJy life, I could 
scarcely have conceived it to be possible." 

At this moment a servant entered with a communication from Louise, 
which was frond to be the p^nde to the introduction of coffee. Thi* 
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Indiiced Uncle John at once to look alJiw watch, and to declare, when he 
had disco>ere«l, to hU astonishment, thatil was alreadypast eleven, that he 
had not an idea of its being so late. lie, howe\ cr, had cofr«, and so had 
Valentine, who had been throughont an attentive auditor, drawing 
inferences and balancing conclusions, as Mr. Kasen proceeded, and at 
length fullv made up his mind to iWs—that he ardently lostd Louise, but 
could not nase a very high opinion other father. 

Uncle John now developed strong symptoms of impatience, and a 
servant was accordingly despatched for a coach, and when its arrival had 
been announced, he and Valentine look lease of Mr. liaven, who was then, 
as in fart he had been throughout the etening, on t cry liighj lenns with 
himself, indeed. 


CHAPTER XXXVII. 

S^nas hno Vn<U yehn and Valtniine manaztd ia atferlain that Goodman 
tons eoH^ned as a Lunatic, and heta they also ntanasai to introduce them- 
seizes bedtiy into the Asylum. 

“ Now, 1 say, governor, what’s to be done with this old guy 1" inquired 
Horace, alluding to Uncle John, the morning after he and Valentine had 
dined with Mr. llaven. " lie hiu been here a series of times, you know-, 
and 1 suppose he’ll commence a new series (o*Tnorrow. Kow, I think 
you'd better see him. You eaiv’i keep on * not at home ’ fot ever; besides. 
It looks rotten, precisely as you were anxious to avoid him, which don't 
do, you know, and ne^er did; therefore, my undeniable opinion upon the 
natter b, that you’d better tnue a form^ appointment: it will look more 
like business.” 

I *' But what am 1 to say to the nan ? ” cried Walter. 

“Say to himl stick to your originat text—pecuniary discomforts— 
fearful shortness of chips—ahonid accumulation of mscally duns strilung 
his monetaty »stem with pardysis. You know how to do it ” 

“ But he's Grimwood’s greatest friend,” said Walter. “He has come to 
town, depend upon it, expressly in order to get him out of those pecuniary 
difficulties in which we have stated be is involved. He will therefore 
insist upion knowing where he is. He will put it to me whether I would 
rather see my brother kept io a slate of embarrassment, or completely dis- 
eneurabered. That's the nay bell put iL I’m sure of it, and what can X 
say, then ! Can I say, No, let him be, don’t give him any assistance ; all 
will come right by-and-by ? It strikes me that thatwouldn't look mtU the 
thing!” 

“Then I’U tell you what had better be done. I’ve just thought of it 
Suppose we were to write a lot of letters, you know, dating the first, for 
example, at Pemance, there, out by the Land’s End, signed, of course, 
‘Gnmwood Goodman,’ all regular, inviting the old buffer to run down; and 
when he gets tliere let him find another dated Great Yarmouth, with a 
similar invntation; and when he gets to Great Yarmouth Jet him find 
another addressed to him, stating that business which pressed immediately 
compelled the undiscoverable to go to York, where he should be inex* 
pressibly dehgnted to see him; and then when he reaiies York let him, in a 
precisely similar fashion, be seduced over to Shrewsbury or Welshpool; 
end thus keep him cutting about the country unld he gives the thing up as 
• ubadjob, eh?—don’t yon think that that wmild be cAw/the sort of thing?" 
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( Horace,” said his father, *'ytM are a very ingenious fellow; bat jtnl 
are’alwa« making the one little mistake of supposing that every other man 
is a fooL" , . , > ' • 

“ Well, but don’t you think it would answer to make him go to the 
extreme of east, w est, north, and south ? I don't know what your senti¬ 
ments may be upon the matter,, but my impression is, that there’s nothing 
in life so well calculated to make a man gtse np a cliase of this description.” 
j “ And you fancy he'd from pWe to place in that way?” 

" Go !—of course he'd go^—can there two opinions about it ? ” • 

“Psha! nonsense ! We might gel him, no doubt, to any one of the 
places you have mentioned ; but what if we did ? ^^^ly, he'd find out at 
once that it \vas a hoax, and then hts suspicions—for that he has suspicions 
now is quite clear—ivonld be stronger than ever.” 

” Well, hare it your own way,—of coarse, you always wiU. Yon never 
avre, you know, guilty of bring influenced by those who were aniions to 
advise you for your own good. My o{^ott is, still, that this dodge 
might be managed; but if you won’t do it, why, then the next_ best thing 
is to pnt a bold face upon Ibe matter, and see him at once. It is perfectly 
certain that he’ll never leave London until he has seen you, and* he tfia/ 
eome across you uhen you are quite unprepared.” 

"There is certainly something is that,” said Walter, “and as, ofcsoise, 
I'm never if I lease the house but for a moment, I begin to think, 
that it.will, perhaps, be better to see him here, when I’m perfectly cool' 
8Sd koileeted.'” 

" There can't he half a doubt about it You koow }our old nerves are 
not worth so much as twopence when they we taken by surprise.” 

* "Well, give me the penandinkt 111 write to him now.. I'll be at home 
this evening at sei en ?—say right” A note to this effect nas therefore 
written and despatched ; and when Uncle John and Valentine, whom 
Karen and Louise had engaged In conversation that morning for nearly 
two hours, returned, they found it lying upon the table. 

“Well, come," said Uncle John, having read the contents, "I’m to 
see this man at last We shall now, perhaps, bear something about 
Goodman.” , 

“ I fear not," said Valentine, looking at the note. " IIis object, I ap¬ 
prehend. is to tell you the talc be told me, and if it should, there vnll 
remain but one way in nhicb it u possible to get at the truth. But llien 
(hat depends so much upon yon.” 

" Well, my boy ! Weil.' Am I not to be trusted ?" 

"Scarcely, in this matter : 111 ciplaia to you why This roan is very 
nenous He conjures up spectres and so on be actually set fire to his 
, house, with the new of burning out the phantom of hi> brother—a circum¬ 
stance which tended, more than anything else, lo confirm tny suspiaons 
of foul play Now, if 1 tboni^l tltft yon could keep your cuuntecance, 
let what might occur, I’d so frighten that roan, that, if there be anything 
wrong, we ilioul.l l<e perfectly certain lo have a full confession.” 

“There’s no danger," said Unde John, "of my being unable to do 
that.' The thing Ls too serious—fir too senous.” 

"ITut can you look steadily u Uie object, and at nothing but the object, 
however ridiailoos may be (be crocmnstances conncctc<l with its atom- 
ircni!'—*‘lr. such a cuve I on: Ifeelthail cunandwill." "'nien.” 
roil Valcnllne, "it shall l< tried. We shall see how he wdl 
shall hear wliat expLmaiion he will give; ani if that cajdanalion be not 
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SatisCicteiy,—and I cannot suppose for a moment that it will be,—why 
then we must work upon his fears, and I hare not the smallest doubt of 
the result. There is only one drawbaek; Horace, his son, who is perhaps 
quite as reckless as he is sTilgar, will doubtless be with him. It will not 
be ^cry easy. I apprehend, to alarmhimj but our point w'll be gained, 
notwi&stannmg, provided you look at the object alone.’’ 

“I’ll do ill” said Uncle John, firmly. “I’lldoitI I’llnotmovca 
ihuscle-^xcept, indeed, it be wilh the yiew of expressing surprise.” 

“Very well.” 

' Tliis ^int being thus satisfactorily settled, they sat down to dinner, and 
at half-past seven precisely they slaned for Walter’s residence, »where they 
found him and Horace with a pile of documents before them, with which 
they appeared to have been deeply en^ged. 

“ Ah 1 my old tar 1 ” exclaim^ Horace, seizing Valentine’s hand as he 
and Uncle John entered the room,—“Why, what have yon been doing 
with your body for the last balf-centuryt We haven’t seen somnehasa 
bit of you for an age 1’’ 

j “ You are so seldom at home 1” observed Valentine, significantly. 

“ Sir,” said Waller, addressine Uncle John, “ I’m proud to know you. 
Take a seat., I am Sony that 1 shoald have been so unfortunate as to 
be out whenerer you have done me the honour of calling; but 1 have 
been so'much' engaged with my brotberis affairs, that really I’ve had 
scareelj ^ moment to myself.” 

‘‘Have you beard from him lately?” inquired Uncle John. 

“The other day,” replied Walter. “Last—what day was it, Horace?— 
’rhunday?—Frid^?"—“ Thursday, you know," said Horace. “Don’t 
you remember ?—^the day you went to Lincoln’s Inn." 

“ Me I io it was, of course I—it was Thursday. I had forgotten.” 

, “He was quite well, 1 hope?”— “Why, yes; as weB as you might 
expect, you know, under the circuoistasces. llis diHiculties nave been 
and are still very pressing, and very vexatious. When a man once gets 
back, sir, it's a long time before he gets forward again.” 

■"That is true,” said Uncle John; “very true. But what b the nature 
of those difScuIdes, may I ask?” , 

“They are of an exceedin^y complicated character; indeed so compli. 
cateJ, that I fear we shall never be able to arrange them with any degree 
of completeness. These papers, which yon now see before you, all relate 
to the vanous speculations in which be has been engaged. My son and I 
have been working at them constantly, almost night and day, for the last 
month, but we really can make but htUe of them." 

“^Yell, I’ve known him for a number of years,” said Uncle John, 
“but 1 never before knew that he was a specuJating matL He used not 
to be.” 

“No 5 it’s only within the last year or two that he has been mad enough 
to engage in them, and some of them are really of the wildest description 
that can possibly be conceived. It would have been indeed a happy thing 
could he have been satisfied with that which he had. But he was led into 
it—blindly led into it.” 

“ But what kind of speculations were they?” 

“ speculations, sir—some of them of a description so absurd, that you’d 
thiuk that the man must have been insane to nave anything to do wilh 

Vfeem.” —B>at, wVa\ ia xatare?”-^Upon my wort Tbtry sre » 

various ami so mixed up together, it is perfeedy impossible to explain. 
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•* Walter 1*’ rcpcalcil Valentine. , 

•'Oh! this won’t do 1" cried Horace, diftirr'j to the door. 
l^/ref I’ll soon see who it is.” lie conlinnetl, tetuminc; for i *^ow, 

olJ fellow, where arc )rou ? I only wont to see you, that's all. Djclicar! 
Susan ! I las e you any fellow there wrih you!—Iiecause If you have. I’ll 
just treaV. hw blcsscil ncch, arul no nlsuhe about it." , , 

Suun, on the instant, indtpiantly flew «l% with the view of repudiating 
the implied imputation. 

“ Ilasc you let any fellow Itr, I ask you 1" cries! Horace. 

*• Feller! J/v let a feller In 1 IIV//, I’rrt sure 1 ” 

“I want to catch one I Ihal'saitl If I uouMn’l gire Mm 
—Has rt»y one "No!” criftl Suun, **/never let’s fellers in; 

ni not have my character taken away. / know.” 

"Oh! dorr'l bother me with your rel>blsh,” crici! Horace, returning to 
the room, and closing the door sgiln violently. *• 1 should only just like to 
set eyes on him !—that's all the harm I wish Aim. Hul, gosemor I—come! 
J.'n't be a fool! ” Walter tricil desperately to shake off his fears, but in 
vain. He still sat as if utterly paralriedL Hw mouth was open; Ins lirnl^ 
were powerless, sndhelook^as it be eioectcil esery instant to hear the 
voiceagiin. "This won't do, you know 1” cncsl Horace. "Here—have 
a glass of wine.” And he rose irt order to reach the decanter which siootl 
on the sideboard} but the moment he got up, a knock was heard at the 
door! 


Again Walter started, and caught his breath conniUisety t but Horace, 
lifting his hand to enjoin silence, crept softly across the room. Another 
knock was heard, and in an instant Horace h-vl opened the door and 
seised Sasanby the throat. 

ShetcrearuM, of course, violently, and stnsggled with appropriatedes* 
I'cration s but It was not until Horace—-whme face hasing recently been 
burnt, was very (coder—had been dreadfully scratched, that he Mcame 
sensible of the error he had commilled. 

“Goo«l Heavens 1” exclaimed Mrs. Goodman from above; "what on 
earth b the matter t ” 

"Here’s Sir. Horace, ma’am, been throttling me, just for all the world 
like a polecat, and all'cause 1 knocked at Ike door just to tell him you 
wanted to see him.” 

“Well, how did I know?” criol Horace. "Why didn’t you speak? 
How do you think I could (ell who it was in (he dark?” 

"Horace ! for Heaven’s sake come op I” cued Mrs. GooJro.an. 

" J'm comirtg,” muttered Horace; and, as he rctumerl for a candle, it 
was plain that his personal appearance had not by any means bwti 
improved. 

At this moment Unde John felt an almost irresivtiblc indination to 
smile; but on turning towards Waller, that inchnation was subilucil. 
There the gmlty creature sat, without the power cither to move or to speak, 
writhing under ihe torturing lash of conscience, and looking ns pale as a 
ghosL He was, indeed, the very picture of horror, presenting altogether? 
spectacle which would have excit^ the powerful commiseration of thosi 
who were near him, but that (hey Cell—iltongly (elt—that he had been 
guilty of some dreadful crime. 

“Brother!” said Valentine, in a deep sepulchral tone. " Mercy I 
cried Waller, whose agony at the nunnent appeared to be most interisr, 
" Brother 1" repeated Valentine. 
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Walter again Started; and stoppug hiS eois^ sbinnk back,* appalled. * 
“Well, how do you bring h in now?” cried Horace, re-eatering the 
loom with tis face bleeding freely. *' WTiat 1 not got over it yet ? Here 
—a glass of wine: you’D feel (iitf per cent, better after that \\'i3t- 
erer is the niatler with you, I can’t conceiee.” And he filled a glass, and 
handed it to his lather, uhobadBO sooner raised it to his lips than tie 
dropped it; for at that moment Valentme, throiving his Toice as before 
into the passage, again most solemnly cned, " Waller ! 

“It don’t sig^y talking“ said Horace; there iwi/r/besome fellow in 
the house. _I’m sure of it 1” And he again went to the door, and listened 
Tery attentively, and groond his teeth, and clenched his fists with great 
dewration. “ You’d better look out, my fine fellow,” he cried, “because, 
if I do happen to catch you, youH fii^ no mistake about me ! Weil, how 
do you find yourself now, after spilling your wine like a senseless old 
infant! T’ll make it out b^ore I sleep.’' 

“ No 1 Horace, no! "said Walter, faintly. “Yoa will find no one there ” 

“ Oh! but I know better ! Yoa don't ihink there tr anybody then, 
don’t youl” Walter shook hts head very mournfully, and heaved a sigh, 
which amounted almost to a groan. “Brother, brother! ” said Valentmei 
solemnly throwing his voice )ust behind the trembling man. 

“I will not, I cannot endore It!” cried Walter, widi startlingeneigy. 

“ It's far wone than death, I most and will explain.” 

“Don't be an ass! ” said Horace. “ What/iatr you to explain!” and 
he pinched his father's arm very secretly, bat very severely ' , 

“'fhere is evidently sometbuig,”ot>served Uocle Joh^ “that requires 
explanation, and I certainly do think It bad better be done at once.” 

** Cxplam ’ " cried Valeotine, m a inly awful tone, rrliieh really had the 
effect of startlmg even Horace, for be looked towards the spot from which 
it apparently proceeded, with oa evpressioo, if not IndM of absolate' 
terror, of something which looked very hke iL 

“ Esplam 1” repealed Valentin^ in a tone of still greater solemnity; 
and Walter, who continued to tremble os If with p^y, was about to 
explain, when Horace stopped bun. and, with a countenance indicative of 
no inconddeiable alarm, said, “ If it must be known. I’ll—Ppob ; I won’t 
have It!” and he looked round as if to defy that lofiuence wbicha monient 
before he had conceived to be supematnial. 

“ Beware ! ”—cned Valentine—*' beware !" 

“What is it?" iaqnired Uncle John. 

“ ^Vhy, the &cl of the matter is this,” replied Horace, whose firmness 
the voice had agam shaken,—*' The fact ts, the old man went mad, and 
the goremor deem^ it prudent, you know, for his own personal safety, to 
have hun taken care of. And that’s the long and the short of iL" 

“Madl” cned UneleTohn. 

“ Mad, sir I mod as a /our-year-old ” 

“ Bless my life and soul I I’d no idea of sacb a thing I'd always sup¬ 
posed him to be a remarkably strong-uuDded man " 

“ He IS mad, and no nustsLe,” lemnol Ilomcc, “ and I’m sorry to say . 
that runs a Lttle In the fiunily "nio ^vemor there is freijuently 

mad; but, then, when theft'soithlm.he’Knomore bciieveit than nothing. 

You might just as well tiy Id persuade a bnek walk” • ’ 

“ My poor old fnenJ mad 1 Dear—bless me I " «i»l Uncle John, who 
bebev^ it. and was really very sorry to hear it. “And what hare you 
done with bimt Where is be coofinedT” 



tAvr-ttlve VOK. 2^3 

•* In * nJcf. privnte atjlem. where he ii well tahen ran* ftf, onl 
Ur»ted wiih the ujmtivl ilrulnen ai»'l pHentBW ” • ' ■ 

*' Yrs’’ Uhl Walter, fjiotlr. ftlthouj;h lie felt rrlierc*! !)y llir manlfnt 
crolnlitT of Untie John ; “ft n very MjwiwWe (o mo, eerlalnly J Iml I 
really «fij rot fee! myielf juttlf.cil In remlintj him to any one of thote 
Itomblc I’cblie placrt where |ioet crentxtret are ttnteJ Vimi d-Mi’t Know 
hove. I therefore rvrnl to the eiycnvc of J'litirft Wm m a retpeitaWo 
{'rivate c'*ahU»itmetit, nhere he Im emy comfort, awl ie, I am cl*'' *0 
lay, ae happy aa povnhlc.*' 

“Yoa actffl weir, tlr. It doe* too creilif, am! i^v« that yod 
I'-wini a Rowl heart,'* laiJ Uncle jAn. i < 

"I feel that I hare done noinntr thanmrduly.” »aM Walter. “ lie h 
my hrcither.” And, liavlnR pat thu* far, im by]x>a!te bejan to breathe 
freely, and to feel vciy eonviderally belter. > 

“Kichl; rlf;ht; very rlchl 1“ tail Uncle John; “that cmtildetatlon K 
Indeeih very jyjwerful. Arul with whom haee you jilaewl hbnT—what 
estaWhhment iihe Inl" > . 

“ l>r. lloldem'i,” aald Walter; and llonre loolici! at him, u If will) 
the >iew of eonvering hw conviction that. In atalinjj that fart, he had done 
very wronf* • bat Walter, who ^ew the atrict mica of the eatablLihment, 
having rtfermee to eammunicationtbetneeninticntf and their friend*,'al«<i 
knew, thaxunleavsuipicion werecahited, and a public iiirmadr, his brother 
would be jutt as secure a* befote. “Uf. lloldcni," he conimued, “U » 
most humane man, and, moreover, n man of catraordinary talent. I there¬ 
fore feel much more utivfied, under the orruinitanees, than 1 shoul I if 
were here,”——“Of course t of coorw I" said Uncle lohn. “ You coiiM 
do nothing with him, poor fellow I lie U better where he is—moeh letter. 
Then hisafTainJ”— 

'• Why, they rertiinly are lomewbat embaTTU.«ed,” said Waller; “ but 
if even tlwy were not, such a mtviejneseritation would be, under the circum¬ 
stances, TcniaL You are aware—as a man of sense and reflection, you 
most be aware—that it is Tciy, rerr painful, to have the fart of a relative 
lielng confined as a lanitic generally known. Tlie calamity u lufTielently 
afihetm^ of Itself; but the torture would be far more exquisite il’ac- 
companied by the perprtuai inquines of anxious frfesdo” 

“Very true,” said Uncle John ; “yoo would placed in a position 
very similar to that of a man having multitudes of friends pounng in to 
console him for the loss of one whom be most dearly loved.” 

“ I'recisely,” said Waller, who conceived that he hail made a most 
palpable hit; and so he had, indeed, as far as Uncle John was concerned. 
•* \ ou therefore see,” he continued, “and properly, 1 hope, appreciate my 
motive in having altnbuted hts absAce to the existence of ditViculties of a 
jvecuniary character ? ” 

“Oh! you acted very right. Under the circumstances, no doubt, I 
should have done the same myself” 

You will believe that it was out of no diovespcct to yon that I haitated 
to explain the real facts as they stood. I do arture yon that I esteem most 
highly all who take a kind interest in my poor brother’s welfare; but had 
I not known thi. _he and you iiad been bosom friends so long. I really 
could not, in‘justice to my own Crelings, hare entered into this most 
afflicting explanation.”' 

“ Foot fellow 1 ” said Uncle John, “who’d hare thought it 1 I alvvays 
fancied that he was rathtr eocentitc; but I never for an instant supposed 
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that lie im not In reality tanc. And yet lie certainly would umftlma run 
on very strangely I I should lilc^ although I slioulJ, at the same lime, be 
Tory sorry, to see him. 1 wonder whether he’d know me 1 ” 

In a moment," said Walter. "That is, unfortunately, the worst of it. 
Wlille none but strangers are here he is full of gaiety and happiness ; but 
if he secs an old friend he becomes so exdted. and hu subsequent depres¬ 
sion is so dreadful, that it is absolalely dangerous to allow a fnend to go 
near him.” 

“ In that case then, certainly,"said Uficlejohn, "I must subdue my aotiety . 
to see him. I would not l<e Ihe mean* of exeitirg him for the world; 
^though, I pust confess, that Z should likelo hare h.-id a word—if it were 
only one word—with him before I left town, Honerer, under the circum¬ 
stances, I shall return far more satisAol than I came; for even to know 
the worst is more tolerable than to be tortured with vague suspicions 
and I trust that before long I shall have the happiness to hear that he is 
perfectly recovered.” 

Uncle John now rose, wiih Ihe view of laklog his departure; and whei 
Walter, haring breathed an apparently fervent prayer for the recovery of 
his brother, h^ promised to advi>e him of the slightest favourable change, 
he and VaJenline, with minds more at ease than w hen they entered, left, 
much to the saiisfaelion of Walter aiu! his son. 

"It's very dreadful i is it not?" $aid*Uncle John, as he left the house. 

"Do you believe itJ” Inquired Valentine. 

*‘Why, my boy, I don't see how there can bo mueh doubt about Ihe 
matter.” **I believe that they base placed him in a madhouse," said 
Valentine. " I do go so tar as to beheve that t but I'll no more beheve 
that he is mad than I'U beUrne that you are mail’' 

" But if he's in a madhouse he mutt be mad They can’t answer to put 
a man there onless he U; so that the fact of his being there is proof 
positive of his madness 1—don't you see 1 The thing b as clear as the sun 
at noon-day,” 

"Uncle,’’ said Valentine, “you hare not beard of the system upon which 
these private lunatic-asylums are based; you have not heard that under 
that villanous system men—perfectly sane men—can be seised, gagged, 
chained and imprisoned for life, to promote (he interests or to gradQ- the 
malignity of those to whom they are prompted hj nature to look for 
affection; you hare not heard that busbuds can be ucarceialed by wires, 
viives by husbands, brothers by sisters, sisters by brothets, sons by fathers, 
and fathers by sons j a system by- ” 

“ Now, before yotf go any Culher,” said Unde John, stopping in hb 
usual manner, “have jvuf” - -**I haw," rephed Valentine, “and 
firmly beheve that such things are of constant occuireace.” 

“I tell you they can't answer to do it." 

“To whom nera (hey answer?" 

“To the law I—to the law, sir,” exclaimed Unde John—“to the law!" 

has the law to do with private lunatic asylums* They are 
virtually placed beyond the pale of the law. The private rules of snA 
establishments absolutdy form the consbtubon under which the inmates 
live; they arc the only laws by wbidi tbej are governed—the only bws to 
whii they have the pon er to appeal! ” ■ 

“ But their friends, my dear boy •—ihdr friends! ” 

“How can their fnends act m ^norance of the matter? A man is 
Stolen from society—from hb home; he is earned away secretly. Nono 
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\m\ llinse who law l«n 5 iulro»«T»tal, uul are intcTMtcvl, pethapi jwunU 
aply, in hU apSore, are cognUiiit of ihc rbcc of hi* concealment; how, 
in such a case, then, can hU fricrnli appeal to the law, or act at all, not 
knowing where he Is!” 

“ Clearly, if they tlon't know where he U, ii’» quite impoaiUe for them 
to act; Init Jo you mean to tell me that tucU monjtrous iniquities are in 
reality pracliiC’l! ” 

"tncle,” said Yalcnline, “1 hare conrtrsed on this truly ilreadfiii 
, luhjeci w iih many who hare beer*, like you, Incretlnlous* and they have all 
avkeil the Klf vamc question, namely, <t/r these iniquities practtieil? My 
aiwwer has b«n intariably—If 1 lajr yon’Il turn away, ilijlielicve me, 
ar»l think no more of it 5 therefore, let the first question be this— Can thev? 
monstrous iniquities lie praelise*!—arul when you have clearly ascertained 
that they curt, you bate singly to look at the temptations wIiilIi ni*r, ami 
llie fanlities sthieh are anoidol, to feel perfectly sure that they arr. 
Suppose I were a villain and wished to enjoy your properly, what neeil I 
do to secure it!—-write to the proprietor ol one of these private laitilles, 
who would at once send doctors to sign the certificate of joiir Insanity, and 
keepers to nunacle and carry you off. willmit a soul tesUles knowing a 
single wonl al-out the rrutter. Suppose I were married and had nn 
abandoned wife, who wished with impunity to enjoy the society of her 
paramour, what need she do to gel rid of me lor ever! Tlicy tame. N.sy, 
suppose any case, in which the concealment of a man, a woman, or even a 
ciul J, is sleenied necessary, either to the promotion of the interests, or to 
the craiificaticm of the maligrant spint of any relalise or friend, the same 
need but be done for the object to be secure I thertfore base not the 
iraallest doubt that in this cue those creatures whom we h.ave this night 
«en h.ase sent oor poor fnend to one of there dreadful places, in onlcr to 
secure wlutever property he may have, paying a certain sum weekly nr 
monthly, with the sieiv of deprtsing him for ever of the power to reclaim 
it. This is my consaction—a conviction winch esery cimirostance that has 
occurred since his absence now kn«ls to confinn." 

“You amaze me I” eadaimed Undo John, “l-ul if it lAonM be the 
cLsc. wc'II have him out (o-monow. I le shall not lie there another day. 
Wc’li have him out to morrow." 

“Th.at, 1 fear," said Valentine, "is muclieasiersaiJ thanaecomplisheil. 
Ihit we'll first ascert.iin where this lloldcm’s asylum is, and in the morning 
we'il go and sec what can be done.” 

“ So we will !—so wc wil I You're a fine fellow, Val! Wc will go in 
the morning, and if he be there I Well, ardi, we shall see. Wc shall 
know belter, then, how to act; shall wx not! Poor fellow] What a 
world this IS to lise in. I am really so astonished that 1 feel quite confusd." 
And this, indeed, was a fact. Unde John was confused. There were so 
many things entirely new to him pressing upon his mmd, that he scarcely 
knew what he was about; in fact, be felt so bewildereil, and so perfectly 
eshiustcd, that from eleven that night till eleven the next morning he was 
utterly lost to the cares of the world. 

Valentine, however, rose early. Ills first object tvas to learn where ihe 
establishment of Dr. lloldera was sttnaied, and having eventually suc¬ 
ceeded in this.lie returned just as Unde John came down. 

“ Well,” said Valentine, “ I have ascertained where this place is.” 

“Tlieres a good fellow 1" said Unde John. “Then we’ll just have 
breakfast and start off at once. We shall manage it, Val I I fed w e 
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sJuII tlo k ! Pol Ihc rtislcnee©fstidi»»y«em Mlhit which j-OBMpLuned 
to tne Lut night b an BUolme disgrace to the country. We’ll not, how» 
c\er,'«y4nymore»hoatlinow. I,ct'«in4kea LmLriit,” TheyOidio.aml 
Kent for a cab, and in Im than an hour Ih'y were at the gotn of Dr. 
ffoiiicm’s asWum. •'Well, (hu don't appear (o Iw a my drejulful placr," 
Slid Uftclc John ; “it look* V>tt awl comfortable cnou-h ; at all erait* 
it has a 'cry fair outside.’' \\1ibottt replpng to this ob‘crTatjon, which 
was, howerer, quite natural uoder Ibe circarnttanecs, Valentine rang the 
bell, and in due lime a person appeared at the gate. « 

“ I wish to leo Dr. Iioldem," <ild Vaicniine. 

“He isoul," taid the min; “iMit ifu'aon busincis, Mr. Jones pemaps 
will do Just as well.” 

“ It M on business; let me see Mr. Jones." 

Jhey now entered, and "ben ihe gate had been scenred, they were shown 
into a handsomely-built prirate lioute. which formed ihe front of the 
asylum. “ Yon ha»c,” said Valentine, addressing Mr. Jones, who had 
immedialely made his erpearancc] “yon hare a gentlenian in your 
establishment named Goodman." ’ 

“ How do yon know that 1 ” demanded Mr. Tones. 

“Wehate it from good autboriiy," replied Valentine, “and we are 
anxious to see him, if it be but for a moment.” 

“Oh, U that all yea want?”-—“That« all,’’said Valenf/ne, “IVeM 
then, if that's all, of course yon can’t see him." 

“ But we are friends,” said Uncle John. " I have known him for at 
least forty years.It don’t matter If you’ve knorni him for at least 
forty thousand 1—I tell you again you can’t see him.” 

'“But we only wish to speak one word."—“It can't be done, I tell 
you I—So, if that’s all ) ou want, I wish jou a 'cry good morning *’ 

“My good fnenJ," said Unde John, in a soolhing strain, “I have 

travelled between se'cnly and ei^Jitysmlos b* order to sec him, and-” 

“It don’t matter n button,” intenapled 5Iri Jones, “if you have 
travelled between seventy and eighty thousand miles, it don’t make a bit 
of difference." ~ “ But surely there cun be no senoui objection to my 
having one word ? ” 

“It isn't to be done I there, that's all about it 1"—“Indeed, I think 

it very hard that I should not be permilled lose® a friend whom-” 

“Now the bottom of it is," said Mr, Jones, “thatit isn’t of any use 
talking. If you were to stop here till doomsday, and talk all the time, 

you wouldn't be a single bit nearer the mark "-” But, consider, my 

good fnend, what a dreadful thing it is to be thus precluded-” 

“It’s of no use, I tell you 1 By stopping here you’re only wasting your 

own time and mine.”-“'Thenlcaa’t see him? Nothing will induce yon 

to let me have a word with him T" 

“ Nothing 1 You may safely lake your oath of it 1” 

“ Then!' said Uncle John, who now began to feel particularly indig¬ 
nant, “ I see how It IS. I tee it Ill have recourse to other means ! 

■^to oiher Toeass \ Justice shall be had ifit costs ten thousand pounds!— 

I'll see if the law is inoperative here.” 

“Ohl don’t bother me with jtmr law*" cned Jones, who was really 
Impatient for them to go “ Do what you like—wr don’t iare what you 
do! ■yVhatdowecare?'' ' 

“We’ll sea sir!—we’ll seel” died Uncle Johiv who afrer Jociking at 
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“ r*e hfsrl <J ui-l %\TiJfefr, «t onee Jinntms Into lean. " Bot 
he cannot !«»« M* not will le erer apain, uwil he ccaaea to 

hnratbc." 

“ Indecil I ” ecfUlmol Vaicniinc. •• ^\■hlt hai Iwt iJie auK ! ” 

“Jlnitality, *ir! aUnlute bnitaitjl We »omc time ainec tricl In 
etcape. anil iuecccilol lo a ccttam ealcnt. lul w«e malm; anti, on 
lone hfoneHl bid. we were aubjected to the fno^l horrible crtirliiet 
jT«i hare the power In coneetie. ilc happened lo li Ihe orijinator ot 
the acheme, and on th!t lieetMnInc Lnnim. they ir.tlieieil cjyjn him Ihc 
pcitc-it amoiinl of torture,''-^—•* Ihe arrelche* J ” end Valentine. ‘‘iJjt 
ii there no hope of hu rfeoTeTy!** 

•• None 1 '* rcptie-l Whiteijr. ** They hare monleretl him, air—<ruelly, ^ 
bnilall^ mnnlereJ him. lie la now on the eery brink of ilealh.*' 

•‘>\hat'« that? what'a that >oa aay?" cried Uncle lohn, atarting op 
aral leaning completely oTcr the top of the wall, •* Murdered, aay you ?— 
murdered him}'' 

‘•lluihl" aaid Mr. ^^’h^Iely, "f<>r Ilearen'a take, htuh!’* And he 
liutantly walketl from the apot ; for at that moment Uncle John was Men 
by the whole of the palimu, who ra'retl a about, and ran lowardi him 
with an exprcaslon of amarenent the moat tnicBae. 

“But erne wonl I” aaid Uncle John, aiUmdog MTiiteJy; "hot one 
tingle word I ” Mr. IVhitely, however, fearfol of being teen by the 
leepera. did not turn hia head, ffelaid hot jait rtcorererf fema the Jreaj- 
fill cflVcta of the treatment he had cxpeneneeii on long recaptured ; he 
therefore dared not again excite the Tcngeancvof the keepera, well knowing 
that if another brutal attack were made upon him, it would be utterly im> 
poeaible for him tocarvireit; and hence he walled away with a heavy, 
bunting heart, without laling, however, the alighleat apparent notice. 

•* Do /tv oilao know my friend Coodnun ! " cleman Icil Uncle John, of 
(he poor cniane creatum, who were by Ibi* lime beneath him. 

“Hooray ! " they cned, dangling their bandf and danang about, asd 
looking altogether a* delighted as poesibte. 

“ Sit I ” cnol Unde John, again sheiuting after Whitcly, and putting one 
leg over the wall, in order to get as near lo him as be could. “ Sir I but 
onevrord! Ithttnadl” 

The eneigy with which Uncle John pul this question, and the anxiety 
w hicfi he mani/esteil to receive a reply, were so cxcesuve, that he at once 
lo!.t his balance and fell over the wall 
.Valentine, who had seized the l^cdhis east, and thus split it completely 
up the back ns be was falling, now saw two bratal-lookyig fellows running 
fiercely towanls the spot. He ihercfore losUotly Ie.ipea from the wall to 
join his uncle, and lo protect him. if possiUe, from the keepers, who 
appeared to be inspired with the spirit of \cDgeaace. 


CHAPTER XXXVIII. 

^ fijrrihJe Exfulnon, and a Mtlfy mnex/trtai Escafe. 

As Uncle John, in falling, threw his aims lostid the neci: of a poor idiot 
who, conniving himself to be the lii® of the universe, had embellished bis 
cap mth a vanety of young onions, be alighted without sustaining any very 
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tcrious Ifijuty, althoush his weight ditwe Ws majesty, the monarch of the , 
vorl<3, with great violence against a friend who was perfectly clear only 
upon the one grand point ofhis having been swindled out ofhis privileges 
as tVe Lord High ChanccUor of Engund ever since a certain nniediluvian 
eta, the chief characteristics of which it appeareil had been washed from 
his racmoiy by the Flood. 

Before, however, Uncle John coidJ rise, one of the keepers had seized 
him by the collar, with the laudable view, as he promptly explained, of 
letting him know the ditrercnee} but Valentine, in m in-stant, sprang at 
the throat of the nilFian, and cornpellcd him to rdinqnUh hU hold. ** No 
violence 1” he exclaimetl, “it will not do with ns I” ^ . 

“No, it won’t do With as t" echoed Uncle John, taking rourage from 
Valentine, although it must be confessed that he even then felt rather 
frightened than not. “There’s the law against violence! the law, sirl 
the law 1 ” 

“WTiat's the law to do with ns? what right have you in here?” 
demanded the keeper. 

“ 1 overbalance myself,” said Uncle John; “ I overbalance myself. 
Do )ou think that I should hare tumhled if I could have helped tC t ” 
“Butwhal business had yon on the wall t “'To look for Good* 

man S ” cned Valentine. ** Goodman, whom yon arc murdering 1 ” 

“ Vsdentine 1 Valentine I” faintly exclaimed an em\ciated form, whom 
the noise had attracted to the window ofhis cell. 

“It Is Goodman 1” cned Valentine. 

“ My friend, my dear friend I ” cned Uncle John. “ But one word I ” 
Tlie fonn sank back, and was seen bo more. 

“ My good man t ” said Uncle John, addressing the keeper, “ if you are 
. n Chmtun you will let me see my fnend. Let me have bat a word with 
Al/ft I and I’ll give you all the money I’ve goL” 

“\Vhail corruption 1” exclaimra the inunacalate keeper, alternately 
looking roost virtuously indignant, and gUncisg at the welbiillcd purse 
. which Unde John promptly field forth. “ Do yer want to corrupt me!” 

“ Let roe speak to him but for an instant.” 

“ Come along!" cned the keeper, “we’ll werry soon see what you’re 
made on.” 

*' Now then !” shouted Valentine, malcing his voice apparently pro* 
ceed from the other side of the walk “ Let’s attack them at once t Now, 
down with the ruHians !" 

Ilal'lo J ” cned the principal keeper, looking round with an expression 
of amazement. “What, more onyerl” he continued; and as at ih.vt 
moment the person to whom the shed belonged peeped over the wall to 
see how things were going on, he raised an alarm, which in an instant 
brought four i^ditional keepers to the spi^. 

“Look out! We're attadied I 'There’s a mob on ’em coming!” 
cried the fellow, as his scowling companions approached. 

“Where arc they?” demanded a miscreant, who looked os if he had 
that day returned from transportation. 

“Over the wall!” was&e i^ly, and a ladder was procured, whde 
Valentine, still in a feigned voice, kept shouting. 

“Let's see how many on ’em there is!” cned the creature who 
looked so much like a returned convict} and he ascended the ladder, 
and looked anxiously round, but tte only man whom he could see' was 
the owner of the shed, whose person was perfectly well known. “ Have 
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yoa seen & mob o* p'ppJe “P wbeies aboot herel" he inqcired of this 
• person. 

“Xo,” wa 5 the reply, “there’s been nothin? of the sort" 

“Ibcre’s none here! ” said be vho ocatpiea the ladder, loolrnff ronnd. 

I “ I know better t" cried the principal keener; “ I heard ’em I ” 

•• 1 tell yer there am't, then 1 ean'i yer beliese roe J ” 

“ Well, come, lei's secure these ’ere too as sre've got 1 ” and while the 
■ principal keeper and two of his companions seUed V'alertuJe roughly, the 
other three fastened, like tigers, upon Uncle John, 

“Keep o/f!" cried Valenune; “ WVJI go where yoa please, jiad before 

whom y op please, but we will noT be dra^;ed t" 

la an inst&l one of the rnfnans seized him by the legs, while two others - 
secured his arms, and liAcd him bodilyupoo their shoulders, and, as Uncle 
John tvas favoured with a preciselysimJat lift, they were carried, struggling 
de^ntely but inelTectually. acro^ the garden, while the sovereign of, the 
universe, and those idiotic subjetSs whom he termed contlnnalty, and with 
characteristic dignity, “my people,” were dancing and shouting, and per¬ 
forming the most extraordioary antics, apparently with the view of render¬ 
ing it oinvous taall th-tt thevtreitfabsoJt«eJy filled «rcli delight. 

The keepers now rcacheo the bon<e with their btuden, and as Holdem, 
the propnetor of the As>Ium. had Just returned from town, they threw 
UdcIc John and Valentine before him. 

“Hollo, hollo, hollo I ^^'ha^*s all this?" cned Dr, HoMem, whose 
grateful impression at the moment was, that he had been blessed with 
two additloaal patients. “Woift they be quiet? What’s the meaaisg of 
it, eh ? ” 

“Why, these two owdaj'shBJ uditriJaals,” repLed the chief keeper, 

“is Che lesdersof a whole roobo’nbbfe as b come here to let out the . 
patients.” . ' 

“ W’hat I” ecelalmedtbedoclorwith an enprtssion of nahmited astonish¬ 
ment “And how did they get in?”-“^\^ly they shied ’emsclves 

over the wall: the big un come fust, and lother im follemL” 

“ And what hare you to say to this monstrous p r oc e eding ?“ demanded 
the doctor, with an appropriate scowL “ Pray what is ybur object ? ” ’ 
"Tlus,” said Valentine ; “you have la conhnement a fnend of ours 
whom you have cruelly ill-used.” 

*’Kow dare you talk to me to that lasb'oa?" mterrupted the doctor. 

“Dare ! ” said Valentine, “you shall find that we dare do more than 
talk. Our object was to see that fnend, whose name is Coodm.m, and 
who has been, meaicerated here as an insane man. We applied for per¬ 
mission to see bun, and os that was refused ns, we mounted the walk" 

• ‘ I a^ire j our impudence I But are you aware that m trespassing thus 
upon my premises, you have rendered yoiuselres liable to be punished most 
severely?’’ 

“Bnt that was an accident t” cried Unde John, “ I overbalanced my¬ 
self, and fell mto the gaitlen hy accident.'’ 

“Indeed!" said the doctor, sarcastically. “Indeed! And did yvir 
overbalance yourself, and sbp down t^acadeRt?” 

“No,” rtpbed Valeniinei “Ididnot. Bnt we are qmte prepared to , 
tinsweribr what we have done befiwe a tnagbtrate at once, or m any other 

Yay, for I presume the IhuSgvnll not beaHowed to drop here.’’ ■ 

“ I hare n great mmd to give you into custody, and have you both 
dragged off like Woni" ' ■ ' ‘ 
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“ Do Ks” laU! ValcntiM, ** Out tr« may Kavc an op^rtnnily at oner of 
ctflilninj; patlicljr all the clfcnoutance* connecteil with our prnenl 
oodlion. Let tie l>e taken x^iUiout delay l»crorc a maRt^tratc. It cannot 
jjut tcful to promote the chject M hare In view.” 

*' Upon my «oni. }outi{^ man, you treat the matlcr aery coolly. Ilut 
pray, how many «liil you bnng w»U> you?" 

"None,” tc^iliol Valentine. 

“Oh!" exclaime'l the pure and IncomiptlWe keeper, apparently 
rhockol at what he belioeJ to I* a fal^chooiL “What! none? when 
1 Jieeied a whole mohon’em hnllenn? Ot/" • i •( 

“ \Vc came alone *' aaid Uncle John. "There war no mob with tM.” 

“ Well I" «iJ Valentine, " are we to tc given Into custody^ or how do 
you mean to act 1" • • 

“A* 1 pleaie,” replied the doctor. "1 shall act M I please. If I 
ihouRht^u were worth powder ami »hot I ahooM pnnuea very difTercnt 
itiur!«, Ml as it it, I shall simply have yon Inimlletl out of Uie place, 
hchevinj; you to be a ermplc of chanctetirst vaRnbondi.** •. 

“ Vagaiioads I characterless vagatioodi I" exclaimcil Uncle John, Vthotc 
Indicnaiion had gaincil the ascendancy over hit feari. "What do you 
mean, lir? Here it my card I" Hot before lie hal time to pnxloce it, 
the tu keepen seized him and Valentine at lefore, and having carried them 
to the etHranee, threw them completely into l)ie mail. 

The moment Valentine rrcovetesl him«<lf.hefle\v at the chief myrmidon, 
and certainly did (ps< him one Idow which made him wink and shake hit 
head, sml screw on hit fealam, ontil they portrayed iAtrllcctiul confuiion. 
At, however, Uncle John on the one harut dragged Valentine away, and 
the doctor en the other orderest hU men In at once, the gates were elo<eii 
iiefure the intellecti of the fellow were perfectly ruloresh or doubtless 
Valentine would have felt the full force of hi* vengeance. 

"TlianV lleasen, we are out I” caclaimesl Uncle John, when he s.aw 
the gatis cloved. “ I really at one time began to feel alarmed." 

* ‘ Alarmed at what I" Inr^uired Valentine. 

"Why, suppose they had kept usii* there snlh tlie rest!" 

"Surely you did not surporc they would do that?" 

. " Why, my boy, 1 didn’t know what to think, but If they kad kept us 
In, it would have been very dreadful, vecing that not a single friend would 
have known that we were there.” 

" You now see precisely the position in which liie victims of thit horrible 
lyttem arc placed. 1 heir friends are not suffered to know thnt theyare 
tfiere I but we were quite safe, for none are kept but tliosc who are paid 
for. No. fill that 1 wa« afraid of was, that they would have taken it into 
Ihcir headi to half murder us ; for those fellows arc very powerful, and we 
should have been able to ilo nothing with the six. At for takitig us before 
a magistrate, 1 felt sure that they would not do that. Their object is 
secrecy : it would no\cr do for tktm to make a stir.” 

"Well, well, we ought to be thankful that things are no worse, but 
poor Goodman 1 hty heart bleeds for him I The vile wretches I but 
we’ll have him out 1 We'll never rest till we have him out." '■ ' 

■‘I fear that it.is now too hte,"said Valentme. "My Impression is 
that on seeingus hesank to Rse no more.’* 

I hope not,- my boy," said Unde jrdin, ami ss he felt for hit handker¬ 
chief to wipe away his tears, he beenme cognisant of the fact of lus coat 
being split from the waist to the collar. " Wliy, my boy I why what oa. 
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cjnn t—w}iv whil'( (till t" mU lie. tninlnf round mJ fuTlinr the (aili ct 
Inc coal l<li3rt him, ** Whal It it ?" 

"Why it loot* totnethinj liVe a ••nal! rcpliei! VaJentinc. "It Is 
l>y no meant tv! clolh | if II hail Iwen, ii would not hare two Isils now. 
It wat dime when you fell from the wail.*' 

"Well, well," »aid Uncle Inlin. "Well, Ttcrer mind ihat. 1 don't 
cafe a »fraw atoul that" And at he ijioVe they came within sight of llic 
eat which ihry had orderetl In trait their relum, 
llie driver w&t standing with ihe door In hl« hand, and seemol some¬ 
what confused when they appearel, for he baddy closed the door, mounted 
his Imx and drove towards tnrin. 

" ^ye haJe kept ym a long time." mM Uncle John. 

"No conseqnence at all, *ir^ I Lnowed you wat pcnelmeD," irplleil 
the mart, who looked aniioutly indde ihe can liefore lie opened the door 
to allow them to enter. " Ileg pardon, sir," he aihled, as Uncle John wat 
tteppingin, "but do yerknow, sir, as yer foal's a lectle damaged in Ihe 
Lack, sir?" 

"Oh, yes," said Uncle John, good humoaredly; "J met with on 
aeciJenL" 

"liec pardon} T didn't know as tou was awaret on if, that’s all," 
rejoined the man, who then moonled bis lux. aixl maile his hone under* 
stand lhat he had not only a whip, but the power to use it. 

“We’ll go and see that wretch of alirother tomeht,’’ said Uncle John, 
aherapause, donng which he aad Valentine had been completely lc«t in 
llioucht. " Thai's the first st^, my boy—that’s the first step; we'll work 
blmr" ".Myfnendf" sak a voter, which appeared to proceed from 
under the teat of the cab. "\ateniine. Valentine!’’ cneil Unde John, 
starting up as if tome dog had bitten his calC "Mydearboy, you should 
not—you really shoaid not, rarticobrly ot such a time as this I" 

" Upon tny honour." said Valcwiae, "it was not I spoke." 

" Not )wi t” said Uncle John. " Uless my life, it was some one 1" 

"My friend 1 ’’ repeated the voice; aod Uoclejohn again started, for at 
the moment he felt something touch his legv \'alentiDe therefore ex* 
amined the cab, and found, crouched beneath his seat, poor Whilely. 

"Do not be alarmed, my good friends," said he, ''it is only the poor 
creature whom you spoke to in the garden.” 

"I'm right glad to see you,” cned Uncle John; "but come out of 
that hole—you'll be smothered I nicte’s plenty of room " 

“ It thank you," said Whitely, " but I’m much safer here. They may 
suddenly pass by and tee me." 

‘ Well, sit brtween our legs,” smd Uncle John, ** and then I’ll defy them 
to see you. You'll be cramped to death there " 

"No, indeed, I’m very coratbitable,” said WTiitely, although there was 
scarcely sufficient room for a dog. lie was, however, at length prevailed 
upon, ^Chough with reluctance, to sit at the bottom of the cab. 

“And how did you manage to escape?" ini^uircd Valentine. 

"I owe It all to you," said Whitely, grasping his hand " Our poof 
friend had told me of your power as a ventriloquist, and therefore, wherf 
I heard what appeared to be voices in (he distance, I felt quite sure that it 
•was you. You will remember that a ladder was brought jhto the garden 
immediately after the shouting was beard. It was by that I «caped The 
man who ascended it to lookover the wall, instead of taking ttanaywith 
oim, simply threw it down to assist bis fellows in tarrying you into the 
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house, when, taVing advanti^ of Ihe confusion that prevailed, I raised the 
ladder, and, having reached the top of the wall unperceived, drew it over 
to the other side, and thus alighted in safety. I had not proceeded far 
before I saw this vehicle, and having asceitatncd that it was waiting for 
two gentlemen, I begged of tlie man to allow me to lie concealed beneath 
the scat, in order that, if it had happened that the cab was not waiting for 
jou, I might still have been safe; but when I heard you mention our 
friend’s wretched brother, and tlius knew that you were alone, I ventured 
to speak, feeling perfectly sure that you would not only not betray me, but 
pardon my intrusion.” , 

“ My dear sir,” cried Uncle John, extending his hand, ** I’lp glad to see 
you. I only wish that I had found my poor friend here as well. But 
we’ll have him out!—w c’U have him out before—” 

“ //luA! ” cried Whilely, trembling with great violence, and crouching 
again beneath his seat j “ I hear them coming S they are behind us 1 For 
God’s sake don't suffer them to seire me again 1 ” 

At this moment the sound of horses’ hords was heard in the distance; 
and Valentine, on looking back, perceived two persons on horseback, 
tearing along the road at full gallop. "Don’t be alarmed,” said he,-^ 
** don’t be alarmed; let what may occur, you are safe.” But poor \Vhitely 
trembled from head to foot, while the perspiration poured cow n the face 
of Unde John, who was scaredy less frightened than Whitely himself., 
The horsemen now gained upon them fast, and their excitement increased 
in propoitioa. “These men maybe after our poorfriend," aid Valentine, 
adareuing the cabman; “ if it be necessary, you will stick to ns I ” 

“ And no mistake,” replied tlie man; “ 1 don’t stop for nobody. Keep 
him snog. They shouldn't ketch us at all, oav the wust on it is I cam’t 
git this ere hold oss along. Phit !~keame up I” he added, ashe pulled out 
ofthetoad. they come I fit to break tbeu blessed necks! ” They 

were now Just behind, and Unde John perspired more freely. They 
passed 1 Two butchers were tesbng the speed of their horses to dedde a 
oet of some given quantity of beer. “Thank Heaven I” exclaimed Uncle 
John, much relieved. “ All nght, my IHcnd ; come forth, all safe.” Mr. 
Whitely, however, remained where he was; he neither moved nor uttered 
a word.—There is no danger now,” said Valentine, endeavouring to 
rouse him. He still, however, continued to be motionless and silenL 
” Cente, come, my friend 5 ” said Uncle John, who thought it strange. 
"Are you not well, my friend—are you not well? ” 

As Whitely made no answer, Valentine gently drew him forth He was 
inanimate. "Good God!” cned Unde John, "the man has been 
frightened to death.”-"No, he’s not dead,” said Valentine i " I feel 

S uite sure that he’s not dead. He has fainted—only fainted. Pull up at 
le first house you come to,” be added, addressing the cabman. 

“All right, sir 1 there's one close at hand.” And in less than three 
minutes they were before iL Valentine now darted into the house, and 
having procured a glass of water, applied it to the temples and palms ol 
■ poor Whitely; but without any sensible effect. No pulse was perceptible ; 
not a muscle mosed. Some brandy was brought, and when that had been 
tealously applied for some tune, he inspired, as Valentine exclaimed, 

“ He’s alive !• Uncle John now be^n to breathe with somewhat more 
freedom. He had been dreadfully apprehensive of ^Vhltely being dead j 
but when he saw the first symptom of reaaimation, quickly followed by 
ether signs of returning consciousness, he felt for the monieni quite happy. 
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“Myfriencisl” sa'd WTiiteljr at length, lootinjj up, "am 1 jtlll safe? 
God bJc« you, my dear fncnd^ God Uess you ! ” 

“Will you go wlhus into the house till you revive ! " inmiired Valealine. 

“No, my good friendv, no{ let mt remain here, I shall not he out of 
danger until 1 reach town. Pray, proceed; 1 am ouiie well nowj I am 
indeed—well now !*' Unde J<din and Valentine accordingly re¬ 
adjusted themselves, and having given iostrucUons to the cabman_who 

drove off as fast as his horse foutJ go—they slopped no more till they 
reached the house of the Widow Smugman. The widow was utterly but 
\ery naturally astoaisljed, when, on answering the knock, she saw Uncle 
John and Valentine assisting a poor enfeebled creature, who looked like 
death in a dressing-gown, out of the cab. She had, however, an extremely 
high opinion of those geritlemen; aad hence, when Uncle John introduced 
V hitely as his friend, she expres^ herself happy to see him. 

“Now.lhen," said Valentme, placing Whitely upon the sofa, “you 
must banish all your fears; you ate <^nitc secure now.” 

Whitely, however, wasnnabte to lidly. He toed with all the rower at 
his comaumd; but sank hock u a state of exhaustion, in whicn Uncle 
John attended him, while Valentine wns rewanJing the driver of the cab 
mlh a liberality nlK^hcr unespected. The dinner wus now immethafely 
served up, but of this poor Whitely was unable to partake ; he was, how- 
,nvtt, after a time, prevailed upon to have some slight reftrshment, and 
was then pUeed tn Uncle Jolm’s bed, completely overwhelmed with grati¬ 
tude. The attention of Uncle John and Valwitme was now tn/ned to the 
coune which they, ueder the cireumstances, ought to pursue. The escape 
or\Miitely was held to be a gnnd point gained. “We can take him with 
us,” stud Valentine “and eonvlcl poor Goodman's unnatural brother at 
once.” 

“So we can,” said Uncle John: that’s rjnile right. So we can; 
and we wQl I but it can't be done tonight” 

“No; but I think that I had better go to-night, and make an appoint¬ 
ment, if possible, for to-raorrow. 4Vbitely b uninjured; he has only been 
alarmed, and will therefore be bimself ogam doubtless in the motning. 
What do yoa think! Shall I go?" 

“ By all means, by all means. Tell him I wish to have file minutes’ 
conversation with him before I leave town, which l> the fact you knou, 
of course J I tfir wish to comeise with bim before 1 leave town. But I’ll 
leave it to you, my boy; )ou know bow to manage it. Go; go at once. 

I'll remain at home, and see after oor fnend. We must have him restored 

to-morrow.” Valentineaccorduutlystarted, leavuig Whilelym the care 

of Uncle John, who threw tum^lf at once upon the sofa, and nent very 
soundly to sleep. 


CflAPTER XXXIX. 

I’clmtine lecema inituUd tnia tit Rffslentt ej the A' 
Afstciaben, 

Os reaching Walter’s residence, Valentme was infonne^ that he and 
Horace were out, but were certain to be at home at nine o'clock or half¬ 
past at the very latest II was then but jnst seven , and aS ^’alentu)e 
conceived it to be scarcely worth while to return to Uncle John, he walked 
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leUarely on, 'nithoul having any object in w»’, .we that of strolling about 
for two hours. 

He had not, however, nioceeded far, when bU attention was attracted 
by a flaming placard, on which was inscribed 

, THE UNn'ERSAL ANTMXCAL-MASRIAGE ASSOCIATION 1 
KOTICEl 

ft Pnfasor of air{>.itiingtMineneevnllddiver a Lecture on theNiittiraL 
Social, and Unczenal'Cemmunity PriiuifU, this ei’ening, fredsely at 
Seven. % 

“The natural, social, and universal-community principlel” thought 
Valentine. “What do they mean? The Qni^ersal ann-legal-marmgc 
association ! 1 must looV. in here.” And having paid the admission-fee, 
he was shown into a room in which a number of persons, of whom the 
in^rity were gaily-attired females, bad assembled. 

The professor had not arrised, and therefore Valentine had lime to 
loot, round before the leaure commenced He thought it strange, very 
strange, that the persons whom he saw there should patronire or in any 
way countenance such a thing as an anti-Iegal-marnage association. Vliiit 
the natural, 'social, and univetsal-community principle might be, it is 
true he could rot very clearly comprehend; but what was meant by the 
term “ Anti-legnl-marriage ’* was so plain, that it could not be misunder¬ 
stood. And yet, was he to infer from the presence of those nersocs that 
they were op^sed to the institution of mamnge? Impossible! They 
apMareil to liim to be the very persons by whom mamage would be held 
to be one of Uie greatest sublunary blessings. He changed his position, 
in order to command a full view of the countenance of ea^ The females, 
he thought, looked wicked ! He never saw eyes rolling about with such 
strange restlessness ^orc. Such smiling, such leering, such glancing he 
beheld! He ivas quite puirlcd. He could not understand it! Yet they 
seemed to understand each other very well! Had anythingLke a mutnu 
dead set been made; had one pair cf eyes been brought to bear upon 
another, with the view of being employed w^th reciprocal firmness—the 
object would not have been quite $0 inconceivable ; but as it was, .as they 
wondered about with such pMMmtiar inconstaocy, os if the design of their 
ow-ners had been to inspire the souls of all at whom they glanced with 
affection, Valentine couM not tell really what to make of it, although he 
did think it just possible that Uiey'had assembled for the purpose of 
quilling the professor. 

"The bare possibility of this being their object was, however, repudiated 
on the entrance of that gentleman, for he vras cheered, loudly cheered, 
and with an enthusiasm which forbade the idea of its being ironical. No, 

It was plain that they were perfectly ancere, and therefore Valentine 
became more than ever impatient for an explanation of this natural, social, 
and uni^er^ pnnaple, of which U was dear they were deeply enamoured. 

*' My friends," said the professor, after proving, to the apparent satis¬ 
faction of the ladies; that he knewas w^how to use his eyes as the best— , 
“My friends ♦ The last lecture I bad the pleasure to deliver to the members, 
of this \nde-spreadmg assoaation, had reference to the assumed Free 
Ajency of Man j and. as. 1 diemfttvdtalio*. that, man is not a free 

agent, consequently not a responsible agent, and therefore no agent at all, 
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Lnow ttat thiy are secure, and that \«y Jjiowledge prompls them at once 
to show off: whereas, w ere they, as they ought to be, naturally married, 
the absence of that security would induce them to prcsciae all their natural 
sweetness of disposition, all their ambhtlity—in short, all whidi renders 
their society charming. Nor would men, were it not for legal marriages, 
be so tyrannous, haughty, and osetbearing. The security whicli those 
legal marruges impart kis a precisely corresponding effect upon them. 
Hence, I say, let none bnt natum tnamages be sanctioned. (Loud cheers.) 
If persons be unable to live happily tog^er, let them part, and manj', as 
nature prescribes, those with whom they are able to live happily. Why 
should we, as intelligent beings, adhere to social wretchedness, when we 
have the purest social felicity witWn our teach ? We should tolerate natural 
marriages only I ”— 

At this interesting point the enthusiastic professor was interrupted by 
Valentine, who conceiaing that he had gone far enough, cried—making his 
voice apparently proceeil from an indiv^ual who was deeply engaged w ilh 
a lady from whom he had just received a card—“ And pray what are 
natural matriagesl ” 

*' Natural marriages 1 ” exclaimed the professor, with a look of astonish* 
ment the most absolute 5 “what ore they?” 

“Turnhim out! Turn him out I”shouted several gentlemen by whom 
the natural, social, and universal-comrounity principle was upheld. 

“ WTiat are natural tnamages t” repeatM the professor. 

“ Avel'* said Valentine, assumli^ the same voice, “ I simply ask you 
what tsey are 1 Do you mean those peculiar broom*stick solemnities?” 

“Broom-stick solemnities !” ezdaimed the professor, with an expression 
of contempt the most supreme, and agam the unis ersal-communityprinclple 
people expressed their strong disapprobation. 

“Well, tell us," said Valentine, when the noise bad subsided, “what it 
is you really mean.”-“ By natural marriages,” said the professor, ad¬ 

dressing the person from whom he imagined the voice bad proceeded, “ By 
natural marriages 1 mean those which are in conformity with the law ol 
nature t—mamages by which parties are solemnly bound to live with each 
other as long as they like.” 

Loud applause followed Ibis clear explanation. The ladies waved their 
handkerchiefs, and screamed with delight; but as, dunng their enthusiasm, 
Valentine percaved that the ma}onty of them wore tliai golden shackle by 
which they appropriately conceived they had been enslaved, be at once 
became perfectly disgusted. He now dbtinctly saw what the sodal-coin- 
munity principle meant 1—he saw (bat u struck at the very root of social 
virtue and fidelity. 

“Is that genUeman satisfied?” inquired the professor. 

“Perfectly,” said Valentine, “perfectly satisfied that immorality forms 
the basis of the principle in question.” 

“ Immorality! ” exclaimed the professor, who really appeared to be 
utterly shocked—“Immorality! 'lhat principle forms the basis of the 
new moral world 1 It is the present corrupt system of legal marriages that 
is based upon immorality. ith natural mam^s immorality has nothing 
to do, seeing that lhat which is natural cannot be immoral. Is it natural, 
I would ask,»for two persons whose dispositions and feelings and passions 
are mimical, to be bound to each other for life? Is it not, on the contrary, 
natural for them to part, with the view of forming alliances more to their 
taste ? I contend that it is monstrous to bind two rational beings together 
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Bat for you andAvretche* like you, hundreds -who arc now depraved, would 
liave been reaping the blessing of virtue. ** 

Tlie professor seemed utterly parolyredj and his satellites stared, with 
open rnouihs, round the room, with an expression of absolute terror. 

'• Let us go,” said one of the females, addressing her friend—" pray, 
pray let us go. I’m very frightcne<l 1 ” 

“ Go ! ” cried Valentme. " Repudiate these proceedings, if you be not 
quite lost to every sense of female delicacy and virtue, lie not blinded by 
sophistry; spurn those who, to gratify their own bad passions, would place 
you on a level with the be.asts of the field. Be virtuous and happy, in the 
perfect assurance, that from virtue alone real happiness can spjing." 

The females now tremblingly rushed to the door; and so exceedingly 
terrified were they, that scarcely one minute had elapsed before they had 
vanished from the room. The professor was utterly astounded. Had any 
man come fonyard to deliver that address, which had just been delivereu 
by Valentine, he w ould have contested e\-eiy poin twith warmth and firm* 
ness 5 but as his opponent was apparently invisible, he could not say a 
word. Ife seemed perfectly lost, ana so indeed did they all, and as Valen¬ 
tine, "ho in straining to give effect to his spcedi, had become very vioim, 
he left them at once m a slate of great amazement to solve that which lliey 
manifestly felt to be a profound mystery. 


CHAPTER XL. 

Vn(U ytkn hat auether important Ihtervtao tuUk iVnller^ to tt’hem he 
deelartt hit Intentions with force and ejeet. 

With those genial feelings which commonly spring from the consciousnea 
of having aided the cause of virtue. Valentine returned to the residence of 
Walter, and found him and Horace at home. 

“Well, my young rattlesnakeJ” cned Ilorace, as he entered, ".and 
how do they bring it in now T Come to an anchor I Is there anything 
extra o’clock ? How’s the ancient?" 

Uncle John was the gentleman to whom he ollnded, and Valentine said 
that he was perfectly well; but was struck with the extremely wretched 
aspect of Walter. He was the very type of misery. His cheeks were 
hollow, and his lips were parched, while his eyes swam dimly |a their 
sockets, by which they w ere almost entirely concealed. 

“You are not so well this evening ? ” said Valentme. 

“I am not, indeed,” said Walter faintly; “I am not, indeed.” 

“ No. the governor don’t look particularly spicycned Horace. "But 
then, you see, it’s all his own fault he won’t be ruled ! If IVe told him 
once, I luve told him five hundred tunes, that he’ll never he veil till he 
geU glorious. 1 am sure of it t—nothing can alter my opinion upon the 

E oinU If he were but to get into an elaborate state of mops and brooms, 
e’d be M nght as a Roman. But then be won’t! You may as well talk 

“1 wis& I^vas dead ! ” exclaimed Walter. 

“ Of course 1 that's a species of donkeyfication you never will get over, 
if you live a thousand years. You widi yon were dead I And what would 
you do, if you were dead?" Walter sighed. 


. cSo 


IIFC AND ADVFNTDKM O' 


Are yoa cngigeJ to-morrow cTcning?* inquired Valentine, 

“ Not that I am a«rare of at thi* ntomrat,’' rcnlicii Walter. 

“ My ancle,” said Valentine, “Is anxious to have five or ten minutes* 
con\er$ation nith you before he leaves town." 

'* VTiat," cried Horace, “isbef^oin^locDt it t” 

"If you will say,” continued Valeniuie, “at what hour it will becon< 
venient for you to sec him, he will be here; he'll not occupy much of your 

tune,”-"Will eight o’clock siut himt If not, say nine.” 

"Light will suit lum well He will be here at that hour.” 

" I!ut,” cned Horace^ "nrey«>« going to toddle back with him ? ” 

" I am not sure of that; but at all events I shall see you again before I 
leave. GocSl evening." 

' "Well, remember me, you know, to the old tar," said Horace. "He’s 
perhaps about the nimmiest and roughest old re«l that ever tfiJ come to 
town. Lut I don’t dislike him. Good night I ” 

Valentine now left the house, and he was no sooner gone than Horace 
put it to his father very pointedly, whether he did not consider himself an 
idiot. "What did jou want to sigh away for,” said he, "like an old 
distressed all^tor, nght before/l/iw/ And why couldn't you let thatpld 
Kofus trot ou, without having him boring here agam I Vou know tLit 
you have got just as much nerve as nothing J” 

" I was anxious to make him think that I was not afrsid to see him,” 



" Well, but you know you sre not at all lit to be seen I Besides, there 
is more in the wind Chan you expect. 1 know, hy that fellow’s manner, 
there’s something o’clock. I sboiikln’c be a bit surprised to hear that he 
has found It all out.”—How could be?” 

" Why you told him all about the placeyourself. How do you know 
that he has not been there?”—"And if he has, is it likely that Mo’ 
nould give him any loformation ?” 

"Well, If you'll take my advice—but you never nill, you know, and 
hence it is that yon're invaruWy wrong—but if yoa wish to be secure, 
you’ll remove him to some other cnl^ and then no one will know a bit 
about iL” 

" But how can that be done ? ” 

"Why, don’t you see? Holdem has connection with another den a 
hundred miles off. So, can’t you make ammgements vvith him to send 
the old boy there m another name ? ” 

" But, why in another name t" 

"Because then they may search all (he books in the universe without 
being able to ascertain where he is. They may go to Dr. Holdem’s—* Is 
Mr. Goodman here!’ ‘No, he has Jelt!’ ‘"Whereis he?’ 'Can’tsay.' 
They may apply to the commissioneis, and get a sight of the register. 
They look for the name of Goodman. Gooibnan mu at Dr. Holdem’s, 
Disimarged such a date Don’t yon see? Suppose he's entered as 
Jonathan Scroggins. "Who is Jcmatlian Scroggins? They may see the 
name of Screams. They know no such a man. He may call himself 
Goodman down there, It is true; but then they’ll call him Screens, and 
if he insists upon it that Goodman is bis name, they will rationally con¬ 
clude that he is labouring under some strong ddosioi], and hold it to be an 
invincible proof of his being incmablj mad. To be secure, therefore, all 
you have to do is to send him away under some assumed name, when, if 
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icy ever find him out you tnay safelr foipvx them, discoTCry in such n 
ise ^ing an utterly impossible thing.*’ 

“ There b something in that,” said Walter. “ There certainly is some* 
ling in that But had not belter, in the first pbee, see what their 
bject is in coming here to-morrow t ” 

“^^^ly, as far as that goes, there is no earthly ti«e in doing that which 
i useless; that’s as dear as cream; and hb reroos’d w ill be useless, in the 
Tent of their having no doubt about its being all right: but if they have 
he least suspicion of anything wrong, take my advice, and pack hire off at 
nee.” 

Walter saw in a moment the force of this sn^estion, and as jecuritywas 
lis object, it was eventually dedded, that if anything should transpire to 
vmvince him that the secret had in reality become known, Goodman 
hould be removed in the name of Sett^gins to some distant asylum, and 
hus placed for ever beyond the reach of his friends. 

By the time these two amiable persons had arrived at thb decblon, 
t'alentine had reached home, where he found Uncle John still fast asleep 
an the sofa, playing a solo upon Lb nasal organ. 

By dmt of exertion on the part of Valentine, Uncle John awoke, and 
when he did awake, he said with great presence of mind, “Ah—yes- 
well {” and then added, with a yawn, “ \Vhat not olT yet ? Come, you 
had belter start. I'll see after Whitely: I’ll take care of him.” 

“ Will you do me the favour to look at your watch T ” said Valentine. 
Uncle John then observed that the thing jad stopped ever since eleven 
that morning. 

“ Why,” said Valentine, “ you have been asleep neatly five houK.” 
“Nonsense I lhav’n'e had half a dozen winks.’’ 

** It was half-past six when I led, and it’s now past eleven.” 

“Tuti bless my life and soult ^^'by, I couldn’t have believxd it. 
Have I been asleep all that time t Dear me, how very neglectful J—Our 
poor old friend!—Let's go and see how he gets on." 

They accordingly went into the bedroom softly, and as, much to Iheiz 
satbfaction, they found Whitely asleep, they reiorned with e^ual caution to 
the room they bid just left, when Valentine dnclt upon bis interview with 
Walter. 

“ He is now extremely 01,” said he, after as explanation of all that had 
occurred. “ My firm impression is, that he is on the very brink of the 
grave. If, therefore, Whitely cannot go with us to-morrow, it will be better 
for me and Horace to leave the room, while you explain what you know, 
and how you mean to proceed if poor Crmman be not immediately 
released.” 

“I see—exactly," said Unde John, **1 see predsely what yon mean. It 
will be better—much better " And Unde John was engaged in rehearsing 
his part from that time until he retired to bed. 

In the morning, Whitely found that his nerves had gained considerable 
.strength: his fears were calmed, and he paced the room firmly. He felt 
that he nns free j and that feeling, hemever limited may be the space in 
which he dwells, will prompt a man to be content to remain wilhm that 
limit. As, however, he did not feel equal to the task of meeting Walter, 
and as, moreoftr, his presence on that oocarion was not absolutely neces¬ 
sary, Unde John and Valentine left tiim , and at the hour appointrf found 
Wafler and his son deeply engaged with a pile of dusty documents os 
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When a variety of commonplace observations had passed betwfeH ' 
them, VaJentine engaged the attention of Horace, while Unde John 
intimated to Walter that he wished to say a few uords in pnvate. 

"Horace,” said Walter, •* entertain jour young fnend. We wish to be 
by ourselves a short time.” 

Horace loohed at his father trith unspeakable significance. Ife clearly 
did not think it quite safe. However, fiMliQg that he could not politely' 
remain in the room after that, he rose, and taking the arm of Valentine, 
said. " Come} let us leave these oM conjurers togeriier.” 

"ilr. Goodman,” said Unde John, when he found that they were 
alone; " na- object m coming here thL, evening is to speak upon a subject 
which concerns you deeply. I refer, dr, to your brother, whom yesleiday 
I saw!—I perceive,” he continned, as Walter started and trembled, “I 
perceive that yon did not expect to hear that s but I saw him, sir, yester¬ 
day, at the asjlum you nam^, and there discovered him to be, sit— n<>/ 
mad !—but an enfeebled, emadated martyr to that iniquitous system the 
existence of which is a national disgrace.” 

" Not mad 1” said Waiter, hunncdly. "Not mad 1 I have proofs !" 
And having opened his desk, he drew forth a printed paper, which he 

E laced, witnanair of inumpb, before Uoclejolin "There, there, sir,” 
e continued, " there you have the certificate of two eminent physicians, 

Dts Bonletaout and Oobb. TZat will be perfectly satisfactoiy, I pre¬ 
sume?" 

"Not at all," said Unde J.sin, "not at alL I am, happily, not igno-- 
nnt of the mode la which tlwjS things are managed, althongh I could not 
till recently have conceived h to be possible that men etula, in a eoantry 
like this, resort to prances so monstrous.” 

"Do you mean, sir,” said Walter, "to insimiale that / have bad 
tecoune to monstrous pracQces ? ” 

" bir. Goodman ! 1 have no inclination to have any angry words ; but I 
am not a man to mince a matter of (his kind. Voor brother is incarcerated 


os an insane man: be is not insane: never n-as insane: you know that jvwr 
incarcerated him v—I ask you why*” 

" There is my authonty ! ” said Walter, pointing to the certificate. 

"Sir!” cried Uncle John, "I am not a child 1 know that these thingx, 
—though potent in depnving men of liberty—are to be purchased with 
ease; and jvn know thet if I were viHam enough, I could bribe two pro¬ 
fessional scoundrels to certify to your insani^ to-morrow. ^Vhat proof, 
then, is that of the madness of my fnend * Under the present iniquitous 
state of the law of lunacy, it is, n is true, held to be a proof—a legal proof 
—vufiieient to indemnify Uiose into whose bands the victim may be placed; 
bat in reality it is no proof of madness at all. Who are these men, Drs. 
Bowlemout and Dobb ? \Vhere are they to be found!" 

"They are eminent physicians,” replied Walter, "attached to Dr. 
Holdem’s asylum.” 

"1 thought so. But yvw did not apply to these eminent physicians • 
you did not engage them 1 Vou applied to Dr Iloldem : Dr HoUero 
sent them to my fnend ; they saw him once, and then signed that certifi¬ 
cate. That was the process. And why did you apply to Dr. Iloldem I” 

" Of conrse, because 1 believed ny brother lobe msane.'* 

"But why did you not, in the nret place, apply to two physicians of 
known respectabihiy? It does fra/ follow as a matter of course that you 
applied to Dr. Iloldem because you believed that your brother was Insane. 
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But CTcn if >’ou hid that belief, what induced it? Why did you think that 
he was mad?” 

“ W’hy,” said Walter, “because he acted slrangcly.” 

“Because he acted strangely I Are we to pronounce every man to be mad 
who acts strangely! Why every nun living acts strangely at times, e 
have all our cccenlricillca. Ikcenlridty is, however, the parent of alt that 
b eminent. No man ever yet raised himself into eminence who was not 
eccentric. But are we to pronounce all such men to be mad ? Thai were 
in itself indeed madness; and yet yon have not only pronouncml your own 
' brother to be mad, but have stolen him from society with a view to Ids 
perpetual imprisonment, bcause he acted strangely I ’’ , 

“Stolen him from society!” criedWalter; “ 1 don't understand you.” 

“ Then let me explain 5 for I am anxious to make you understainl me. 
Your brother is not mad. Nor is he, in the vulgar acceptation of the term, 
eccentric, lie is as free from ecccntricilies as yon are, unless, indceil, it be 
those eccentricities which cliiractcrue a benevolent heart He is a per¬ 
fectly sane man: and yet you have caused him to be kidnapped—Hurried 
away secretly—draggeil by brutal ruffians to a lunatic asylum, with a view 
to his being eonfiuM there for life. Now let roc be understood. _ Your 
brother b my friend. The loss of ten thousand pounds will not ruin me. 
I am prepared to spend ten thousand pounds to eficct his liberation and to 
punbh those by whom he has been incarcerated, and ten thousand more 
when that b gone. I am no tdle boaster. I am resolved to sec him either 
dead or fret; and In order to cany Into effect that resolution, I will wil¬ 
lingly spend every shilling I have. If. therefore, you wish to avoid being 
harassed; if you u ish to avoid being held up to public scorn; if you wish 
not to have your life embittered and your death accelerated by the know¬ 
ledge of being universally execrated and denounced, you will consent, 
without delay, to his liberation; for be assured, that u you will not do 
this, my friendship for bin b so brai, that all that can be done thall be 
done; every available means shall be bad recourse to, with the view of 
exposing and punishing the parties to this nefarious transaction; and if 
once I begin, Sir, nothing sliall stop me. But let me appeal to your sense 
of justice—to your feelings—to your conscience. Let me reason with you 
calmly. Like me, you are an old man—a very old man , we arc both 
sinking fast into the grave ; we must both soon appear before Him to whom 
all hearts are open, and from whom no secrets are hid. Now, assuming 
that I know your real motive for proceeding against your brother as 
^ you have done; assuming that your object was the possession of hb 
* property- " 

“ That was not my object!—that was not my object I ” 

‘ ‘ I simply say, assuming that your object was the possession of his pro¬ 
perty, how inhuman—how unjust—bow unnatural do the means by which 
you have sought the attainment of that object appear ! He is your brother! 
—^our own brother 1 Nature, thercibre, prompts him to look to you for 
affection. Persecution at your hands is abhorrent to every principle which 
claims an alliance with nature ; and yet have you bitterly persecuted him! 
You have deprived him, in his old age, of liberty,—you have placed every 
comfort beyond his reach,—you have subjected him to a species of brutality 
the most horriblb,—yon have banidied nim from all society, save that of 
poor idiots and ^a^^ng maniacs,—and solely with the view of obtaining 
possession of tliat which, If it prtnenot n great curse to you, you can never 
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_ “But I tell you again that uas not my object. My obj'ect was to keep 
him from harm.” 

“ And in order that that object mi|Jit be accomplished, you placed Jihn 
in the power of ruffians, by wtiMO be has been nearly murdered.” 

“Nearly murdered I” »clauned Walter. 

“Sir, if your brother be not already dead, he is dying. He a short time 
since tned to escape, and on bdi% recaptured, was subjected to treatment 
of so brutal a character, that his recove^ is held to be almost impossible. 
Ilnmani^, therefore, cnes aloud for his release. I appeal to you as a 
brother—as a Christian—as a man—whether his continued incarceration be 
not now the very aeme of brutality and injustice. Put it to yourself, sir. 
Suppose that you were placed in the position he occupies, writhing \nth 
physiwl agony on the very veige of death, and morally tortured with the 
consciousness of having been placed in that position by a brother—a 
brother, too, whom you had ever treated with the utmost kindness, and 
who was always at hand in the hour of need,—wcpuld you not ihmk it 
dreadful?—would it not be sufficient to dnve you mad indeed? But 
assuming that yon believed him to be insane, let me ask if you tboiigbl that 
his madness was incurable ? '* 

'*I certainly did not.” " -'‘Then why send him to such 9 place as this, 
when you iaeto it to be directly against the Interest of the propnctor to 
allow him to be cured 1" 

“I did Bof know that, nor do I know »t now ” 

“You know, I presume, that the proprietor established that asylum for 
profit: you know that his object is to gee as suoy patients as he can, 
and to keep them as long as he canyou know this, and yet you are 
anxious to induce the belief that you do aof know it to be directly opposed 
to hU interest to allow (hem to be cured I His design is not to cure, but 
to keep them, seeing that, in proportion «s they are cored, ao in proportion 
do his emoluments decrease, it beuig from them only that his meomc is 
derived. Thu u no mere assertion, sir, based upon theory; but a straight' 
forward, practical, self-evident truth. Why, then, 1 again ask, if you really 
were anxious for (he restoratiou of your brother, did you place him in a 
pnratc asylum?” 

“ I did all for the besL I was told be would has'e every attention.” 

“ But do you not see that the mieiest of every propnctor of a private 
asylum runs counter to his duty ? " 

“It certainly, I must confas, seems feasible.” 

“ Can you then hesitate to reteasc biro I" 

Walter remained silent 

“ I wish you to understand, sir,” continued Uncle John, “ that I am not 
in the habit of holding forth threats j but as I have, sir, the means at my 
command—means of which yon little dream—for you cannot for a moment 
suppose that 1 derived any part of mf information from the proprietor of 
this aryluQ] ; but as I have, sir, (he means of proving not only that your 
brother u not mad, but that the possession of bis property ivas the object, 
the sole object, at ahich you aimed, those means shidl be publicly empfofctl 
fortbuilh, unless you cemsent to restore him to society I wish ft to t>e an 
act of yours. 1 wish to have it appear (hat you are wiUmg to make all the 
reparation in your power for the tojoiy you have infliaed,' and the agony 

E have caused him to endure. Again, therefore, I ask, will you release 

“Bat what can 1 do with him, then? cried Waller. 
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*'I will take care of him. I'U ondertaie to keep him Kcure from all 
liarm. If he !« insane, let it 1* futly and opcaly proved. What ob- 
jertion can jou possibly Imet If yoor object be to Ke him takm care of, 
and treated with a view to hia restoration, and not the p<}^ssfci» of hi'* 
propcrty.pray tell me what objection yon can hasc to hii being released?" 
This Waller conld not tell, and thcrehirc kept silent. 

*' Liberate him, then,” continued Unde John, firmly, “and I will strive 
to allay any ill feeling lliat eircnmMaiKes may has e cngcndereil. Hut you 
know hisbencsolent. charitable disposition; you know tliat he is of a most 
forgiving nature. If, however, you will not, hU liberation can and shall 
be accomplishesl without your assulance; In which case—I sp^ak to you 
now as a mere man of the \s orld, looking solely to your own interest ami 
security—1 will urge him to tanish evciy feeling consanguinity may have 
implanted in his breast, and to proceed, as a matter of justice to society, 
against you with all possible ngour. Your own interest, therefore, if 
nothing eUe be sufficiently powerful,—the consideration of your own 
security—must prompt you to consent. Wilt you do it?" 

1 will. On Monday morning the first step shall be taken." 

“ I may rely upon you in thist’*——You may. C5o with me yourself. 
Call early on Monday morning, and we’ll proceed to the asylum tc^ethcr." 
“Verywell. Rellcct upon all 1 hi\e said. I depend upon you 
Uncle John now pushed hts chair from the table and wipcil his forehead, 
for he had been so extremely eneigeiic that he was then in a clow of per¬ 
spiration. “Will you do me the favour to ring for mynqihew?" said 
he; and the bell was accordingly rang, when, ns Yalentine and Horace 
were summoned, they promptly re-enterol the room. 

“ Why, what in the name of all that’s incog, have you two unhappy old 
conspirators been up to?" cned llonce. “I’lotting against Uiejollyold 
Slate? Are we to hasc<i««/^<r Guy-Fawkesificaiion?” 

“ Good night,” said Unde John, as be rose to take leave. 

“W’hat, are you off?" crie«l Horace, with a look of amatement. 

• “Good night," repeated Unde John, axilly, as he approached the 
door. 

“ Well,” cried Horace, “ you are about the rummest old- 

“Horace I" cried Walter. 

“ Well,” continued Horace, “ 1 was only going to say—because look 
here!—directly I come down you cut it—that’s all! But if you wall go, 
you know, why you will, and no mistake about it i" Having thus deliiered 
his seatiments upon the subject, he saw Unde John and Valentine out with 
all the politeness which charactenzed him commonly 

“^Yell," said he, on returning to the room, “what has that old fool 
been gammoning you about f—the one subject though, I safpose f" 

“Yes," said Waller. “Heasen tinly knows where he obtained his 
information, but he knows all about it, from Iieginning to end." 

“ What! has that arariuous old crocodile—that what's^Jiis name— 

Holdem—been splitting?”-“Not he! you may take your oath that 

nothing has been got out of him ” 

“ From whom, then, did the old fool denve lus information ?" 

• “ Can’t tell,” said Walter. “ He says that he has the means at his 
command of iwovmg every arcumstance connected with the affair ; and I 
believe him, for he stated to me alt that I knew to be true.” 

“Then no time must be lostinremovuig the old nominal.” 

. “ He can’t be removed now.** 
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ccci*jnlly to Him in whom all his hopes ^vere centred, the sacred place 
at once awakened the sweetest recollections of his jouth. All the miseries 
he had endured were forgotten. His heart ^vas full of joy, and he wept 
like a child. Each prayer, each response brought fresh tears into his tyes ; 
and while the solemn swell of the organ struck awe into his soul, the voices 
of the children, singing the praises of the Most High, seemed to him so 
celestial that he felt during the service as if in heaven with the angels, and 
left inspired with ^e purest hapless a mortal can know. 

He and his friends, however, had scarcely reached home when the 
carriage of Ur. Raven dashed up to the door, and when the widow—who 
would trust no one to answer double knodis—had communicated the 
interesting intelligence that Valentine and his uncle were botfi at home, 
Mr, Raven himself alighted, and, according to instructions, was shown at 
once into the room. 

“All! how do, my friends? How do?’* cried that gentleman, shaking 
them both by the hwd at once. “ I've come, you see, without any aris¬ 
tocratic ceremony s come to press you 1 tnmt go 1 I want you to spend 
the whole day with us. Come, you’re not engaged?” 

Why the fact is,” replied Uncle John, “ we have a friend staying w ith 
us who—” • 

“ Come, now, none of your e-vcuscs. Can't you bring your friend wltn 
)OUl” 

" He is not suflclenlly well,” said Uncle John, who was about to explam 
more fully, when Mr. Raven, addressing Valentine/ said, •• Well, I must 
have you, at all events. Louise is in the carriage; you had better get la at 
once, white I see what I can make of my old fnend here.” 

Of course, Valentine did not remain very long in the room after that; 
on the contrary, hewent at once to take leave of Whitely, who had retir^ 
on the approach of Mr, Raven, and whom he urged to accept the invita¬ 
tion, if it were pressed, and (hen, without even the shghtet unnecessary 
' delay, proceeds to (he canlage to toin Louise 

Uncle John, to the utter astonimment of Raven, now briefly explained 
Whitely’s case, and begged of him, at the conclusion, to brieve that he 
should havrebeen indeed happy to return with him, but that he was anxious 
rot to leave his poor fnend so long alone. 

“ But why he not come with us?” inquired Mr. Raven. “He 
will be just as well there, you know, ns here. We’ll doctor him up. 
We’ll take every possible care of him. H'tl/ you go and try to persuade 
him to come?” 

“ By all means,” said Unde John, who went at once for that purpose; 
but Whitdy most earnestly begged to be excused, and at the same time 
endeavours to prevail upon Uncle John not to remain at home on his 
account one moment. 

“Well,” said Mr Raven, when Uncle John had communicated the 
result, “then I’ll tell you what IH do with you Suppose wc spht the 
difference. Wc dine at six, will yon jom us then ? ” 

“I will, with pleasure.” 

" Thai’s all right J Now well be off. When your poor mend ts well 
enough to cow, I shall be happy to see him But these are your laws, 
my fnend !—the laws of your upstart aristocracy !—framed on purpose to 
swindle their own flesh and blood I Bat they'll come down I mark my 
wm-i-i, Vbicy'll oowit Atftm, huA that Awfurc ma tiy more years rtAl tfvet 
their heads t I fovrev cr, *ia pmosdy 1 ” 
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“I’ll he punctual/’ Uncle Jolm, and he saw Mr. Raven lo m* 
carriare, cxpresaly with the view of thakin^ hands with Louise, wp-» 
looVeJ to Iveantiful nnd so happjr, and smiletl so sweetly, tlut really, 
while her hand was in his, she made him feci that he should have laJlen 
in love w ith her himself, had he seen her about forty yean before. 

. The carriage of course was nt* long rolling home; hut liad it h«n 
drarged hy a couple of crabs, the time would not have seemed long to 
Valentine and I.ouise. ’They could ntd keep their eyes off each other 
one moment. livery instant they met, and t^n droppcrl, and met again ; 
and allh^gh Mr. Raven tried lo fit their attention upon the beggarly 
characteristics of certain aristocratic equipages which passed them on the 
way, the aUeiapt was in every case a uilure, olihougli Ae was doomed not 
to know it 

. They now readied home, and Valentine assisted Louise out of the 
carriage with oil possible grace, only, being nnacctistomed to the business, 
he stood 01 a mere matter of chance on the wrong side, and thus took 
the thing entirely out of the hands of (lie servant. The importance of 
this was however but slight; it only prored lo Mr. Itaven that he did not 
belong lo the '* beggarly aristocracy,*’ and ns he led Louise into the house 
very fairly, he tliereby recovered bis ground. 

It was not very long before Louise again joined him, and although Mr. 
Raven was anxious for him to sit over a biscuit and a glass of wme, slie 
very soon bad him away. lie had not seen those beautvful pictures s he 
had not seen those funny Dutch chairs: be had not even been m the 
library I Oh 1 he must come t She had so much to show him, and so 
mueli to say that she robbed Mr. Raven of hb society in a short space of 
time, and they ran about the bouse like brother and sisier. She called 
bun plain Valentine, and taught him lo call her Louise; they seemed to 
understand each other perfemy. and were both very happy tn that under* 

) standings and thus they spent the first three hours, occasionally looking 
lA Upon Mr Raven just to see how be got on with his “upstart am* 
tocracy,” and tlien starting olTagain upon some fresh expedition. 

As the time flew away, however, Valentine thought tliat this really was 
an opportunity which ought not to be lost. They were then in the diawing- 
room, and Mr Raven was below lie therefore went lo ihe wmdow, 
while Louise was looking over an Annual with the view of finding a piece 
of poetry, which she held in very high admiration, and began to weigh the 
importance of the first sentence he wished to utter with as much minuteness 


IS if indeed i 


mortality hung upm every word. 
tii the matter!" med Louise, w 


in this position for some time. “Vniy on earth are you so senous ? 1 

know what you are thinking about," she continued, smiluig arclJy, as her 
laughing eyes sparkled with pl^ore. “ I fAini that I could guess pretty 
nearly 1" 

“ Indeed 1 Tell me vvhat yon imagine my thoughts were now—come I" 
“Nay, I trv// not Cell tliat: but it strikes rae that I could if 1 felt so 
disposed.’’ And siie ran away lo look for the poetry again, with as much 
anxiety as if that really bore upon (be point 

“ Louise 1 " said Valentine, alier a pause, and she flew to tlie w mdow at 
which he vias standing; but as her hasty approach drove away all h** 
courage, he simply stated it to be his ccmviction that appearances were 
decidedly in favour of ram. 

“Oh !’’ said Louise, “and isUatall'^oa called me for? 
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"WTjy,” rctomeJYaJenUne, Tecorcricg himself a liltlc, "I certainly 
had something cl»c to contmunicate, anl lure still, but———” 

" Anything t try particubt 1 * * ■** Very.” 

'"Well, tell me at once what it i*. I am impatient to bnowall about 
it.”——"Loaise. I am realty so awkward, so stnpiJ, tliat I stish to become 
at once a pupil ol) our.” 

“ And pray, what nm I to teach yoo? ” 

“ 1 low to win your afTcetions.’* 

*• Indeed, I know nothing about it," said Louise. “I liare had no 
npericncc in nutters of that tort." And again she ran away, bat only 
frHerd;\{ this time to look for that very beautiful piece of poetry. 

‘‘liut,’’ «id Valentine, “I really wash you giv^ me a little 

instruction!”-"How can It liow » it possible to teach you that 

ofwhi^ I myself am ignorant t” 

" Many b^n to leam only when they b^in to teacli; and I really 
think, that if anything can justify that practice, it is a case of a similar 
cJiamcter to this.'' 

“ \Vell.” said Louise, sitting down upon a sofa, as you seem to be so 
Ycry, Tfry anxious to leam, 1 will give you a lesson." And Valentine at 
once left the window, and sat beside her. "In the first place, then," 
she continued, playfully, "yon most be a jox/ boy, and come sery, veiy 
often. Secondly: Wheneser I expect you, and you find it impossible to 
come, yx>a must send me a note to that eflect-—” 

"Exictlrt and how am I to begin it?” 

“Why, ROW’ would you begin Ut" 

“My dear Mia Raven? or my dear nudam?” 

" Ndiher. sir 1 Were you to address me as ■ hfy dear madam,’ or 
esen as ' dear MUs Haven.* I would iaslactly tear oft that part, and 
send It back m a very sharp note. (My dear madam, Indeed 1) My dear 
Louise 1 or, My dearest Louise! or something even stronger than that; 
and then go on to say that so and so—whatever it may M, you know— 
precludes the poaibility of yx«ur having the pleasure orUie happiness and 

so on, subt>cribing yourself, Yours- “ 

"I see: W rrfrrd, el edem.” 

" No, sir! not Yours <t eeiera, et edera , but Yours—you may say, Dear 
liOubc! here again, if you please; but, at oil events. Yours ever faithfully 
end aifectianaiely; and then sign your own name—your own Chnstian 
n-ime, at full length. Well 1 that is la the second place. Thirdly : You 
must nei er say a word in my favour that you are not quite convmced that 
I shall believe to be true; for, although * a httle flattery sometimes does 
wdl,’n e cannot bear to h/ure it tobe flattery—but inihf> little particular you 
may go to some extent before you fill into any very serious error. Fourthly: 

You must never-Good gracious I" she continued, suddenly starting from 

her playfully energetic position, and looking down as pensively as possible. 

Valentine slightly turned his bead, and saw Uncle John and Raven in 
the room. 

They appeared to be dcl^hted ; but Louise and her pupil felt really so 
confused!—^Yhat cotdd be done! It is true there was the .Annual lying 
by her side ; but, then, what is an Annua! in such a case as this! 

“ Your most obedient,” said Uncle John, holding his spectacles to his 
eyes, and borfing very profoundly. XAiuise looked up and smiled i all her 
courage returned, and she tan to shake hands with Unde John. “I 
thought that we should find them at tet! ” said Mr Itavca. 
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** Di> you allude to the *tatc of the ccmnlry! ” In<iuircd Uncle John. 
“The country, sir, I bhiA for the country. I blush for tlio«c who rule 
its destinies. My impression is, «r, that the country is f;oing to pot” 
“Indeed! I Imehcard nothlns of it I am sorry to hear Uiat.” 

“ Sorry! and so am 1, sir, sorry; but h<>w an it be hclpetl ? Look at 
the state of things in general. Everything is in the hand, of our nristo- 
cracy; and when that u the case, sir, what country an prosper!" 

“But how long has this connliv been in the bands of the aristocracy?” 
“How long? It hasbetn in their hands escr since it was a country.” 

“ That b to say, that they have alwan had the government of it—tlic 

ruling oi its destinies ? "-“ I’rccivcly.* 

“ I'hen by that I am of course lo understand that they have made thb 
country what it is?" 

“To be sure they hive—they alone, sir, have made it whit it is.” 

‘ The envy of surrounding nations, and llic admiration of the world! ” 

“ But we have not to thank the aristocracy for that! ” 

“ If they have made this country what it is, they have made it grat and 
glorious beyond all other nations of the anh ; and if they have made it so 
great and so glorious, they cannot, in the long run, have misman.igcd much." 
“ But what would this country have been, had it not been for them!” 

“ It is utterly impossible for me to tell." 

“Greater," continued Mr. Ravsen, “ten thousand times greater and more 
glorious I But, waving thu subject, Just look at the set! Can you toncfht 
a more arrogant, haughty, upstart set of »>r«ch«? nineteen, str, out 

of evciy twenty are pou^rt, viewing the country as their parish, and living 
upon the rates.” 

“ But there b grat w calth amongst them 

“Ko doubt of It: but what I complain of most is, that they who have 
it will not even support their ovm children. They must quarter them 
upon the public; they must make them national paupers. In their view, 
the provision for one son la eacli family u suiTicient j all the rest—it matters 
not a single straw, sir, how many there may be—must be provid^ for out 
ot the public purse That is what I look at! and I mean to contend 
that It IS monstrous that this country should be taxed for the support of % 
legion of anstocratic locusts who suck the pecuniary blood of the people, 
and who, while they suck, tyrannize over and trample Uicm to the earth. 
Look at them! See with wJiat anstocratic contempt they look down upon 
n man who, by dint of honest industry, has realized suiRcient to buy a 
thousand of them up ! They will prey upon him, borrow of him, gamble 
with him, cheat him, but they will not associate with him. Oh, no I his 
veins are untainted by anstocratic blood, the iropunty of w hidi is cotonous. 
They will dance with a dustman, dnnk with a sweep, shake Lands with a 
pugilist, a jockey, or a blackleg ; but Jie comes too near them, his wealth 
cuts them out, he an buy them all up!—theyTI do neither with him. 
The whole system is rotten, sir,—rotten at the core. If we have an arbto- 
cracyat all, sir, let it be a monied aristocracy—an arislocraCT of wealth. 
He who has most should stand first; the nchest man shoid^d be king. 
That, sir, is the sort of aristocracy to Ktablish ; not a beggarly aristocracy, 
composed of mean, stiff-necked, hereditary paupers. What would become 
of the crew were It not for the pubbe purse? Why, they vvould not have 
a rag 10 their bneks—not a rag, but ns tt is, they make John Bull stand 
ham, and John Bull U an ass Imt when he does kick—airf kick he wiH, 
mark my words, soon—down comes your beggarly anstocraci'.” 
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T«Ur>tl#JAn »tl l!.i* hv’l/Amu.Si; « J f. tM.r>r. u> H A 
noTTifiii l.'iw thf T-ui!M »if»»l ■f,»4<<r»cy an-l ,Uf lUtrr, 

#«'! f(ll <iMp<«rl I» liiin Yit Mm. te^inj; ihil }< rAft-l f j t<>n*rn« cf»jn 
ro «>lhtr tn;«e 5 t ut t > a(» I nijxl iV (♦lirj wa* rratlj^ |itcx.t i* 

in Ihe (airriir, *fv! I’lCTTr.ifc \ ••tn'i'K b »Mil fur j'lnq Ire^i 
iSiin hf rrvtlfcl tJunjiv •?>« •nljJ-ct it tn'e 

" Vc« Anf, »ir.’* o>n5iflu'-| M». KAnn, hi»iv l.i* c'l'*. 

Be «[><mV *’f »f» at #1 •rniiieMq'-^'* 

•’AMral" ciieil Valcnlin?. Ihiowin;; hU *oi.-e next t!« Iq^t i,( ih* 

•• llutla I Wlui hj»e tre ficre?"* cf'iol ihil )-«lfng trwit 

antl'iuiW irn<er Ihr tjJiJe. •• Uht are jroa ?** 

•' fMc of the sriOoeTacf," ii>l Valm-.lme. 

"One of Ihr ariiluaacj?'’ «r»i *-»ia Mf. lUtm Ji>''Ve'l nn-Jcr l?ie 
til-Je. Iiul fcilljr tcjul I xee tin one ihctr. “fhie t f IV iriilocTiejr?" I.c 

fej’etifi!, Ifxilinc rimmly m l)ie fitt of I'lxle Joint. 

•'I lirarl »ome one." ttl I I'tKlcJo’in, ••ht, cme of iKe Arlilcmey,” 
•n<l iealto loiVol with ctriJ aj'i'aretil antieir f»enealli ihc uUe, Althtnijli 
lie (icrfeelly well knew fion whom the toiev > >•! fwocrcle I. 

••Ahem I" fq«e4feil Valen'ine. thfuwm.; kU votec thit lime Icncslh 
Ike my chair in which lUtm wa< amine- 
•*Oh, you‘re here, are you?" cnc'l hlf. Karen, tunirr u mce Bfym 
hll lees atrl U)w«iin ;5 Ihe chair In oaritian '‘Why, where on earth I 
—where can he le I" he eonlmuol. *• lie mntt t< oomewhetB 1" An-j 
lie iookcii munil (he remm with an antioat rye ami tameil the chair omule 
down, with the new of makin,; ipiie cure (hit the mvbihlc otie ol Ilia 
art^tucracy wu not m reality perckcl ujatn (he frame. 

•• I Oon't »e« him/' uhterreU Untie John, with art air of nytlery, which 
tliil him i^reat creilit 

•'Nor <!o I," Mid Mr Kavert. **l<ut then ke mud l< here I Afiin I 

I aaV. Who are rou >'-•• Aficn I tay. one of the aristocracy 1” 

’ Thu wAt mJeed hcl.l to l>e tcry »tranj:e The xlea of one of Ihe arldo* 
cracy being coneealci in ku room unitL Ratcn m being oAw/ the most 
eatnoriimiry thing in life lie tad heard of ootkinj—rivt of nothing in 
history either ancient or motlem—at all to be com|<arcd with it, and there¬ 
fore taid, "Uliai tlo)nuwani?" 

“To convene with you upon that great topic," Aud Valentine. 

“What ri’hi hate yi?u here’ Kut tome out. and Icl'f hate a look at 
you !'• And he rjuKily nmked at Lnile J<ihn—which wink acemed to 
iignify that he simidy ttislitx! to *ec him—that wai all. 

" I'ray be scaleil,'' said \ nlentine 
“ I tvi!] net be soatnl nil I see who you are " 

“Come, come, now be calm ”-“Calm I ! mil not l>e calm Wliat 

business have you here, sir ?—who arc >o« ?" 

“One of tnc aristocracy'" said Valentine, with an emphasis whiJi 
implicil that he Iia<l said so before Ikatcn thought this indeed most 
mysterious, but he cneil tt ith great energy, “ MV/you come out ?■’ 

“Not till you are I'erfectly tramyuil " 

“Trannuil I I'll summon my servants and expel >ou with the utmost 
violenceYou have not the power. Tbe power u all m the hands 
of the aristocracy ” ,. . . „ 

“ We'll see about that, and he rat^ (he beU with due desperation, and 
then paced the room inlh an air of some consKlerable dignity and Im- 
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portanse. A sen'Jint no’ft-entered. “BiJnjjV.Mtiam and Thomas with 
jou,” said Raven. “TcH them to come instantly, with John, and coacli- 
man too, if they arc VkIow.” The senant, looking droll—for he did not 
at alt understand it—proceedeil rather mysteriously to ol>cy orders. 

“ I’ll guard the door," said Uncle John, who enjoyed it tervmuch, but 
kept hU countcn-ancc pretty well; ••amlVal, sufi’er no one to dart through 
the window 1" 

Each now look his station, and Raven stilt walkeil about chuckling at 
the idea of how he would trounce—when he liad caught—the invisible one 
of the aristocracy. The rervants entered. They all lookeil remarkably 
odd. They had done nothing. \M>y were they caipeteil ? “Now you 
fellows 1" erieslR.aven, who drove them like slaves and ruled them harshly, 
frraair he didn't beiongto the a«»tocntcy, “search tiic room—there's some 
vagabond here—find him out!” 

A change came over the countenances of the servants. There was nothing 
to be charged against them ; and as they at the moment held that to be a 
blessing, they commenced a strict search with great real. They looked 
under every cliair, and into et cry crevice sufficiently large for a rat to be 
concealeil, but of coune no human being could they see, and they eventually 
expressed themselves to that efTecl. 

‘‘You must find him somewhere," said Raven. “I know he's in the 
rooml" And again the^ looked about with the utmost mmuteness, until 
they began to believ e their master had made a slight mistake. 

“AhemI" cned Valentine, seeing tliem together in one comer, and 
throw ing hia voice dexterously into the comer opposite. “ Ahem t" * 

“Now then I" cried Rasen, “now—now—secure him !" and away flew 
the servants to the comec of the room (com which the voice had appa* 
renlly proceeded, prepared both to clutch and to torture the very Rrst man 
whom they saw. . But they were able to see no man—no ghost of a man. 
Their master had evidently made no mistake; but then, where n/tu the 
vi^bond ! They found it impossible to tell. They could not so much 
as conceive. “You’d better come owl'" cried coachman, desirous of 
conveying an idea of mercy being extendol in the event of a voluntary 
surrender. " It’ll be all tlie worse for you if you don't I " 

“ Do you think so ? ’’ said Valentine, making his voice appear to come 
from another quarter of ihe room, and away the servants rushed to that 
quarter, but of course with no greater success. 

AVhere—where could he be? lie was nowhere aitne —he must be 
beneath the carpet j and the coachman was proceeding to pull ite carpet 
up, but the rest, acutely feeling that they, in that case, should have a most 
unpleasant job in the morning, put a veto upon the proceeding m the simi- 
hiude of a hint, that if they heavily trampled over every part of it, it would 
have a more immediate enect 

They acted upon this su^esUon—they did trample over it, and assuredly 
if any one been beneath, he would have known it ; but, no 1 they met 
with no obstruction, the carpet was perfectly smooth. 

They now began to feel that a/J must have been mistaken, and they 
looked at each other with the view of imparting some idea of what they 
felt, and theroappeared to be a p^ect unanimity establishmg itself among 
them, when Raven cried, “ Come, look about I I’ll have him found 1" Die 
servants obviously had an idea at this moment that it was alt very weR for 
Mr. Raven to say “I’ll have him found 1” but where were they to find 
him? That was the grand pemt at issue. They did, however, recommence 
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ibeir search with the most praiseworthy dihgence, looking stgain in every 
quarter in which they knew that th^4a^looked, as well as in e>ery quarter 
inwhichlheyconemvedthalthcyhadtiot Againtheyrelaxed. Theyreally 
felt it to be of no use They were tired and very warm. Their collars and 
cravats were disarranged; m short, their exertions were upsetting each 

E articular thing tihich their nature had taught them the expediency of 
eeping tidy.' • > 

“ Come, come ! ” cried Mr. Raven, on noticing this disinclination on 
their part to do more than the arcurastarices really required, “ Ill not 
hive you give up. He's about here somewhere I ict« ha\e him found 
’ “ Ahem ! * repeated ^'aIentllle, finding that they required some slight 
additional spur to prick the sides of iheir intent," and they were all 
alive again in a moment. But they now looked angry and desperate; and, 
doubtless, if they had discovered anyone then, they would have handsomely 
rewarded him for all their trouble They only wanted to find him. They 
wanted more ! They Anev, at that 'interesting moment, of no 

other wish than that. But, unblest souU! they could not discos er the 
object of their search, although they really did run about the room with 
unexampled zeuL ' 

They stopped again to blow a little after a lime. But Raven wouldn't 
have it. He loudly insisted upon their keeping up the search, and as 
Valentine cried " Ahem I " again at this pomt, they flew acrosir the room 
with renewed desperation, upsetting every chair which stood u the path of 
their fticht. 

'* W£it os earth is the matter?" cried Louise, darting into the Imom at 
'this moment '‘Good gracious 1 what la Che world can it he ?** 

'’lUVen seued the arm of VaJentine, and telling him to take her nway, 
promptly hurried them both out of the room. 

The game was up The real ** One of the aristocracy " u-as no longer 
present StUl, although they heard nomoreAheming, ih^ (or a long time 
continued to prosecute Uie search. 

Unde John tried to calm Mr. Raven, but nothing could banish from hU' 
mind the conviction (hat some one was stiU in the room. He thought 
It Strai^c—very strange j but then he felt it to be impossible for them a// 
to^ve been deceived. He wouldn't believe it’ he couldn't belleie it 
But whai was to be done? There were the servants looking \eiy much 
fatigued; they had searched everv comer—every crevice—<very hole— 
and yet they could not find the delinquent. V^y, it n’as manellousl 
Raven himself felt it to be marsellous ; and. having explained that he felt 
it to be so with great promptitude and point, be dismissed the weaned 
servants, who were really knocked op, and sat down with a somewh.it 
subdued spirit, to argue the case with Unde John. 

“ Well, what do you think of this?" said he; •’what do yoj Uiink ol 
this ? It strikes wr as tieing rather of the lathcrest!" 

"I certainly heard a voice," said Uncle John; *' I don't think thatlnra 
be mistaken in that" 

“ Mistaken!—I’d take my oalh ofit I I have, ir is true, heard of imp^ 
and such cattle, and 1 have also heard that they are in the service of the 
aristocracy} but I never had faith m the existence oi such things. Vet, 
What in the world could il have been ? It « prtltr clear now th,it there U 
no one in the room but ourselves. W hat think you ? " 

"Oh, that has been proved," said Unde John , and he looked wilh an 
air of mystery round the room, which was then hi a «fai< of confusion. 
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“ Well, I’ve seen jind heard of many marvclloos thing? in my life¬ 
time, thafs clear; but this beats all that I «rr saw or liMid of. Dear 
me, though, what strange nnaccoantable things there arc in nature to be 
sure i 1 have heard cl baanlcd houses ; but 1 never heard noises in this 
house before." At this moment quite a novel idea seemed to strike him; 
for he at once seired the poker and thrust It up the chimney, which clearly 
contained his last hope. “Nol—no!” he continued, having brandished 
that instrument with infinite tact and dexterity in \ain. “Well, this is 
extraordinary t 1 will rvt belies-e it to hase been any supemalural thing; 
and yet, what on earth rewAf it have been ? I'd gise any moqey to know 
what it svas.” 

“Youliave no p-irrot in the house, I presume!” said Uncle John, 
“rairot! bless your life, no I—nothing of the sort 1 Besides, where is 
the paTTol in nature that could articulate 'One of the aristocracy' sviih sc 
mueV distinctness!—Ko I that was no parrot I ” 

Uncle John, of course, kept the whole thing a profound secret; and as 
he did so, hir. Raven could make nothing at all of it. Tlie more he tricil 
to unrarel the mj’stery, the more entangled, in hi* judgment, it became; 
and when he had so ctjnfused himself with conjectures, he declarcil that he 
would puzale hmuelf no more {about the matter, and most appropriately 
apoiogired for the way in which the peace of the e\en5ng had been dis¬ 
turbed. Sh^y afterwards Valentine And hb’ uncle leH the house; inex¬ 
pressibly delighted. 


CHAPTER XLll. 

Jn tuhieh Goodman is hhontrdfront th< Lunatic Atylunu 

Ok the following rnoming, Horace, who bad been quite unsuccessful the 
previous day in convincing Walter of the pecfcti soundness of his advice, 
bied again to make ium feel that, if he did not adopt the precis^ course 
he hart su^ested, their prospects would be gathered vnthin \he dark pale 
of ruin. 

“ I suppose that yon hare been lunung that point asatn over in your 
nob ! ” said he; allndu^ in the first place to the proposition for sending 
Goodman to a dbtant asylam in a fictitious name, and in the second to the 
head of his honoured bther : ** 1 m/yoxeyowhare deemed thepointworth 
anolher thought I hase,” replied Walter. 

“Thenof <CT<rx--you mean to go the whole quadruped!" Waller looked 
ns if a slight interpretation w ere esseiual to a perfect underslandiBg of that 

a oestion. “ I say, •• continued Horace, realty marvelhng at his father’s 
enscstnpidity,—“I of course you mean to do as I surest, and liar e 

him taken off at once * 

“.Most deadedly not," replied Walter; “I have considered the matter 
in all its hearings ; 1 hare looked at it in every conceivable point of view; 
and having done so, I Late arrived at the determination to set him free." 

“'Then, of course," said Horace, “we may just go and groan ; we have' 
not half a chanse. In my new, there^ nothing now stares 11s in the face 
but lean, leadcn-visiged, lantenv-jawed starv^jon." 

Ani what haree we had for montbs slanng us in the face hot the mteit 
appallmg wrctchedncsi?.—“Wretchedness? poohl Don’t talk to me 
about WTCtchedness. > Have we not had money ? I will not contend that 
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they cannot do-cxist: but he who is wretched with money is a fool, wliile 
he who IS not wretched without it must be mad. Look at the wretched¬ 
ness involved in starvation. St<m till we haven’t a dinner, and can't get 
one! Then behold how enviable will be oor position I I'hat multitudes 
of IHends we shall have pouring in I what lots of assistance they sv ill be 
anxious to offer ! what mobs ot grouse, pheasants, and fawns will be sent 
when they know that our pantry is empty!" 

“Aye. aye, that is all very fine ; but you look at the dark side of the 
picture.” 

“The djti side 1 Show if you can, flint that picture has a bright 
one I He w/rfpursue one of two coursess he must either discard you 
and prosecute the matter no further, or proceed at once against you f-ir 
the recovery of that portion of his property which, of course, you are 
unable to restore. It matters not a straw, therefore, which he may choose : 

cither must involve us in beggary ”-“ But suppose we can persuade 

Iiim that we believed him to be tnsanet” 

“ I can’t suppose anything half so absurd.” 

“I’ve no patrence with joo, Hotacef” eicJiinred M’alfer, “a more 
rash and unreasonable fellow never bved. One can’t reason with you 
at nU! ” 

“Oh. of course not. 1 knew that last year. But do you mean to 
think that }*oa’U make me beliere that you fancy yourself that he can be 
led to suppose that ne entertained any such impression!” 

“ I do. Can we not say that we were strongly recomraended, in the 
iint place, (o have (he advice of two emmeot physicians, and in (he 
second, to place him under the care of Dr. JIotJem,>~nndersianding that 
he was a most humane nan.—when those eminent physicians had pro¬ 
nounced him to be Insane ? ’* 

“ No doubt of It I Of coarse, we can xjy all this, and just as much 
more as we please. Bat (he outstion is, will he believe itl” 

“My firm impression u that he will; for os his friend, Valentine’s 
unde, has promised to do all in his power to allay whatever ill-fccting 
he may entertain towards us, wc have only to play our cants well to wm 
the game.” 

“Win the game!” echoed Horace. “However any man, in Uie 
possession of all hn blesscsl fientiic-'. can cut away and stake his future 
prospects in life upon an argument so paljnhly rotten, ii a thing which 
altogether surpasses my coniprebenMon. itut of course you must have 
your own way'’ 

“In this" mid Walter, firmly, “I will. I have l<ome enough already 
—111 endure no more t whatever may be the result of hi« liberation, 
bberaled he certainty shall be 1” 

Oh, well, pursue your own course. I have nothing to do with it.” 

“Yes, Horace, you have , you have much to do with it It will he 
useless for ns la oj’pose each otticr now ; but by acting in concert we may 
succeed, at least, in averting a grew portion of that calamity which 
you hnij to lie inentable."—if that's what vou metn—why. 1 
shall stick to TOu like a Uiek. My object was to show tliat the ipecuUtion 
wxsanythmg not a safe one; Uit as youarr rrwilvnl to en'erluio It. amt 
nothing can change you, why the oracle mart 1« workr<! in the lot 
inanncT posiiblt Of ctwrse, 1 must be at anxious for hi» hbrration as 
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you could to pcnuade me to release him; but while I felt naturallv 
anxious to do so, I reluctantly sacrificed that natural feeling to that which 
I conceived to be essential, as wcU to his immediate safety as to his 
eventual rcsloralion." 

“I see 1” cried Horace. “ That is not a bad move, by any means.” 

” So that if even he should,’* continued Walter, ” be in the first instance 
bitter against me, the probability is that he vnll do something for you; 
which will, at all events, be one point gmned.” 

“ And a grand one 1'■ cried Horace; “agrandone. I’ll work it. lie 
^hall be utterly amazed at the constancy and zeal v4th nhich I have been 
in the habit of advocating hSs cause." • 

“Here they^ate,” cried Walter, as a coach rattled up to the door, con¬ 
taining Uncle John and Valentine. ** Come, you had better mj with us.” 

“ Of course I" cried Horace; **1 hasc to play the first fiddle, and in a 
case of this hind it’s no <bol of a fiddle to play.” Valentine now entered, 
to ascertain if they were ready to join Uncle John in the coach, and on 
being informcil that they were, he was about to return, when Horace 
arrested his progress. " You are just the very fellow 1 want,” said he, 
unhooking wnat appeared to be a piece of coarse frieze from a pep; in the 
passage,—"Justhelpmetogetinlomynewpea. It’saiumun. here’s 
no mistake about it." Nor was there. It bad two sleeves, two gaping 
pockets, and sundry large horn buttons in front, which comprised its entire 
shape and make, and so exceedingly convenient was the thing upon the 
whole, that it might have been put on upside down, and worn with the 
tad round the throat, and the collar luxuriating about the knees, Without 
making any material difference in point of fit. “Well, hew do you hke 
it 1 ” wd Horace, when Valentine bad succeeded in getting as much of it 
on as the maker origiaally designed for that purpose; “what do you think 
of it f ’’ 

“ Why, it’s ugly enough,” replied Valentine. 

“ That’s the beauty of it," said Horace. “ Nineteen and six 1 Lined 
with this blue business, all regular. There were only two of them left. I 
wanted the governor to have the other; but no, he w ouldn’t bite : 1 did 
all that a man could do to inspire him with a high appreciation of tlie 
difference it would make in bis personal appearance ; but it was no go : 
the Goth wouldn’t have it ” 

By this time Walter had entered the coach, and as Valentine and Horace 
immediately followed, they were the next moment wliirled from the door. 
As they proceeded, Walter, Unde John, and Valentine felt strongly dis¬ 
posed to be silent; but Horace displayed the most restless anxiety to 
explain to Uncle John how inexpressibly delighted he had been to find 
that that which he had been so long and so ardently stnving in vain to 
effect had at length been accomplish^ “The very moment I heard of 
his incarceration,’’ said he, whispering very mystenously in the ear of 
Unclejohn, “ I begged of the goTcmor to ha\ e him home again, that w e 
attend to him ourselves, for idthoi^h you know he might have been 
a little far gone, he might not have been dangerous; and if even he had 
been, we could have engaged a pnvate keeper ; but you see- ” 

“Voung man," interrupted Unde John, "it gives me no pleasure to 
hear any person sneak, against lus fuher.” 

“Ycaiinislaie,'rejiojjMd llaiaee; “I mis about to ohserve that ifs 
aigument was, that as uncle would be much better treated in an asylum, 
be could not in justice to him consent—’’ 
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“1 sae it all,'’said Uncle Johr. ‘‘IseeitalL I require to lure nothing 
explained. You are, doubtless an inteUigent and a rerj amiable young 
man; but, excuse me, I hare something of importance to thmk of." 

This certainly ms /ref what liorace expected. lie did not anticipate 
that a cotnmunicatioa of so much interest and tnilh would Jure been re¬ 
ceived nath so much coldness and apparent incredulity. He, nerenheless, 
looked out of the window, and harii^ examined the horses which ,dfevr 
them, obsened that he would bet any-man ten pounds to a tin pot, that Jic 
>youId buy a Binch better pair of trotters for dve-and-forty shillmga any 
market day in Smithfield; and as this dhserration al^lutely fcU unheetleJ 
to the gioupd, he decla-ed that he was not going to try to strike lif* into a 
lot of dummies; and, iherefbre, the whole of the remainiug distance was 
accomplished in sdeuce. 

."Diey now reached the hateful bistile where Uncle John and Valentine 
anticipated a storm for which iheir companiohs weir quite unpreparciL 
The bell ^ as ning, the gates were openeo, the coach wa» oidercd to wait, 
and they entered. Walter s»t in his card, and they hid scarcely rcschel 
the receiving-room when the doctor himself made hij appearance. .To 
^Va^leT he was particularly obsequious, and to Horace, who nodded know¬ 
ingly, he was scarcely Jess polite ; but when he reeognheil Uncle John anil 
k’Sentine, hu countenance changed as if by magic, ami he stepped back 
and looked ut theta with an espmdoa of Cercenm which was doubtless 
design^ to be appaJliog. 

'• ANTiy these ere the very taen," sal-1 he. "Iheic are the sety persons 
who borgUrtously entered my asylum for the purpose of stimulating my 
patients to break loote! ” , , 

•* We had na such ob;ect,'’ said Valentine. 

"Silence*" exclaimed Dr lloUem,matoneof authceitativttKtmtler. 

"Silence 1" said Valentine. eoRtemptuously; "you ere the keeper nf 
an asylum, it is true, but recollect that / am not one o( yonr patienu I" 

The doctor looked at him scowhngly through b» beetle brows to if he 
ev/r wisheil that he had been t " Do vou know these felloua ! ", said he, 

, aWres-ing >\alier. 

Oh, )« , they aie friends of my hiolhcT 

‘‘FnenJs of your brother ! Thejr are cnennes to sodety. They wii’i 
to let nunucs loose upon society ' They came ihe other day and fpit oer 
my wall, and would nave set every ma-lman f hate m the place fete, ba-l 
my vnrants not been on the alert to frustrate their design " 

"It IS filse.” cnol ValcnUnc. "you raisemhle na»s of wickejnt«s yai 

know it to be fal«e ' "-•' llow iite you," entd the doctor, " tow dare 

you talk in this style to me * " 

" I sav sgain and again that it w false f We had ro scch design, and you 
know It.’'—" We told you at the tuoc," sikt Uncle John, ••ituiiiwaa 
pirtlvaccvlenlal “ 

••1‘ortly tcadcn'al' It was purely acci-lenLil. I lupiose. iLit you 

I tal ha>I fir a rumber of years, anl who fas oeirr letn heard of s.nt« 1 
—t’ksi I accNltt-fal I 

" I’-y one of your be»l patient*," mI I Cn>.lc Jc-'m. I preseme p** 
meifi erne of tko*e patierti lor ssJiotn you were lent paid • " 

*• What do you mean, sir T WHit da )i« tr^m I y that rTt>»» Irs’aa- 
a-v»nt I a-m wHo he ir.-uJ'oI with Irs'emtv. a- 1 I will n -1 Ty any cun. 
sir niH ly any man •" a>I h' *tf«rk an es-ra irli.mry at: iwlc. »n-S 
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squared at hU aniangonist, with a pecnliaily cold-blooded aspect; ^\hile 
Uncle John, whose knowledge of the sdence of pugilism may be said to 
have been equal (o thit of the doctor, had his eye, upon his man, while 
lie held bis Iwt in one hand, and 'doubled up Ibe Other into a striking 
gladiatorial fist. 

"Well done, old pigswig!” cried Horace, giving tlie doctor a patron* 
iring pat on the shoulder; " you have been taking lessons lately, I see 1 
Now keep up your nob, and hit straight from the armpits. You have 
nothing to do but to go in and win.** The doctor scowled at the enemy 
with due darkness, and firmly maintained his appalling position. He 
Vi-ould not move a muscle, so p^ecUy conscious did he feel thaj his piclu* 
resque attitude, being in the abstract terrific, had a tendenej’ to strike an 
immense amount of awe into the soul of Uncle John. “ We did not come 
here to fight J ” ened Valentine, who had been standing betn ecn the bel¬ 
ligerents, watching the out-stretched arm of the doctor very sharply. "We 
came here to liberate our friend Mr. Goodman,” The doctor dropped 
his imposing guard, and looked earnestly at Walter. The last words of 
Valentine had so far unnerved him as to render him for the time being quite 
Indisposed to do battle. " I would speak a word with you," said he to 
Walter. "Do me the favour to step into this room for one moment.” 

"If you desire,” said Uncle John, "to do justice to your brother} if 

i 'ou deslie to keep faith with me; if you desire to have allayed whatever 
celings of enmity injustice may have engendered in his breast, you wiil 
hold bo private communication with that mao.” 

"1 desire nothing,” said Walter, "but that which is perfectly open 
and ilfaightTorwanL’’—" Then you can have no objection lo thu matter 
being arranged in the presence of us alL” 

' "None whatever 1 None whatevetl Decidedly not. Dr. ItoMein, I 
am aiwlous lo remme my brother forthwith.” 

"Am I to onderstand that you wish t« remove him now ?” 

" X wish to take him back with me this morning.*' 

"Whatl as be b t" cried the doctor. "He 1> not fit to be removed. 
It will not be by any means safe to remove him.’’ 

"Is he so ill!’’ inquired Walter. 

"Ill I In his paroxysms, which have of late been unusually powerful 
and wild, he has been knocking himself alt to pieces ” 

" Indt^?” said Uncle John, who found it ui^cutt to control his indig¬ 
nation ; " let us see him. We shall then be able to judge of his fitness to 
be removed.” 

“ I have nothing whatever to do with yen," said the doctor; " I hate 
no knowledge of you. With this gentleman only has-e I lo dcak” 

"Then be pleased to let him Ut biought.*' said Walter, "that we may 

see if we can with safety lake him with u»~-"Well, well, if you 

insist, I have but to ptonuce Mm, and if, contrary to my judgment, you 
deem it safe for him to lease, you ore of course at perfect liberty to take 
him." 

" Thus," said Valentine privately to Uncle John, as the doctor left the 
room, " thus any nun whom avance oe malignily may prompt, can take 
the whole of ihLs odions law of hmey into his own hands! He can 
liliente, you ite, as well as oonfinc; and yet ttie law, in an enlightened 
age too, «* thefnitfUraeotw’frh winch bewoiksf" 

" It is monstrous j ” sani Uncle Jolin, "truly monsfious. It a amarlng 
that sucli a law should be sufTcretX to ei5»i.'' 
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“If one political faction couTJ mearcente llie otlier/'rejomed VaJcntine— 
“ if the little band who isaLe up the m^nijr of the Jlooae of Coinnions— 
if twenty or thirty mernben were to be tciaed just before a diTision on 
some party question, though they were liberatcti within the hour, a sjwlj 
remetljr woufd be found j but 1 fear that until we can dra^ faction into (t 
in some way, until we cm make {action f«l that Ks interests are either 
mediately or immedulely involveit, the glaring eiU will not Iw remoicd." 

“We shall see, my dear bc^,’* iaM Uncle John. “Weshallsee. The 
thing cannot have been properly tned. We shall sec." 

“ What an everlasting length of time this oM unhappy pigswig is!" cried 
llorace. *“1 wonder whether Xature eier implant^ in him the smallest 
idea of his being able to fight I I should like to lie clear upon that point, 
because it is one of great public interest, inasmjch as if she ever did. the 
fact ought to be eihibiled at the Itritish Museum among the rest of the 
natural phenomena forthmih. I say, Val! what wouldn't I p»e to see 
him set'to in a regular ring with his match 2 The magistrate who would 
interfere to put on end to sport ought no longer to be in the com 
mi^ion of the peace. It woutl be one of the most interesting battles that 
have come off since kuires, pikes, and daggers have brai patrauired as an 
improiement upon British bone and muscle." 

The door now opened and Ibe doctor reappeared. Jfe was followed by 
three of his rurrmidons, who supported in their arms a pale, emaciated 
creature of fngniful aspect, trilli hollow eym, which seemed glazed with 
the him of death I It was Goodman! “My Cod I" cned Uncle John, 

AS the tears gu>hed forth in torrents. “ Why, why ! ’’—He iras unable to 
articulate another syllable; his utterance was choked. Goodman feebly 
pres*ed tus hand and (hat of Valentine, and having ].is.fed them, held them 
still, and family whispered, “God will bless you. my dear fnendsl — 
God will blea you ' " but he seemed to be unable to shed a tear. The 
rulHans now placed him upon the soCi, and as Valentine naturally imagined 
that if Walter and lloraee approaclied, he might spurn them, which they 
still had the power to resent, as he was not jet fme, he sogwled to his 
unde the policy of keepiog them off if po:.>ible until the whme thing had 
been arranged. With this new. Uncle John on the Walant joined Horace 
and urged the necessity of an immediate removal 

"Then jviM think he is fit to be removed said Dr HoIJem. 

“Decidedly,” replied Unde John, “and the sooner the lietter. It is 
the only thing that can, in my jadgment, sai'e his life. *' 

" And do chink that be ought to be removed m that state ?” said 
the doctor, a^ressiug Walter 

“ Why, 1 really cannot say," neplied Waller, displaying a disposition to 
waver. “ 1 wish to be guided. If jon think that he had better remain .a 
few days longer where he is, why, perhaps it would be better.” 

“My firm uijprssioo is,”—OTd the doctor—“ and 1 have had some 
espenence m these matters—ray _firm imptBsion i>, that if yon take him 
with j'on now, he will expire before yoa reach home." 

This settled the trresolntian of Walter It decided the point at once. 

His death was the very thing he most desired; for the will was in hb favour 
then ! He therefore turned to Unde John, end asked him t^batiir thought 
had better be done, when, finding bun to be strongly id favour of a removal, 
he said. “Well, it shall be so; 1 am anxious to be guided by you. Dr. 
Holdem, we have decided on taking him with us." 

“ Veiy 'veil," said the doctor- “Do as you please; but remember, you 



v^UNTist \«»t. yi 

will Ji-jTc killc'l him, not I!—Hew." he conlinueil, aihirt^'in;: otic of tl.c 
.Veepets " tell Joncj lo male out hlf. <«<*o»ltnai»'» hJl Immcilntely." 

“The anviunt, wUhoul the itcm«, wtU te tutTioent," Uncle 

John. 

“Tlic amount of the Iwtanee 1“ tool the tloctof. “ I'rinf; it with you.” 
“Will you allow one of your rnin to IcH the c*uchnian to ilrt\c tnio the 
gate*, that he may t the un at onte (il your Awr ?" »aiil Uncle John. 

“ No, I aliall not,” rejuunl theiUjclcir; “1 »}iall tin no auch thing. Nor 
Will I allow the coach to eotre lis\i»!c toy J^ttet. If you will take him, 
take him outsUle, anJ the sooner you are all gene the licllef. Now then, 
here U my hiH," he ail'le'l. taking a »hp cf juncr from the hanil of hie 
I'rvnt, and jaccing il toW allcr. “lUett me! ’ cned Waller, an hvikin^; 
St li * document, “ I had no idea of iu Iwing to much at fhtt. Why, It 
wat but the other day I paid up. lloucrcr. I’ll tend you the amount in 
the morning,—of eourae that wUl do?” 

“Ity no meani. Itnidnoman. Tlicaccotmt must 1* aetllctllpeforc 1 
|utl vuh the patient, lie it ilte only tccuiiiyr I have for ill cli«ehafgc.” 

“ Horace,'* aa'id Waller, “ what money hate yon about you?” 

“Come, 1 like ihai,” aahl Horace. “Tliai’* gooil. ll’a alioiit the 
riJictt thing 1 have heanl for *>mc lime. Why, you know I've no 
money, t never have!—mt alwayrt take apccial care of iluL” 

“kHat U the nmoutil of it?’* innuire>l t'nclc John, 

“'nurty pounds and sietience,’* saldWalier. “1 hatl so idea of its 
being mote than seven or eight." 

“lloivmueh did you hrtng?"—“luvt ten poundi."—Weahall 
Iw able to manage with that, ho douK. Val, my hoy, give me your 

i mne." Valentine threw It from the eofa upon which he wat littmg with 
.Joodman, when thirty wavereijmt and a aupence v*e.-e plaucvl ujxjn the 
table. “Now," attd Unelc John, “wc vvjll !« off.” And he placed 
one of pour Ooo<!man’$ arm* round hi» neck, while Valentine nlacud the 
other tounii hu, and having joinevl haixl*, they lilicd him carifully up and 
carried him slowly to the coach. Tlie moment they liail entercu llonce 

□ uircil to follow, which (ioodman no sooner iwrciiveil than he shrank 
c and bcggeil that he might no! le tolTcre'l to come near. ** Your 
brother whhes to be with wi,” said Unde John, as Waller stood upon the 
step. 

“ Well,” s.aiJ Waller, “Imt where om I to ride ’ -with the coachman ?” 
“ If you do,” cneil Horace, ■’where am / to ndc ? ’I hat's the point at 
issue 1 IJiit I suppose / may hang on Iwhmd, or uc myself to one ol the 
spokes of the wheel, and lac iwit]^ round and round to town m that wav 
(if course I may do what I please with w/ boily !" An 1 he went .at onv • 
to look at the slate of things behind, boiashc found the foot-boanl siaclde 1 
wnlh formidable spikes, he returned on tlw instant and exclaimnl, “ Now, 
you must get irt-iJc. ft'* all Npiksy iMrhind , so you see if you nde with 
the jarvey there'll be no room for me, unlcs-s I craw I into the boot, ai d 
consent to l>e smolhertii hclwccn the two nosn-tiags ' 

“ Do not detain us,” said Unelc John, earnestly "Indeed, sir, you 
must not detain us. Surely there arc plenty of other convcysJccs by 
which you can ride to town ?** 

“niere’s short stages posses every miarterv .a nour,” observed the 
coachman, as fc put up itie steps and closed the door. “There’s vain 

on era comen along now.”-“Dear bless me J" observed Horace, "you 

tJfivt’i «y so, .Mr, Jams ; do jfia mew it?” The eosehman Jochej a} 
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“If one poliiIc-J faction coalJ incarcmte the other,'’rejoined Valfiitlne-— 
'* if the Ltlle band who niake up the tnajonty of the House of Comtnons-- 
if twenty or thirty members were to l>e seited just before a dirision on 
some party question, though they were liberated within the hour, a speedy 
remedy would be found ; but J fear that until «ve can drag fiction into it 
in some way, until we can make faction feel that its intensts are either 
mediately or immedutely involved, the glaring evil will not!» removed.” 

'• \Vc shall see, my dear boy,” said Uncle John. “ ^Ve shall sec. The 
thing cannot have been properly tried. We shall sec.” 

“ \Vhat an everlasting length of time this old unhappy pigswig is 1" cried 
Horace. r‘I wonder whetherXature ever IrapLuitea in him the smallest 
idea of his being able to fight! I shoald like to tie clear upon that point, 
liccause it is one of preat public interest. inasoiucU as if she ever did. the 
fact ought to be exhibited at the Rriibh Mo>enm among the rest of the 
natural phenomena forthwith. I cay, VaJ ! what wouldn't I give to see 
him set-to in a regular ring with his match I The magistnitc who would 
interfere to put an end tatuch sport ought no longer to be In the com¬ 
mission of the peace, le would be one ^ the mo>t interesting battles that 
hav e come off since tmiv es, pikes, and daggers have been patronized as an 
improvemetit upon British bone and luusclX” 

The door now opened and the doctor feappeuTed. He was followed by 
three of his myTmidon-s who supported is their arms a pale, emacuted 
creature of frightful aspeet, with hollow eyes, which seemed glazed with 
the film of death! It was Goodman! “hly God !" ened Unde John, 
tu tlie tears gushed forth la torrents. “ WTiy, why ! "—He was unable to 
articulate another syllable; his olleraoce was choked. Goodman feebly 
pres>^ his hand acid that of Vateotioe. and having kasSed theo, held them 
still, and family wbiwrei “GoJ will bless yoo, my dear friends I — 
Cod will bless you '" but he seemed to be usable to shed a tear. The 
ruffians now placed him upon the sofa, and as Valentine naturally imagined 
that if Walter and Horace approached, he might spurn them, which they 
still bad the power Co resent, as be was not yet free, he suggested to hu 
uncle the policy of Keeping them off if possible until the whole thing had 
been arranged. With this view. Uncle jfobn on the instant joined Horace, 
and urged the necessity of an immediate removal. 

"Then j'cw think he is fit to be removed ?" said Dr HoIJero. 

"Decidedly,” repbed Unde John, "and the sooner the belter. It is 
the only thing that can, in my judgment, save his hfe.” 

“ And do think that he ooghl to be removed in that state?” said 
the dotlor, addr^ing Walter 

" Why, I really cannot say,” repbed Walter, di»piaying a dL>posilioo to 
waver. " I wish to be guid^ If yoa think that be had better remain a 
few days longer where he why, perhaps vt would be better ” 

" My firm impression is,’’—sanl the doctor—“ and I have had some 
expenence in these matters—my yfzm impression is, that if you take him 
with yon now, he will expire before you reach home." 

This settled the irresolution of Walter. It decided the point at once. 

His death was the veiyihiag be most desired; for the will was m bis favour 
then ! He therefore turned to Uncle John, and asked him «vhat/fv thought 
had better be done, when, finding him to be strongly in&vonr of* removal, 
he said. " Well, it shall be so ; i am anxious to be guided by you. Dr. 
Iloldem, we hare decided on taking him with us.” 

“Very vreil," said the dortor. “Do as you pleise; but remember, you 
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fact of there being no immctliale •I'uiger satisfied Uncle John for the time 
Wng. For the rest hchopwl 5—anilhc wasii man with whom hope had 
great weight. lie begged of them, cirocstly, to pay all possible attention 
to his friend, and to call into action all the taknt they possessed, and they, 
in rcttirn, gnre him certain instractions, which he took great delight in 
luving penormed to the very letter. 

Of course, as the patient was excellently well nursed, liaving Uncle John, 
\VhilcIy, the widow and her two servants fonst.mlly attending tb liim. 
Valentine wms not much refj^uired at home. But if even he had been, it 
is questionable whether Lonise would lave spared hini for tsvo consecutive 
days, so imperaUse was she, and so firmly did she insist upon hts visiting 
her daily. It was therefore fortunate that there vtas no real nicessity for 
his running counter to her wishes in this resp«t; and as there w.vs none, 
no man could lave been more constant in his attendance upon her who 
had obtained full possession of his heart. 

Now it happened, at this memoiable period of British hUtoiy, that the 
majority cf Itie Commons* House of rarhamcnl, being composed chiefly of 
men oi extraordinary sapience, and being therefore extremely Jealous of 
their ignity and iraportincc, moral, legal, and pcililical, sougnt to csLv 
hlUh to all eternity,—first i That the virtue of their will was superiorto 
that of the British constitution; and second: That having elevated them- 
seb es above the law, they had a clear and inalienable right to denounce and 
Id repudiate the decision of any old fool of a judge who, in the dae admi> 
nistration of the law, had nothing whatever but the law for his guidance. 
The marvellous wisdom tnvolvi^ io these two eternal principles will be 
seen by die enlightcnoi at a gUnce ; but the particular species of diablerie 
which caused the fud development of that beautiful spirit wKvth forms the 
very essence of those two eternal principles, it will be highly correct to explain 
here, that the present slUTmeeked gracralion may understand that if anything 
■analogous should occur during Uieir brief existence, they must not presume 
to set up their dark views in opposition to the bright news of those who 
compose by prescription the first assembly of the first gentlemen in the 

In the first place, then, at the period in question the libel laws in England 
were so extremely comprehensive, that auditing was a fcrul and malicious 
libel at which any man chose to -take offence. Of course, the troth or false¬ 
hood contained m that libel had l^ally a great deal to do woth the matter, 
inasmuch as its truth was adduced in aggravation, and ncc vertj, it being 
held that “ the greater tlie truth the greater the Lbel,” truth having the 
greater tendency to provoke a breach of the peace, so that the libel which 
was most strictly true was the foulest and most malicious, while that which 
was really the most venial was the libel which contamed the mo'it infamous 
falsehoods. That such laws were just may be rationally inferred from their 
existence ; but, independently of this jiotent and mdisputable proof, con¬ 
firmation may be gathered from the fiict that innumerable petitions had 
been presented to the Commons’ House of Parliament, praying for their 
revision in vain. It « manifest, therefore, that the members of that day, in 
the fulness of their wisdom, conenred that the exisUng law of libel was so 
equitable wd sound that it ought to be neither repealed nor revised. 

Such being the admirable state of i bing <, then, a philanthropic publishet 
—who, having an eye to the improved morals of tlie rising generation, was 
unlike the generality of publishers, inasmuch as he published works which 
others would have at once reiected—found his n.atne set forth in a report 
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him. l)Ul, nf> furthfr notice; tiumntril hl« ho* to obcT tJic onicT* of 

Uncle John, to clri?c bach >»ith nil ixoiMhle ipced. “Well, If Ihlj bn'r 
pratiiuile,'’ ennl Ilonice, as the coach <!atheO nway, “I don’t know wJiai 
It is. I iIjJ e*pcct—I won’t it—I «hil expect to cocked on the 
1 ) 0 * with the Jiwy, but 1 iliil not expect to be done alloKethcr. Tliu ix 
what you pci by doing an act of Vmdneu f Uiit neter mind, here is the 
stage t we shall be in tonti now a* soon as they ore. That's one con* 
solitlon." 

IJefore, however, the coach rcactiect the point at which they stood, it 
very suddenly stniek Walter that he had not a shilling ! 1 le hil brought 
but ten sorerngns out with him, and those he had given to Unde John 
towanls tlTe payment of lioMcm’s accoant 

“Don't hail the coach," said he, “don't stop the coach. We can’t 
nde. Tve no money.’*—“No what?" exclalmeil Jlorace, almost 
pctri/ieiL “No money?—Hat come, X say, governor { you don't mc-ait 
that?" 

“ All that I had went to settle IloMem’s bilL” 

“I wNh that Holdem’s bill were in IfoIJem's breeches pocket, and 
that hij breeehes*poek«t were dangling just half-way down his throat. 
Here we have another proof of what men g« by doing acts of kindness !~ 
Well I ncxer mind. Ave must tramp it. It isn’t more than seven mile*, 
or seven and a half, I suppose. Come along. But, I say 1 are you nude 
sure YOU haven’t such a ilung as a liitle sixpence, Just to ^t us the ghost 
of a ban oa the road ?'* 

“1 haven’t apenny!’’ replied Waller.. 

“ Well, this IS a blmslng I There can’t be two ntion.aJ opinion* alwnt 
it I It's a pure, unadulterated bteasing; one of those which peculiarly 
spring from an act of human benevolence. But, come, let us make a 
tiginning !" And lliey did make a beguinlng; and they walked on and 
on with the most exemplary peiscveraoce for six miles and a half, when 
they miMculously met with a four-wheeled cab, which look them Tti ' 
triumph home. 


CIIAPTCR XLIII. 

Coii/ainj an Account of a Breach of the Brh Ueges ofthe Common^ 
ffoute of Parttament, 

CoNTiCAKY to the expressed cmtvicbon of the disinterested doctor, when 
Goodman arnvedat the house of the widow, ^—who was delighted to see him 
for more'reasons than one,—he was not only alive, but, so powerful is the 
inRuence of the mind over the body, much better than when he left the 
asylum, and that which tended to reanimate him stiU more was the sight 
of his valued friend Whitely, of whose «cape be had been up to that 
hour nnconscioos. 

Notwithstanding these favourable symptoms, however. Uncle John at 
once sent for a celebrated physKnan, and a general practitioner of some 
eminence. These gentlemen came fwomptly. They met at the house. 
Uncle John unreservedly stated the case, whew they haid'aly examined 
the patient, they decided that his frame had beeri so shattered, and his fine 
constitution so cruelly undenmned, that, although there was no immediate 
danger, his complete restoration would ammmt almost to a miracle. The 
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fict of there being no unmctbatc danrar satisrsed Uncle John for the time 
being. For the rest he bopeil!—ami he wa^ a man with whom liope had 
great weight He begged of them» eamestljr. to rny all possible attention 
to his friend, and to call into action all the talent they possessed, and ihcj', 
in rctuni, gase him certain Instructions, whidt he took great delight m 
hasing performed to the very letter. ' 

Of coune, as the patient svas exccllcnily well nursed, having Uncle Jolm, 
bVhitely, the widow and her two ^ersanis constantly attending ti him_. 
Valentine was not much required nt home. But if even he had bcetif it 
is questionable whether Louise would liave spared him for two consecutive 
da)-s, so imperative was she, and so firmly did she insist upon his 'visiting 
her daily. It w as therefore fortun.ate that there sVas no real nJccssity fp^ 
his running counter to her wishes in this respect; and os there svaS none, 
no man could luse been more constant in his attendance upon her who 
hati obtained full possession of his heart. 

Now it happened, at this memorable period of British histoiy, that the 
majority of the Commons' House of Parliament, being composed chiefly of 
men ot extraordinary sapience, and being therefore octremely jealous of 
their dignity and importance, moral, legal, and political, sought to esta¬ 
blish to all eternity,—-first s That the virtue of iheir will was superiorto 
that of the Bndsh constitution; and second: *rhat having elevated them¬ 
selves above the law, they bad a clear and inalienable right to denounce and 
>3 repudiate the deebion of as^ old fool of a Judge who, in the due adroi* 
nbtration of the law, bad nothing whatever but the law for his guidance. 
The marvellous wisdom involved in these two eternal principles will be 
seen by the enlightcnevi at a glance; but the particular spcdcs of diablerie 
which caused the full development of lliat beautiful spint which forms the 
very essence of those two eternal principles, It will be higldy conc« to explain 
here, th.at the present stliTmeckedgeneration may undentand that if anything 
Analogous should occur dunng thme bnef exbtenee, they nwut not presume 
to set up their dark vievvs in opposition to the bright views of those who 
compose by prescription the first assembly of the first gentlemen in the 
worid. 

In the fint place, then, at the penod in questbn the libel laws in Lngland 
w ere so exirtsncly comprehensWc, that anything was a foul and malicious 
Lbd at which any man chose to take offence. Of eotase, the truth or fabe- 
hood contained in that libel had legally a great deal to do with the matter, 
inasmuch as its truth was adduced in aggranUion, and vice versS, it being 
held that "the greater the truth the greater the libel,’’ truth having the 
greater tendency to provoke a breach of the peace, so that the libel which 
was most strictly true was the foulest and most malicious, while that which 
■was really the most vernal was the hbel which contained the most infamous 
fabehoods. That such laws were just may be rationally inferred from their 
existence ; but. independently of this potent and indisputable proof, con¬ 
firmation may be gathered fiom the fact that innumerable petitions had 
been presented to the Commons’ House of Parliament, praying for their 
revision in Vain. It is manifest, therefore, that the members of that day,* in 
the fulness of their -wisdom, concaved that the existing law of libel was so 
equitable and sound that it ought to be neilhw repealed nor revised. 

Such bei^ the admirable state of things, thee, a philanthropic pnblisbef 
—who, having an eye to tlie tmproved morals of the rising generation, was 
unhke the generality of publishers, inasmuch as he published works which 
others would have at once r^tccled—found his name set forth in a report 
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on the stale of certain prisons, as llie pnbWier of a certain book, found 
in a certain ss-ard m Newgate, in sshich certain young gentlemen had been, 
V ich a view to their edification, confined. 

As tliis was most true, it svas, of ccnme. a most fold and malicious libel, 
and tlie philantliropist accordingly bmnght his action thereon j and as this 
did not succeed to his hesrt’s contend action upon action was bionght for 
the self-same libel, nntuitbstanding the publishers of the libel were die 
servants of the ilovise of Commons, nnti the members of the House of 
Commons had declared, by resolution, that they n ere privileged to authorize 
the publication of whatever libels they pleased, and upon whomsoever they 
pleased, and that, therefore, he who d^red to bring an action for any such 
aulhonzedtlibel, and all concerned with the plaintiff in such action, were 
guilty of a breach of the privileges of the House of Commons, and would 

mercifully dealt with accordingly. 

^iotwithstandmg this, hon ever, the plaintiff in this case proceeded. He 
had at length obtained a comfortable verdict, and absolutely went on to 
executioru The servants of the House of Commons, of course, would not 
pay j their chattels were therefore seized by the shenff, and deliberately and 
ignonuniously sold ! What then, under these afflicting circumstances, did 
the majority of the House of Commons do? ^^■by, stung to the very qnidc 
by the contumacious tementyt of the wretches, tbev sent the plamtih’lo 
priaon^ they sent the plainn.f's attorney to prison i iney sent the attorney's 
sou to prison and the attorney^ clerk to pn>on ; they also sent the shenlTs 
to prisonand here tfiey stopped. But why—why did they stop at this 
point! Why did they net txprison all concerned is this viUanous pro* 
ceeduig, from the jodge to the broker, including iLe jury, counsel, officers, 
and all? This strong disinclination to do more than was absolutely essen¬ 
tial to the vindication of their dignity IS aimbutable only to their proverbial 
forbearance 

Cut that which made the maitet Aone, as far as the sheriffs were con¬ 
cerned, nasthefact of their setui^np a plea of justification I They pleaded, 
forsooth, that they were compellM to act as they did act by law !—which 
was perfectly monstrous, inasmuch as they were bound by an absolute reso¬ 
lution, m direct opposmon to (be law, (o act m obedience to the wall of 
those who had set themselves above it. They, moreover, pleaded that they 
could not have acted in oppositron to tbe bw oalbout viobtiog their oaths; 
which was more monstrous still, for what were their oaths?—what were 
ihey, when compared with tbeir manifest duty to the majority of the Com¬ 
mons’ House of Parliament* They were bound to obey the behest of that 
majonty, as their impnsonmeat proved The mere fact of their behest in 
this case being directly opposed to the bwbad nothing whatever to do with 
the matter They were pnvileged (o trample upon the law if they liked j 
they w ere privileged to establisb whatever pnvUeges they pleased. Their 
power to create privileges for themselves, with the view of meeting every 
conceivable exigency, was unlimited, and the only wonder is that that 
high-souled majority, when they fourid Ihemselves vilified and denounced 
in all ijuarters, did not start a jinvileged penodical uberem to lampoon 
their opponents right and icfi, and to choke — if they dared to bring 
their actions — to choke with tbe contumacious both Newgale and the 
Tower. Nearly all who composed that majonty would hive conlnbutcd 
to sudi a periodical. They might have ^t it up withoufany assistant 
of a Lterary character, and broi^ht it out daily; while, being a privi¬ 
leged publication, matters would not have been minced in any sensible 
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d^te. This b c1«r1y what they onght to have done, under the pccn* 
har circumst.mces of the case, and the fact of iheir hasing abstain^ 
from the punuil of such a course shovps the extent of their noble 
forbearance. 

Now this question of pri\ile{;c, ns it was tenned—although it vras, in 
reality, no question at ail, there bein|r no question al>out an) thing being a 
prisilcgc which the majority chose to designate a priMlegc—was one which 
the anti-anstocratic Mr. Rasen entered into with infinite spiriL He hap¬ 
pened to be on terms of close intimacr with one of the sherins, and their 
incarceration was a source of great comfort to him, seeing that as he view ci.1 
it as an act of purely aristocratic tyranny, he entertained a Iivejy hope tliat 
its tendency would oe to bring the abhorred class, the aristocracy, down, 
in this, howescr, Mr. Rasen made a slight mistake. The arutocracy had 
little or nothing to do with it. There were members of the aristocracy in 
the majority, it ssus true; bur, then, all their political associations were 
with the democracy t and, although they were joined by certain eminent 
men who had placevl themselves politically in the aristocratie ranks, they 
were chiefly men of plebeian origin, whom Mr. Raven usually held in higri 
esteem. 

The fact, therefore, of lU being an essentially democratic movement 
prosed the purity of its character, by affording a strong guarantee that 
there was nothing in it beating the semblance of tjranny, it being pro¬ 
verbial, of course, that democrats cannot, in the nature of Iblngs, be 
actuated by anything like a tyrannous spirit. 

Mr. Raven, howei er, did not care to look at the matter in this point of 
slew. He contended Oiat all power was In the hands of the aristocracy, 
and Out, therefore, every exercise of power wus an act of aristocratic 
tyranny. “1 am going to sec these aioimsof jour lieggarly arutocracy, 
these martyred, iaearcerated shcriff',’’$aid be to VaJentme, a few mornings 
after poor Goodman's liberation. “ Will you accompany me ? ” 

“ Oh yes J I shall feel great pleasure,” said Valentine; “ I should like 
to see them much.” 

The carnage was ordered, and they soon after started, Mr. Rasen having 
put on hu'most haughty froavn, and screwed his lips into an expression of 
contempt the most superb. 

“What do you think of this quesUoal” said he on the way—“this 
unparalleled, barbarous question 1” 

“Why,” replied Valentine, “my impression is, that while on the one 
hand the particular publication complained of ought not to bo held to be a 
libel at alt, on the other, if the semuus of the House of Commons are to 
be privileged to write and pnbhsh what they please of any man with im¬ 
punity, as we possess no secnnly against the malignity of such servants, 
they may assail in their reports the reputation of any honourable man, and 
plunge him and his family into inextncable ruin.” 

As this was an extremely narrow view of the matter, Mr. Raven agreed 
with every word, and contended, moreover, that the Commons’ House ot 
Parliament had no constitutional ngbt to create for themselves just what 
privileges they pleased, which was in ihe abstract particularly stupid. 

The carriage now stopped; they alighted, and were ushered, with othen, 
by a remarkably thin mdiTidnal.mto the presence of two dark, jolly-looking 
gentlemen, who were in fact the maityied shenfls. They did not appear- 
to be much cut up s on lie coatmj, tbef locked niker waggislv os if they 
would not have cared to intunate privately and comidentially that, as 3 
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«]!ole, they niter Mr«l it ihan not. ,One of them, it ij true, jecmed fa 
iraut a change of ^r, for hb breath wu nther ihort, and he vheeted 
•ometimei bet with thb tingle ocepti<», they appcirol to be 

perfectly ea.?y m their minds, end absolatelr tmSuced the ielicf that they 
derived from their position a \ ery con&ideiatiie amonnt of secret MtHfacticn. 
Of course, they spobe firmly and boldly on the subject. TTiey dcclireil 
that they would rrever give in t They bad, by some slripge {-erveriion of 
reason, detiidcl themselves into the conviction that, in acting m direct ofjio* 
sttion to the supreme will of the majontr of the House of Commons, they 
had actually done no more than Ibetr ^aty, and such licing the case, they 
gave pointed exptes-siMi to their iued and immovable determination to 
suffer deathVathcr than yield to what theydenooaced as a most tyraxmouj 
eaerdse of unconstiiotional power- They couldn't do it I They wonMn*i 
do It 1—their pnndplcs woulda’i let them t They felt, of course, grateful 
to those alTectionate fnenda ^ho had done them the booonr to visit them 
there in the darW, foggy day of tribulation ; but as for surrendering to the 
tyrannous majority of the House of ComiQORS 1—they vouidn’t. 

Of .course, aa these strong and onddiifal expressions reached the ean of 
those who composed the majority against whom they were directed, no 
meTafiil consideration could be hmed for hom tlienv They were danng 
expressions, lemarhably daring, llie noble and jealous majonty, who felt 
that they ought to be treted with the utmost deference by those whom 
they bad iaearcerated Cat a breach of ibeicpnnlegK, strongly disapproved 
of those expressiona, and hence when, a lew days afterwards, a meeting 
was coaVened by (he contumadons sben& to tale Into consideration (he 
areiifflstances connected with their iopnsonment, and to adopt such pro** 
ceedings as might be expedieot to effect their liberation, a deputation from 
that noble majonty, composed ^ half a doxen of the m^t popular stales- 
saetv—backed by a legion of indindtialT. each of wham had beeivsecureil 
by a small retaining fee to adioeate privilege for evtt l—marcbed into the 
hall m which the meeting w^ to be bcU, about an hour before the regular 
proceedings were to commence. 

Having thus obtained possession of the place, they determined, instead 
of waiting for those tardigrade crealara whose province it was to lead the 
busmess of the meetup, to commence and cany on the proceedings them- 
sdves, and, thereiore, one of the deputation stepped fonvard to propose 
that another of (he deputation should be requested to take the chair. Thu 
phaduced some slight disapprobation; rorasmQc.H as (here were already a 
lew “ friends of fair play" in the room, they proteted against the under- 
sheriffs—whom theshenlf- had deputed to atteM—being thus by a dignified 
pi.anmavre foresCilled. 

" Gentlemen said the proposer, addressing the retainers, "is it your 
wish that our old and tried fnend sbouM take (he chair?*’ In the midst 
of a slight senatorial yell, the questioii was Dominally seconded and earned 
with surpassing luiammity, and the old and tned friend vaulted into the 
flii'r in the due course of nature. ** Weare met here ttvday," said that 
statesman, “to discuss a principle ofcxtraoidinaiy vitality." 

“You have not been elected to the chair!" cned one of the friends of 
fur play. 

“Ilaven’tT!'* said the statesmaiu “Jfever mmd, I am iji it t” and he 
.winked at the senator* around lum. “I am not going to make a long 
speech,'’ he conliiined, “Hasanygentti'nianaresolutionlosubnut to the 
meeting?'' '' ' ' 
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*‘I hive a irv’latioT J" cricti a »na!of. who took pwaj ja 

Kh^Uln^ I'.fAil W.ic«, ar.d pride<l bimKU nj^ully upon l!ic sutrttnan' 
iile i^uility of maVjnj^ facc» t>f a diaractcr pemliailjr pTutrw]«e. 

One of ibc fncnx’.j of f»i play hot a^j’Wv^nV.e iroc^UrUy of 

t1‘c proceexfiiif^ "Why, ygnr «onc%t an<l »ir3i,j!.!run«anl tMirrmn," 
extUimexl the tetnarkablc tcnaiur* •'aAcil if any one luaJ a rc'olmiou 10 
}ropo«. 1 anjwcr, Yes 1 ha\c iwc r* 

** I l<e; to me to orJef,” *aUl a gentleman, wlio u-ae at that time a^cll 

knoB-n h ll e City.*’-“Onler 8'* ct5e«l the rcnuikaMc acnator; "why, 

there’* no xluonlcr row, etcept ilut which >o« make 8 ” 

ThcEcntlcTOan, howew, inmteJ n|>on »up;ciling tlsat. In their e.iger- 
ne« to <lo husineas they hail f..Tgotten to read the rtqumitont which, ja*l 
fuT tV.c wVc of finielmg that gentleman, Iwnnwtd and itaJ. 

"Now,’’said the Kiutor, who was still on his lcs% "we luve crety- 
tiling regular, and- 

" liji," interrupted an enemy to nmilege. "we want fair play 8” 

"Why. the ginileman who calls lor fair phty." cneil one of the «1<M' 
talioii, who beciited of having •‘jn.'jucally” a uil with *e«n million supple 
joint*, "Is ugly enough to be angry f I)iJ jc ircr now say iich an ugly 
W'lel l’« me soul, thin, he’s ugly in the ealniine.” 

Th’^ »ti«nd and unan'w crable argument in taroar of the fins ileg« of the 
‘ Ilow of Cowmonv atwl consei^ucntly in favi>ut of the ineareeratvon of the 
aherifTi. lad an electric effect, and again cleami the way for tliat remark- 
able senator, who wa.s >ti)l in possession of the chair. "NS'e liave to 
consixler,” he retumeil,—"we hate to consider, in the first pbee— 
"Down! down!’’ shouted the frieiid* of fair play. 

"Indeed f »aK8 the senator, withaneaprestion cf erntempi " Down I 
down! Don’e you wbh you may get it? Down! i\ ho * to do «t ?— 
who'll rut rne down} That’s what 1 ask t w ho’ll put me down ^ Down 8 
It won't do 8 It’s no ^ It’s been ined cn Iwfote " 

"Areyoti a fteehoWet 1” demanded one of the (ttends of fair play. 

Am 1 a frechxilder ? There’s a pretty fellorr ' ’liiete’s a nw^t sensible 
animal! ^^hy, the fellow must be a natural foul to—*” 

Here llicrc were loud cnes of "Qtiesiwn.” 

"Qucslionl” cried the senator. "The question is loo much foryou. 
You have too much stupdity to understand the question I nm not at all 
surprised at a lot of ixhots bawling out ‘t^esiion ! question ’’" And the 
senator, screwing up his tegidalonal mouth, gave inicrestuig irniUlions of 
the vanoiis tones in whicli the word question w as cajvthle of being uttered. 
An elderly gentleman on the hustings here had the unblushing audacity to 
call “ Order 1" 

“ I wish,” sa'd the senator, with infinite pnipnety, " ihni I had a strait 
walstTOat for that old lunatic.” 

This observation was greatly applauded ; but before the applauv; Iiad 
ilierl away, anoihet getillcman, dnssed ruher better than any member of 
the deputation, suggested the propriety cd' the speaker confining his remarks 
to the object for which the meeting had been railed. "What do you 
mean?” cned the senator 1 $ Uiis man-milliacr who dares to 

Interrupt me? What has he done with his bandbox?” , 

At UtU hderesting stage of the proceedings the under-d\eiiff» entered 
with their fcknds, among whom were several h^hly-influential but grcssly-. 
deluded tnagu.trales of the county.. TtBsy proceeded, at .^onee to the plat¬ 
form, and one of lb|! un^r-shenfls had the daring to request the statesman 
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' jw-anb him to justify such an impression, nbile l.ii Imj'cs m 
« f its Ijcin^ CUjc ; still he felt himself bonn^, as a matter of common justice 
to himself, to have recourse to the onlyarnlaWe mode of ascertaining if the 
notion he had coneeive-I nere adl jontjded or not. 

Ileacconlmdjr ceased toaiMtas ijstail; and as he Lept asray for two 
entire days without hearing one wool from I^^uise, he began to l>e par¬ 
ticularly srretched in the conridioti that what he had‘imagined sras really 
correct On the third day, however, his hopes revived, when he saw 
Raven’s carriage drive np to the door. lie srus. of course, “not a: 
home;" but that was perfectly unnecessary, seeing that _Loiu>e, who was 
alrme in lhe«simage, simply imjuired after the stale of his general health, 
and having sent in her fatner's canl, drove off at once. 

The lightness and freeilom with which Valentine breathed after this 
svere remarkable. Ife actBaflT began to frtl himself again, and it really 
required but little to reassure bun that Loorse loved him stilL • 

** Why, Val,” said Uncle John, who entered the room as the card was 
brouMit up. “what is the matter, mybo)-, betwewjon and jourhdy- 
Ime, anyUiin" wrong ?“_** I quite satisfied, said Valentine. 

“Not nuite'sadsfi^! then you©nght to be That'smy imptession— 
you ou"hl to be saustied. hat would you hare * She ts interestic^ 
^.abl^ beautiful. Inlelhqent. UTiat more oo yea desire !" 

“ Sinceritv!” replied \ ajcftline, ^ . 

•• And do^J in«w to fell me that she Is oot siawre ? T>«.h, afeurd J 

SheisfuU ofsiaecnty; that giil B all hart Ilmowit; I am «reof 
It' Val, you most not hare s^ , ottcetmTeyouiself while jor- 

triflewithherj and no t v.. « . . . r-.i 


t nght to pby with the /eeliags of a 


I am sure I have no desire to do; l»t she appears to lake pleaffore 
in tri^ with mine.'’—eonne. Ibey aU do it Yon ought 
“ Sow that It *• a ^hwh every man roast expect It is their 
iTrovLace- but theff object is «mpb tosee what men are made ok" 
“ThatmaTbeverT'OO"^*^ s^'alen.ine; they may all be coquettes, 

more or less* but I fear that, as I am not nch and Ihware, the impression 
nf Raven is that Louise, by iMirying me. wmild be to some cxieut sacn- 
Sacrificed ! exciauaed uncle John, with an appropriate look 
fWienarion. “ ^'hr» ""hat does he mean fay that ? What does he mean 
fav his dau-'htcr being sacrificed’ Does he take j-ou fora-penniless beggar* 
Xever entw the house ogain, my boy ’ Show >oor mdepcndence *—sacri* 

I hare do proof of this beu^ his impression.* 

• ‘ Bu t hai e you any reason to suppose it to be so t" 

'• I cannot say that I have any direct reason to bcLeve it.” 

Bat has he ever hinted such a thing’ Has he ever in any shape given 
the slightes* inlimatiOT of anything of the kind ’ ” 

' ,i-~ -I " _ «»Tfaen how came you toeBteitani the notion 

••Simply because I have of late obsevved a ^nge in Uuise’s itmncr " 
••Tsttotall? t%Tiy, you silly fcHowt you ever expect to find her 
aJ,avs the same? D© yo“ "ot thati^ women are as varubic as the 
wmO* Achangemhern^eH Why.ttCTaroala-aysehimging ^ 

Tro wntmually at it! And so beca^^ has siraply don?tLt which u 
generally ns I^mg one of rnnleges. poor things ' you 

S^ou^lf^ y^ouV 
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tlian your ou-n! Doii’l be stupid. Go aS usual. . If, indeed, any hint of 
the kind be gi\en, you will know how to’act s leave the house that very 
jnstant, and never enter It retain. But 1 don’t.bclie\e anything of,the sort. 
'I’he gisl is passionately fond ot you, I am sure of It., Can you imagine 
that she nould ha>-e called here this morning if her object ncte what you 
suspect it lobe? Is it hkely? My boy, you do her an injustice."' Go t(? 
her at once. ■ You are wounding her feelings; which you ought, as a manj 
to be anxious to avoid. DepenS upon it, Val, she is a good Tittle creature. 
She is the veiy sort of girl with whom, if 1 were again young, I should be 
likely to fall over head and cars in love ** _ ‘ 

As the firntness, as well as the birth of itfeciion, in a great degree 
depends upon our views being backed by the judgment of others, Valentine 
heard this with ple.asure. He fell at the time quite sure that the opinion 
expressed by Uncle John was coriect, and therefore made up his mind to 
call the following morning. In the evening, however, while engaged in a 
conversation touching the viUany of Goodman's relatives, a note, super* 
Scribed hy Louise, and.emblaaoncd with the flaming crest of Haven, was 
brought into the room, with the information that the servant had been 
desired to wait. The note was Inunedialely opened, of course, and th^ 
following were found to be its alTectionate contents . 

“Miss Raven has to apol^ze for baring ’ihnr taken Ihe liberty of 
troubling one. so superior in oery respect to nerself; but as she has the 
presumption to conceive it to be posuble that be may condescend to state 
whether she may expect him to honour her with a call to-morroiv morning, 
and if not, whetliet she wiU be justified in expecting ever to hare that hi^ 
honour s^in ] 'she humbly begs the favour of some slight information on 
the subject, albeit she is fully aware of its being one which to Ibm is 
CMremely dspleasmg.^' ' 

Twice Valentine rend this affeettorute note, being naturally anxious to 
understand alt its peculiar points and bearings, and then smiled asr he sub* 
mltted it to Uncle John,‘who, having bughed vxiy merrily, handed it to 
Whitely, upon whom it had a totally different effect} for he shed tears the 
moment he sa’« it, and on being strongly urged to slate the reason, ex¬ 
plained that it was In consequence ot its bang precisely like the handwriting 
of her by whom, fifteen years before, be had been shamefully dishonoured. 
“Bless my soiJ 1 ” said Uncle Jo^; “why, how was that ?'* 
"Someday,” replied Whitely, “1 will explain. It is a long, sad tale; 
•—a tale of wretchedness on the one band, and infamy on the other; ” and 
frc'h tears gashed forth as he looked again at the \vnting, which appeared 
to call up recollections of a character Ihe most pamful. ' 

While Whitely was thus occupied, Valentine was preparing to answer 
the note. He knew not how to b^n, "My dear Louise?”—No, that' 
would not do. "hfadam?”—No: nor'would that At length, having 
decided upon sending an answer in a style corresponding with her Own for 
the time being, he'imite thus •— “ 

" Miss Raven is hereby informed, that he whose immense superiority 
' has been » happily acknowledged Will have the peculiar condescension to 
hono'ix Miss BiiNen xvjth a visit m the morning ” 

This he thought very fur and highly appropriate, considering i and 
having despatcheit i_t,_he turned to resume the conversation, having rcfereticd 
to Goodmans position with his brotbec. Whitely was, however’,jthen 
deeply engaged ivith fiis own thought^ while Uncle John seemed quite 
disposed to commune with himself m silence; and, therefore, as Valentine 
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who occupied the chair to ^vejt up. To this cool hut extremely audaciouJ 
request, of course, that ereat statesman refused to concede. “I am here,” 
said he, “and here I stick, and no mistake about it!”—an appropriate 
observation, which called forth a remark from the under-shenff to the effect 
that an attempt had been made to corrupt the meeting^; which remark had 
no sooner been uttered than a lusb vras nu^e to the back of the platfotm, 
of which the object was obviously to hurl tlie under-shen/Ts and their 
influential friends headlong into the body of the meeting. 

There were inany snpetheiai individuak at this time present, who con* 
ceived that this was not precisely the fashion in which a great principle 
ought to be,discussed 5 but then these individuals really knew nothing at 
all about the matter : tliey fool^ly imagined that it was the duty of the 
deputation to allow* the shenfL* fncnds to be heard, whereas it was their 
duty—a duty which they owed to that majority whom they fairly repre* 
sented—to silence the sheriffs’ friends by all possible means. 

The under-sheriffs, notwithstanding, kept their ground, with that physical 
inflexibility by which bold bad men are In the aggregate charactertted, and 
a remilar battle ensued. Thedepntalion themselves were particularly active, 
while the spirit and courage developed bytheir retainers were admirable in 
the exlieme. They tore dowa the panUion that enclosed the platform as 
if it had been touchwood, and crumbled the chairman’s table into ose < 
cliaotie mass of inflalcesimal dust. 

' “ThelUot Act J tbeRiotAetl” exdaimetlone of the dartardlyenemles 
of unlimited pnvilege; and the under*shenff$ actually did read the Riot 
Act, and quitted the room with their friends, like cowards, leaving the 
noble deputation ofNjhe majori^of the Commons' Hoase of Parliament In 
full possession of the field, after having tnumphantly struck tite conviction 
into every Qntish breast, that both in and out of the Mouse theyuere 
resolved to reign supreme I 


CHAPTER XLIV. 

Shot's tahal curtont Crentura Ladut tn Loie Hhiy a/Jtar, 

In the course of tbeir lives, men frequently And their estimate of the 
character of ladies to be incorrect; and although it may occasionally 
happen—say once in an ag^—that a Udywill mistake the real character 
of a man, (he striking truth involved m the position loses none of its 
legslimale fMce, for it has but to be eapeiienced le inspire the soul with a 
due uppteciation of Us purity and importance 

It does not, however, by any means follow of necessity, that when cir* 
cninsUinces prompt men to form a second estimate, the second muit be 
more correct than the first; for the qualities of ladies, especially if they 
be lovable, lovely, and young, are so vanously developed and concealed, 
that a min can make sure of being somewhat out only when, after having 
.added ilie little items up, he discoven that he lias reckoned the amount to 

It will hence be perceived, that bow various and irreconcilable soei er 
may be the estimates of men touching Ihu estremely mterestitg point, U f» 
perfectly possible for the first to be the true one, albeit the probahJity 
inclines to the second. It »*, bowescTj smelly within the scope of the 
imaqination to conceive that they may m some cases be equally wrong. 
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was bductil ta form « tcco&i], anvl how that was found to l>e o’lljc at 
incorrect at the fnt. 

lie had for same time ob«r\a»\ whit he conceiretl to he an inciplicatdo 
change in the general tone and hearii^: of Louise. She had liccotne, in his 
\iew, more imperative, more haughty, more assuming. an<l lalouretl appa¬ 
rently to maVc him ut^erstand that she had an inalicn.ahlc right to insist 
upon Vis dcTOting the whole of Ws time and attention to her. Whenever 
he failrf to call predselr when she hsppenesl to esiwct him, she would 
address him in a style wnich sasooretl of aspenty, amt demind to know 
the reason; when, if he did not eiptain to lier entire satisfaction, she « ould 
abrupily turn from him and for hours sit silent alone. 

Of course. Valentine did not approve of this mode of dLspla)ingafroc* 
lion, lie felt that she might love him passionately i still tie conceisctl 
that the object she had in view was to male liim her slave, to which hU 
spint would not allow him to submit, llis feelings lowarili her were of 
tnc purest and most affect lonitc caste; he hid chcnsheil those feelirgsfrom 
the tint, and still fosleretl them fondly, albeit he had l<ccn led to suspect 
that ihe was not that sweet-tempered, mdd, calm, penile crcilurc his heart 
iwloctsihim ovigvnaUy to beheve her to Iw t but when he discsivevesl, or 
thought he had sltKoseresl, that she presumed ujinn the esistenee of those 
feelings, and nppearevl to take delight in wounding and tyrannuing over 
them, he naturally felt that if the spm by which he was actuated were not 
promptly checkesl, it would etentually aesiuire tco much strength to be 
sulidoesl. 

The rnore he tried, however, to aeeomplish the task he had proposed, 
the more impatient she became. He remonstrated calmly, and delicately 
pointed out the folly of giving way to a habit which couli^ l>e produetii'e 
of oolhing but dlseontent. *• My dor Lou>i,e 1 ’* be would esclaim, " why 
do you thus strise to make me wretched? Why assume a false character? 
This is one to which I am sure you have no real claim, ami I cannot for 
the life of me conceive what pleasure you can dense from its assumption, 
when you know it to be a souree of unhappiness to me.*' 

" bir,” she would reply, “undentand that I am not to be schooled like 
a child. I will not be spoken to thus It dispbys an oictbcanng dtsposi- 
tion, to which I will never submit. If I am so odious that my society is 
the source of pain to you, you know that you are not bound to endure it. 
There are others more amiable, better ealwaled to impart pleasure. I am 
therefore surprised thit you do not prefer their society to mine." 

These and other remarks of asimilar ch-iracterhadthe effect of inducin'' 
Valentine to believe, that while her ostensible aim was to monopohte the 
whole of his time and attention, her latent object was to tire him cut, and 
thus to force him to do that which she w^ anaious to avoid doing diiKtlr 
herself, lie knew that on thedeath of her father she would be ta^trea or 
considerable wealth; hekncwlh.il Raven belonged to the mere moneyed 
aristocracy, and that his purse-proud spint had been imbibed to some k 
tent by Louise; it was therefore but natural for him to imagine that on 
being discovered his expectations were nothing at all rompamble w-^ 
hers, her tiilrer had prompted her to resort to some indirect m*— 
breaking off what he coruiucred an Jneligible milch. “ 

Q/,v3ns‘Ji,hii^n,wj7KX ssmeewA viva’Acai "iie resnitWt, 
himself, at least for a time, There had b^n notliing In Rjves's*^?? 
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Also had prUate coBsideraUoos to entertain him, the subject was cot re* 
newed, and they all retired early. 

Valentine slept most soundly that nighL His rest had for some time 
previously been broken. He Iiad had_ dreadful dreams ; nay, his vivid 
imagination had actually, on one occasion, placed him in a position from 
which—^though hotly pursued by a mob of individuals whom he svislied 
to avoid—he was utterly unable to sUr an inch 1—which was very un* 

{ leasant. His iiind was now, however, comparatively tranquil; and as 
e, in coBsei^uence, made up to some extent lor the sleep which he had 
lost, he rose in the morning very sensibly refreshed, and, having eaten an 
unusually hearty breakfast, proceed to keep his appointment with Louise. 

"I wonder,” thought he on the way,—“I wonder how she will receive 
me? Angrily, perhaps,—per^pscooUy—perhaps with a smile.” He could 
scarcely tell which of the three vras the most probable conjecture, although 
it may just as well at once be confessed that as his hopes were w ith the 
last, he inclined to the belief that the greatest amount of probability rested 
decidedly upon that The Uung was, however, soon proved. He reached 
the house, and was shown into a room m which Louise sat m state. He 
approached her ; she bow ed with that peculiar grace w hich freezes on the 
hottest day in June. He took her hand : she withdrew it. He attempted 
to kiss her!—ehe would not allow that attempt to succeed, but waved her 
hand towards a chair in the distance. 

“ Louise," said he, tranouilly, “may I know your object in wUbing roe 

to vhit you this morning?’'-“ Sir, my object was to ascertam why you 

thus treat me with contempt. I conceived that if even you had no regard 
for me, you at least had the feelings of a gentleman, liut it appears that 
even in that I have been grossly deceived.” 

•* You are inclined to w severe. Miss Kaven," said Valentine. 

*'Hot more so than circumstances warrant. If, aAer having been but 
too successful in inducing me to behev* that your professions were sincere, 
you discovered m my character or general conduct anything calculated to 
render my society painful, why bad you not the manliness to avow it?— 
why absent youtsell from me withont a single word of explanabon—without 
uttering a syilaWe having refcTence to the cause? Is it gentlemanliko? 

Is it . ” 

“Miss Raven, shall I call to-morrow morning? The probability is 
that you will then before caltn." 

*' 1 am suflicienlly calm now. sir I shall never be more calm until you 
have explained to me that which seems attributable, not to mere capnce, 
but to something worse. Wbat have I done? What otTence have I com¬ 
mitted? AYhyluie you not called Iiere as usual? Give me a smgle reason 
for your absence, and then at least I vbalJ know how to act.” 

"Louise, I will he frank wntb you,” said Valentine, who still preflerved 
bis calnuiess ; “ 1 will candidly espUia to you the cause of my absence- 
W’hen I first had the pleasure of seeing you, and for some time iiAer I ha<l 
discovered your residence, i( was not alone your beauty by which I was 
Cfithralleil, although to Itial 1 was neier msensible—” 

“Sir!" internipteil Louise, "I nro aware that we are all siiflidcnll/ 
open to llaltery; but allow me to suggest, that there arc limes at which >( 
becomes too palp.ablc to t>c pleasing. I demand to know, as briefly»» 
possible, the reason why you have absented yourself from me?” 

* ••Upon my word. Miss lUvcB, rw'»*»'»»ewhal imperious.” 

“lU'C I oot right, sir, to demaiid this, after what has happened 
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Wiat was the cause?”—“Priefiy lh«sx I hafc roticed, of lale, an extra* 
ordinary charge in jTiur conduct towards me, and, conceiving that my 
presence hail Ixrcome somewhat irksome, I——’’ 

*' llowcould you imagine anything of the kind, when you know that I 
have done all in my power to Induce job to call more constantly?” 

" Nay, nay; hear me out. Having conceived this, 1 felt that there must 
he some motive, some secret cause for so sudslcn a change; and, l)eing 
utterly unconscious of haring done aught to induce it, I naturally atlrihutcd 
the fact to jour knowledge of my expectations, in a pecuniary point of 
\icw', l^ing greatly inferior to your own." 

"What base 1 to do with pecuniary expectations? Have,! ever in- 
rjuired what they were? Hare I ever dropped a tyllahle which could l>e 
construed into a hint upon the subject? Never 1_ Put you conceal the real 
cause, which lies deeper. You once saved my life; you saved the life of 
my father, and, therefore, know that I am hound to you in gratitude for 
cser. You presume upon that, and hence trifle with, and trample upoo, 
my feelings; or If not, jou have been introduce*! to some brilliant conucite, 
some fwanating creature, more accomplished and liighly eonncctttl than 
mj'self, in whose society you experience more pleasure than in mine, and 
to whom j-ou devote all jour happier houn." 

"Indeed, Louise, you do me wrong, and I feel that in your calmer 
moments you will acknowledw, at least to t ourself, that your expressed 
views on both points are baseless and unjust.” 

"You then wish me to bdieve that, ahbougli you thus shun me, you 
neither lake advantage of the circumstance ! have named, nor court the 
society of another? You wish me to believe this?” 

" 1 wish you to believe, that although my aflcctions ore fixed upon you 
firmly, I never will consent to be a passive, abject slave, to bo tyrannized 
over, and tortured perpctuoUy by the violence of her from whom I ought 
to expect nothing but gentleness and love." 

" You understand, sir, of course,’* said Louise, wiili great dignity, 
" that, at least as far as 1 am concerned, you are perfectly free.” 

"It would give me great pleasure to make you understand that, os far 
as 1 am concerned, these bursts of passion are very painful." 

"You would have me, then, endure all in silence!—though spumed, 
shunned, contemned, and treated with every speaes of contumely, 1 must 
be silent I She to whom you have devotw the last three days may do 
this, but be assured that I will not.”——"The last Uiree days I have 
devoted to tliose poor old gentlemen, of whom I have so frequently 
spoken.” 

" Assuming such to have been the case, even that would not Justify your 
conduct tome. If you have more pleasure m ihesociely of two old lunatics 
• than in mine, I, of course, feel flattered, and can only, under the circura- 
•glances, say that you had better retura to it at once." 

" 1 will do so, if you wish U ” 

“You will?—You will leave me?” 

" Most certainly,” said Valentine, and he rose on the instant. 

“Go," siud Louise, who bit her violently, and turned pale with 
passion. “I have no right, no wb^ to detam you. By all means, sir, 
go. But remanber, if you do, if you dir leave me thus—never, never— 
my heart will break 1—I cannot bear it ■" 

"Louise!" cried Valentine, who flew to her side instantly, and caught 
her in his arms, as she was filUng, She had fainted. The perspiration 
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atwd like dew tijwn her brows, «likli were lejr cold, and the Iixiked pale 
ns death, lorn moment he felt naialj'/eiL . lie knew not how to act 
lie gnreJ upon, and kisse<l her; Mt na sign of reanimation apparctL 
lie reached the I>e!J, Hill bearing Jwr ia hU arme, hut the rope seemed 
nseless. He tried the other. The (hock wm far too great for that.* it 
fame do«m as instantaneously as if it had been held by a single thread ; 
but before it dcscendesl he had unconsciously made Sufficient IlOl^c to 
^arm all the servants, of orhom four rushed at onee into the room, in a 
state of great excitement. 

Of course, they were all ttunned on beholclmg Lnnise, like a dead 
jnUnidual,*in Valentine's arms, 

“My gooilneos me, avhat is the matter?’' cried the lady’s maid, in 
whose apron had been established two remarkable pockets which were 
always as open as the day. “My dear miss !—come !—poor thing ! Run 
and fetch the eau de Coli^ne.” she continued, addressing one of the 
seraunts; “it is lying on my table—a long, narrow bottle. Vou will find 
it—but stay; I’U run myself.** 

“ Pray remain,” said Valentine; ''you had better not leave,” 

“ Tell Susan to get if, then : tell her lo make haste! I hope to 'good- 
ness.her papa wall not return before she recovers; if he should, there’ll 
be such a to do] My dear young lady J—look up] t neier saw her'so 
before. I cannot tlimk avhat it could be. Sus.an, Susan { V'hat a time 
the girl is, to be sure. liut there’s no getting anything done unless one 
does It one’s selC What can she be about ? ” " 

Susan entered, and (he eau de Cologne was applied to the nostrOa, tlie 
temples, and palms of Louise, who eventually sighed, and thus at once 
dispelled Valentine's fears. 'That sigh was (he prelude to her recovery, 

» Her bosom began to lieave with its usual freedom : the blood returned to 
her cheeks, and she looked round with perfect self possession. “Lead 
me to my rootu,” said she faintly to the servants, wbo carefully raised her 
(torn tlie sofa. “1 am better, much better, but I shall there be more 
quiet and at ease.” Valentine offered his hand, which she pressed and 
kissed warmly, and as she left him, he fondly conceiaed that her gaze 
i developed a pure and affectionate heart. 

. “She stillloTcs me,” said he, on being left alone. “She cannot con¬ 
ceal : but as drr peace of mind as well as my own is invohed m this 
straggle, I must not yield now. If « fameotabie lh.it she thus aJJoivs 
angry passions to disguise the beauty of her natural afiectlons, biit more 
lamentable still avould It be if those passions were allowed to gam a per¬ 
manent mastery It IS clear that my impressions were false. .S/ir has nO 
wish to break off the connectimi. Her object is Simply to contend for her 
own supremacy, with the view to the establishment of a species of domestiO 
despotism, which all experience proves to be pernicious—nay, utterly 
destructia e of the happiness both of her who is the ruler and of um whom 
she rules. I feel that I am as little indineefas most men to be a domestic 
tyrant, but this spirit must be checked; and as I imagine that I possess 
sufficient influence to check it, I consider myself bound to exert that In* 
fiuence by all the means at my command. ** ’ 

Being unable to nng the bell, he now desired the peculiarly sentimental 

S orter, ovho was still engaged in (nmii^ up the yellows of his eyes in the 
all, to make the necessary inquiries; and Uvmg at length ascertained that 
Louise had completely recovered, he at mice left (he house, with a firm 
determination to cany the object be had proposed to hmiself into effect. 
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CUAfTllU XLV. ■ 

i'ahifhe :isitt tie ZA'h^'cal Gai'Jeits. - , 

ri!E next morning Valentine calletl arwl left bw caw, having Icameil lint 
Ixniisc M-as quite well. It iv tree tint be was not exactly satisfied wiili 
having done this simply. Had bit feelings been nhfettereil, had he ern- 
sulievl them alone, he would have seen h«ff; hut as nrudence su^j^estcil 
that the liettet course was that which he had pursued, he starti.M olf for a 
long walk instead, lie, notwithstanding, a thouwnd time? wished 'he 
had been with him; and as the mortiiitg was xlelightfiillj cleat and «itn, 
he actually turned, on amving at the gates bf the Regent’* Park, with a 
stew of retracing his slept. Prudence, however, again interposed, and 
urged him to walk on alone. ‘ 

■fliis was harsh on the part of I’tudcnce, and her dictates atr ofleii 
patiicularly harsh, although it happens—by mere chance of course—that 
she is almost invanahly right in the long run, seeing that she looks besond 
the enjoyment of the passing hour. It »s, however, a striking fact, and one 
sfhich cannot be loo extensively known, that that which lexicographers 
generally call Irresolntion, U freoueoUj mistaken for Pnidence 1 It is 
strange that wpemicious a mtttaVe.shouldbemade—that the one should 
lie taken for the other; yet it is so—yea even a* a bad shilling is freijuenlly 
taken for a good one. r or examples A man is anxious to know himself, 
and goes to an acconipHshed rtirenole^st, who finds an extraordinary 
Inimp about the middle of each parietal bone. "You have a deal of 
caution," ob'crres the professor, as he gropes about m vain for some 
counteneting organ. " A deal ^caution," and assuming the "sdence" 
of Phrenology, Tor the nonce, to be in this small particular correct, that 
imm w ould be considered a prudent man by those who confound prudence 
with Irresolution. Cut see such a man in the street. He wants some* 
thii^ ! he wants it very much, but he doesn't know whether lo have 51 or 
not. lie has a very strong desire to enter a house. 11c goes up to the 
door, stops to hesitate a little, and then turns away to think it over again. 
He can’t make up hi* mind. He mtnti to go m !—Inil, perhaps—no ; 
and again lie walk* away a few pace^ ; and thus he wiU fritter away hiv 
time. Catch such a man taking unto himself a wife, or entering into any¬ 
thing like a speculation. You cannot doit He is not to be caught, lie 
has not a single spark of thespmt of enterprise in him. He must "see 
his way clear j ” and even l^m he won’t movw, for “ a bird in the hand is 
worth two in the bush ” A perfect specimen of this peculiar species would 
W ablessing to himseU aivl on honour to hu country, for he would never 
volunlanly stir, because he would never be able to nudee up his mmt^ to 
do it. _ A perfect specimen, however, perhaps, never existed. Hypo- r 
chondriacal individuals approach the nearest to perfection in this resp^, 
their disease being the fruit of irresolution legitimately ripened into rot¬ 
tenness. 

Mighty minds must therefore hold it to be marvellous that prudence 
should be so generally confourided wuh irresolution, and although it. is 
perfectly possible tlut Valentme might not have thought of this ns- he 
walVwl round the park, it is clear that be was guided at the time by real 
prudence, and was sad only becansc he then fell it to be harsh. 
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Having reached a gate, which he iound on inquiry to be that of the 
Zoological Gardens, it struck him that as he never had been in, he might 
as well spend an hoar in viewing the '‘wonderful" animals, as they 
are termed. 

He went up to the lodge, and having tendered his shilling, was asked 
for a ticket 

“ I have no ticket,” said Valentine. 

“ You can’t be admitted vrithout,” said the man. 

“ Well, where am I to get one?"—“Oh, anywhere !—at any of the 
shops. But you can pass with the neat patty.” 

At this moment a person approached, and having tendered a small slip 
of paper with a shilling, walked in, when Valentine put down his sliilJing 
and followed, which made all the dilTerence. On entering the grounds, the 
first thing that attracted his attention was a pole established m the centre 
of a well, at the bottom of whidi three melancholy bears were crawling 
round and round as pensively as possible Two of these gentlemen had 
very decent coats to their backs, but the third was rather ragged, in con¬ 
sequence, probably, of his prospects having in early life been blighted by 
circumstances over which he could have no control. 

Round the verge of this well stood sundry individuals, of whom the 
majonty had purchased buns, cake% and biscuits, wherewith to treat the 
animals generally, and who were having recourse to every species of suasion, 
wtH the view ot indueing one of the bears to mount the pole. Biscuit 
after biscuit was thrown into the well, and bun after bun, in little pieces; 
but as the bears swallowed all without even looking up to express thanks, 
\be generous donors beearae disgusted wuh tbeir ingratitude, and stopped 
the supplies This had a very sensible effect, for almost immediately after- 
xvatds one of the bears elimbM the Mte and leaned back, with his mouth 
wide open, to receive whatever might happen to be put in, which iient 
instantaneously, without mastication, dovm into the general stock. At 
this moment how pure was the delight of those around I Ihey experienced 
such happmess !—nothing could surpass it I They only by whom buiis 
to bears haie been given can know the sol? pleasure of which it is the 

“Now then'" said Valentine, throwing his voice into the widely- 
extended mouth of the animab “ You are not half quick enough— 

“ne feeders started Upon them the eRect was slnkmg. It shook all 
their nerves, and they looked at each other with ."in expression of wonder. 
Was It possible ? Tney turned the matter over in their minds. No, surely 
they must have been deceived Pooh I Ridicalous 1 Absurd 1 And yet, 
htil they not heard it?—end couM they not believe their own cart? 
While they were thus frying to solve this mystenous piece of business, the 
bear, finding that nothing iias put mto his mouth, thought he might as 
well climb to the top of the pole os not, and having done so, he placed 
his pans over the ball, and appeared ro be exceedingly anxious to ascer¬ 
tain the true cause of the menial confusion tX his feeders He looked at 
them steadily, and they looked at him ; but they did not appear to under* 
stand each other even then exactly I 

••\Vhat are the odds?” said Valentine, throning his Voice into ihe 
animal’s month as before—“ kVhat arc the odds that I don’t spnng right 

in amongst you!’’ 

No odds w ere offered! - nothing of the soft ] They flew in an instant 
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Valentina now went lo s« tke praffet, and fiKinJ iliem ejceedln;!/ 
iKautiful crtiturw 5 but hi« atimbon »a« ioon am:«teil by what at f.nt 
iiftbt appeared to l>e (t little, cmmaicd, witliered bid man, nlio had recently 
capericne^ lome apnallins domestic calamity..or In conicqiiencecfbaii 
delitj or A falling-oil in btuincvt, circacd ciery day to Ktve the doclet 
aloick agan't him, with lomcthtnc like fonrpcnce in the pf-und flittinj 
scrapply across hU diseased imagination. He accordingly approached Ihi* 
(limmutise individual, who, as he tat with remarkaide patity in a ctialr, 
apjwarrd to Viav e made up hii mind to begin life again with a blanket; but 
3f lie found the cage in which that SiotiTidiial was confined duly labelled 
” Siittr/ii: Or^iig Ulin,’' All his sympathy vanuihed. And yet 

llic little adimal looked most unhappy. In<lec>l, it wai Abundantly mani/cst 
tint I'tf had not only caught an csircmcly severe coM, but had somethiug 
then pressing upon hu mind with sufTicient weight (9 impart to his 
w hole countenance m expression of sadness. 

" A’ow there's a staking sjiecimen of the animal creation,’' obKneil a 
grave person in spectaeiei, actompvmcsl \<y a fnend from .the countTy, 
whom he felt quite delerminal to astoni-Ji. “ Do you know now, when¬ 
ever 1 look at these creatures, I always feel puttied J Did you ever see 
any living thing look so much like a man T Ia>ok at bis bands, look at his 
eyes, look at his lips, look at liis checks, nay, look at his general aspect I 
Talk to me about instinct and reason 1 Draw the line J—draw the line, I 
aayj show me the dilTctcnec—ihslinctly pou« out to me where the one 
endsand the other begins, and I'll then, but not till then, pve in. Here 
we have, wiiliout doubt, the eoonecting hok of Nature's exiraonfuury 
chain lust look at him picking his teeth with a straw ! Is lliare any 
other thuig besides man. in the comprehensive scope of creation, that 
understands hou, why. and «hen to do that? Arid then see bow he folds 
that blanket around him 1 Is there aoy oiber animal oa earth besides 
man that understands what a blanket is for*” 

“ As to that," observed the fnend of this gentleman, *11 suppose he 
keeps that on because he find* it warm.” 

“ Ifot a bit of it! Not by any raanner of means; because, in a blanket 
there's no warmth to find He knows there's no warmth in a blankcL 
He knows that a blanket would warm him no more than it would a lump 
of lead No !—he keeps it on solely because he is cognicist of its virtue 
being to check the evaporation of perspiration. And does any man mean 
to tell me, that a creature that can—ay, and docs do this, being moreover 
consaous of what hr i< doing, is utterly destitute of reason! VilJ any 
man contend that the creature before os dosen’t know as well w hat he's 
about as we do—or that he ever doe* anything—for that’s the grand point 
—without having a reawti —mark, hawng a for doing what he tloes! 

Why, the very idea is absurd ' Few men who havre bred smee the ancients 
have studied this subject more deeply (htui I have. Vou may, therefore, 
with safety depend upon this, that that animal there is a species of man. 

It is true he is not m every partknlar precisely like cither you or roe, 
but then show me, if you can, in the whole scope of the umverse, two men 
that are precisely m every particular alike. Show me two—but two—that 
look alike, walk alike, think alik^ art ahke, laugh alike, frowft alike, or 
feel alike, precisely, and then III give tn," ^ 

“Now, if these things couKtalk, Td then say something to yoif." 

“ Talk, my dear sir ! They can talk in Ihcir own language.” - ' 

“ Ay, ay I—blit not m mirs I ” 
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•'WTut da yon mean by iJut?*’ cried Valentine, makiotjlntA'oicc appear 
to ptoeecd from the animal In queition—*' Ilo you n «i!i to insult roc. 

’litc roontb, liar-lj, and ej^ cf the aroared ctHintir ccnlleman were, in 
on tnttant. aide open, wiiile liivleatre>l friend started trom Uie rail,upon 
t\hicl> he had Ixen Icatur.g, an<l ratal lished bis spectailes more firmly uixJn 
Uw r>c«e 5 but the crcaiutc tn the Id tnkcl displayol mete astonuhnient than 
cititer, for, ofier liaYiiij; lumetl h» liead liftht anil left rapidly. l>eii'K startled 
by the joand of a human \oice so near him, he routtered, and d'attcml, 
and sprar;; fivm bis chair, and hasinc reacbcil the hn;hest branch of the 
stump tn the circ, sat and grinned Mith cstraonlinary fierceness. " NVhat 
do you think of that?” oaid the speciaded indunUuI s but his friend 
couM not icil at ail u4irr to Ihtnk ufih He shook his head, and scratchetl 
it, Ixit made no reply. 

“Why," said d .‘dcnlinc, throwing his toke as before—"why don’t you 
acknowleJm; your cnot hke a man, instead of standing there scratching 
your head like a fool? I>o you hear me?” 

■ Again the alarmed animal leaiieil from branch to branch. TItc thing 
was aliogclhcr new to him. He had neier cither heard of, or met with, 
anything like it. The idea of a eoice thus hovenng about Ins cars, uitlmut 
Vemg able e\cn to Kuess wbere k eaine fiom, was really too much for Ins 
nersesl He did not approve of itat alklHit shook his head and ihowcillns 
teeth, and, at iengtli, made such an eauaonlmary cJiatlenng. that the man 
who had the care of him entered the place, wondering w hat could be the 
matter. 

You'd better ttand a leeile furder off, marw, plense,” said the man, as 
he drew iie.ar the tcumai's cage. '* If you slon’t, the giraffe there’ll mbhle 
off the KiiiVeoftliem green leaves of youm, and they diics him no good.” 

In an instant the lady to whom this was addressed placed her liind npon 
her lionnel, and found her w reath mre. 

"Naw, what’s the mailer. Jocko?” said the keeper. "Wliat have 
they belt^ iloin" to y oti, *li ?" 

•• Oh, weSe being doing nothing." olserwl the spect.acled indhidual. 
" I was merely convening with ruy fnend, when the animal imiuircd if we 
wished to insrdt him.” 

"The animal!—what—Jocko—what—insult him !" cned the keeper, 
who felt Quite disposed to laugh loudly—"and so you heard him speak, 
sir, ch, did you ? He talks very well, sir, coWaidering, don’t he? ” 

" It’s wonderful!—really I’d no idea of that species being able to talk in 
our language."——" Lor bless you, sir !—lUdn'l you ?" 

*'Never 1 I couldn't have conceived it to be possible. If I hadn't 
heard him, no power on earth could have made me beheve it.” 

" No, 1 daic say not. There ain’t many that would." 

."I'm astonished, absolulcly astonubed, that the fact is not made more 
gcncralljrknown. It ought to be disseminated throughont the whole scope 
of creation. Nothing but that was requited to settle the point of the con¬ 
necting link for ever." 

" Thai’s )un my senUmenls to a hair " 

" And who taught him, my fnend* *' - "Why, that 1 can't say. sir, 
exact/r.” 

•‘Hedeservfs well of his country, be he whomsoever be may.” , , 

"Jocko perhaps can tell, sir, if you ask him." 

- "Dear me,_I shouldn’t wonder. { never thought of that. My little 
man," he continucil, addressing the animal, as the keeper, who was able no 
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longer to bear li, bunt into a roir of largliter, of whicfi, however, ibc 
quenst took no notice. “My little man, who tapght )ou the English 

language?”-“ Imlcc<l. 1 not tell jou/’ miJ Vsilenttne, throu^ 

Jocko. “ I feel most IndignanL” 

"Ilullo t” crinl the keeper, whose cwmienancc cbangeil as If by magic, 
Its Jocko again jumpcil about and looked quite bewildered. “ ^Yh^t'f the 
meaning of all thit! I* theerentur hesnlclied !” 

lie went round to the door of the cage, and having opened it, laid, 

“Why, Jocko !"-“Don't apeak tome,” cried Valentine, '‘I’se been 

grossly insultcil.—Away t—or 111 be rescngeil on yoit.” 

As Jocko flew tosrards him, inwall probability for protection, 1>cing 
abrmw whenever Valentine spoke, the keeper closed the door in an 
instant, and said, “Well, Mit beats all my acquainianee I" He now no 
longer addressed the spectacled gentleman in tones of roguish sarcasm; for 
he felt that, however absurd it might hate appeared, be could not then 
dispute the apparent fret of the animal haring sMken. 

“ Why, how in the world is this?" evciaimed the person in spectacles. 

“ How comes it that jw/ .ire so greatly surpriseil f " 

The keeper felt himself compelled to acknowlwige that he liad been, as 
he termed it, “roasting” tlut gentlemsn, never having heard the anuinl 
in Ids life speak before : st hich was all very well, and cleareil the way, of 
course, as far u it v ent; but the eldcf point, the grand consideration, the 
assumed fact of his hating then actually spoken the English language, 
with the accent and the emphasis of an Dtiglisbrnan, remained. 

Various ti ere the guesses of the gentleman m spectacles—his friend from 
the countiy ttas too much amazed to say a word—and bold were the asser* 
tions of the keeper touching toeko’s being victimized by wilchciaftj but 
although they both displayed great imaginatite power, and no incon> 
tiderable amount of ingenuity, the more they laboured to unravel the 
mystery, the more entangled it became; and as Valentine now began to 
feel that he bad been sudiciently amused by their tkLcuIous conjectures, be 
quilted the gardens, and walked home to dme^ 


CHAPTER XLVI. 

irifTfii; IVhtttly txfilatnt the real Cause ef all his Si/isery, 

Froji the moment Whitely mentioned the fart of his having 'been dis¬ 
honoured by her in whom all hi> hopes of happiness on earih liad been 
centred, Uncle John had capenenced an irreprossibJe anxiety to know the 
whole of the circumstances insdv^ from first to last. We may hear of 
tlie occurrence of such deep misfortunes daily, pass them over with aivord, 
and think of them no more; but when so great a calamity befals either a 
friend, or one of whom we have some knowler^^e, however slight it may 
be, our cunosity as well as our sympitby is awakened, and we regard as 
deeply interesting each minute point. 

No idea of the real cause of Wbitdy^ abject WTetchedness had there¬ 
tofore entered the imagmation of Uncle John. He had ascribed the fact of 
his being ften a forlorn, broken-spmted erroture, to the brutal treatment 
he had experienced in the asylum, but had never thought of inquiring how 
or by wh<^ he had been placed in that a^nm, until, on glancing at the 
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.notcorLoui.w, \MuttIy mentioned the subject in tears. But even then 
Uncle Jolin regarded any further allusion to the matter as a point of 
extreme delicacy, seeing that his impressitm was, that ^Vllitcly's mlaniity 
bad driven him to absolute tnailftC5is, which had, of course, justified his 
incarceration : still, being extremely anxious to know all, he rcsoU-ed on 
giving ^Yhltely the very earliest opportunity of performing the direct 
prottTise he had given, that all should be explaineil. 

Accordingly, after dinner.cn the day of Valentine’s visit la the Zoological 
Gardens, he start^ the subject of the character of Louise, with a view of 
bringing the matter round. “Well,” said he, “how was Miss Raven this 

morning?”-“ Quite well,” replied Valentine. 

“AhJ quite recovered!—And did she let out again, Val?”* 

“Oh, I simply left my card.” 

“ What, did you not see her t I’ll tel! you what it is, my boy; you'll 
play with lliat poor little girl till you lose her. You ought to nave gone in, 
Dy all means. You ought to hare made her—without taking the slightest 
notice of what bad liappened—put on her things to go fur a w alk. That's 
the way I used to do w hen I paid my addresses to (he girls ; and it's the 
best way, too, you may depend upcm that. What do you think her sute 
of mind has been to^y, now, to wing the matter close ? Why, there she 
has been, poor thing I sitting alone, sighing, and moping, and fretting licr 
little life out} whereas, had you taken Mr for a walk, it would have 
cheered her up, and nude her so happy, that nothing could be like it. It’s 
dll very fine, and reiy Haltering, to be able to break a girl's spirit, and 
tame her down to nothing; but what is she fit for, when your object has 
been accomplished 1 What U she fit for as a wife 1 She’s fit for nothiog 1 
She Is sot even fit to be trusted I All she can do is to administer to the 
vanity of him by whom such slavish obedience is exacted. It tfniei me I’nt 
about right there, myfnend!” he added, addressing Whitely, who was 
paying peat attention to er cry wmd. 

“ Quite j quite right," replied llut gentleman. “Thousands have been 
plun^ into misery and despair through breaking the splnt of those whom 
they love, and thus deprisnng them at once of that shield which is essential 
—no matter how innately virtuous they may be—to the resistance of 
powerful temptations.” 

" So you see, my boy,” resumed Uncle John, “that you must not expect 
to have It all your own way. But (here’s onother thmg to be thought of. 
It isn’t alwwys that a man can break a woman’s spint, if be ines; and when 
he fails in the attempt, she either reward, him before marriage, or settles 
with him afterwards in full of all demands. Besides—and that's another 
thing to look at—you'll'not find every vromas fool enough to marry a man 
who displays a disposition to reign supreme; so you’d belter look out, Val, 
you’d better look out 1” 

“But I am quite sure,” saidWhitely, “that Valentine has no disposition 
.10 play the tyrant ” 

“ And so am I,” said Uncle John,—“so am I. But he’s such a proud, 
independent dog !—I’m sure he’ll lose her ; I’m sure of it, if he doesn’t 
irund what he’s about. And she’s a beiutiful girl, loo! a most be.Ta£iui 
girl I You never saw her, I bdieve?” 

“ No, I should like to see her much,” replied Whitely. 

“Well, you have only to say when you’ll go 1 By the way, it is strange 
.—I have often thought of it since—that you should have been so mutii 
struck w uh her handwriting.” 
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“It is strange,” said “and yet if is probably attributable to 

the fact of my not having seen a Wy’s wntiog before ferjears." 

• “Very likely. But tlien hers is not a common hand, by any means. 
^Vhere is th-at note, my boy?” Valentine protluced^ it. “ I should know 
this hand from a million ; there is something so peculiar in the formation 
of the letters. It is what I should call a remarkable hand. Tliere is 
nothing, you see," Uncle John continued, as he gave the note to Whilely, 
—“there is nothing, you see, formal or stiff nbont the style : till is pafeetly 
free.” _ ^ ' 

“It is not a common hand, which makes the resemblance the more 
'extraordinary. Fifteen years since, I could have sworn—conscientiously 
have sworn—to this being the handwritii^ of her who was my wife. Cat, 

\VhIteIy paused, and both Uncle John and Valentine watched him in¬ 
tently. In his eye there was no tear, but his heart’s uound appeared to 
have been reopened “Had you liwn married l«ig.’’ said Uncle John, 
at length, “ when the nnhappy separation took place *” 

“Five years, only : five short, happy years ” 

“ Youwll, I ara afraid, think me too carious; but ever since you alluded 
to that lamentable afiair, I have felt deeply anxious to have the eircum- 
stcmces connected ivtth U explained. It will, however, be too painful to 
you, perhaps, to relate them “ No, my friend, no 5 the reblien of 
our M oes ts sometimes a relief: but I shall weary you. Calamities, svhicb 
strike to the very hearts of those who bear (h«m,’bato indeed but little 
effect upon men by whom their force has been happily unfelL” 

“You nc^ not, my fnend, be at all apprehensive of wearying toe. 1 
feel too deep an interest m the subject to be weaned. You are a natlss 
of London, I bebeva’” 

“ Yes i and 110 nan ever had or could have had a fairer prospect of a 
long life of happiness before him than I had, from the peno<l of roymamage 
up to the time when every earthly hope w.as blasted. My father died whUe 
I was a imnof, leaving me that which I ever regarded as a competence 5 
but I tmamed angle for some years after I had attained my majority At 
Icngtli, I met her m whom my heart would permit me to see nothing but 
perfection She was an orphan, and was living at the time av companion 
lo a lady who bad known me from diiklhood. A more amiable or a 
more interesting creature never breathed . 1 believe her to have had then 
a heart as free from guile as that of an infant. We married; and for 
nearly five years lived m the pare and unintemipted enjoyment of each 
olhet^s society, when a viper—an illiterate, low, cunning miscreant, whom, 
were he now before me, 1 could strangle—poisontfl the mind of her whom 
I \-alucd more highly thw my Lfe, mid eventually induced her to leave 

“Was lie a fnend, as the phrase goes—a villain in whom yon had 

confided’”-“ A perfict stranger, whose assumed name was Howard s 

his real name I nci'cr could Icam ” 

“Well, but how did they bring it about? How did she meet with 

“ I know not. For some montlis prenansly to her leaving roe I observed 
m ctraoixlinaiy change, no! only in lier manner but in iiet Imgu.iffe and 
style Ilf dross. 1 nut imficqncniiy saw about her person jewels which to 

h''r lieno 
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T3tion of Hicir beauty; nntl on being asked wbelber I did not consider 
tbem execilect imitations of tbe most predous gems, 1 n-as salisfi«l in attri¬ 
buting tJieir display to that species of s'anity which in a woman is to some 
extent xenial. At length, honexer, they became so bnlli.ant and so 
numerous, and were xxom xxith so much ostentation, that I felt myself 
bound to look into the matter more closely. With that recklessness xihicli 
impunity cenerates, even in those who are the most tremblingly appre¬ 
hensive ofdetection at the commencement of a career of xice or crime, she 
xvQidd leave these sparkling gems carelessly about; and feeling then quite 
justified in doing that xvhich under any other circumstances I should have 
held to be a pitiful act of meanness, I on one occasion took* them to n 
jeweller, and having learned their real value my suspidons were aroused. 
Still, I did not—t could not bebeve her to be faLe. I felt, indeed, sure 
that she had been templed—nay, that she was llien on the brink of 
destruction; bat so great xvas the confidence I had b«n accustomed to 
repose in her, had she then simply slated tlial her eyes had been opcncti, 
and thenceforth concealed those jexvels from my sight, I should haxe felt 
quite convinced that she bad leiunicd ibem to the villain, and should have 
held her to my bean more fondly than ever. She xvas not, however, 
sufiiciently subtle for tliis. Instead of striving to allay my suspiciuhs 
by the iiixenlion of falsehoods, the very moment I alluded to tlie subject— 
nlthoughl did it with all possible calmness and delicacy—she assailed me 
with a xioient bunt of pasaxon, of xtbicblnexct before supposed her to 
be capable. She xx ould subirtlt to no dictation in a natter of IbU kind i 
Shexvould not suffer any such unmanly interference I She xxould wear 
what she pleased: shexvould receive what presents she pleased, and that, 
too, from whomsoever she pleased! And having expressed herself loudly 
and indignantly to this efTtec, she bounced, with a look of contempt, from 
the room, leaxiac me in a state of amazement. My friend; that very night 
she left me!—le^ me without anotlier xvord!—taking xvith her our two 
dear children—the sweetest umoccnis tliat xrere ever sent os a blessbg to 
man. Had she alloxxed them to remain, I might tiaxe borne the rest in 
silence. Conscious of her guilt, I might not have pursued her { but, as it 
was, I made every possible effort to discover her retreat, wilii a view to the 
restoration of my^Udren. For weeks, for months, 1 xxas unsuecessfuL 
I searched m every place xn xvbicb I conceixed it to be even remotely 
probable slie had concealed herself; but no—every effort xxas unavailing, 
ev^ hope of recovtnng my little ones xviihercd. I Iveeame a xvretclied 
being; I felt that I had for ever lost all ihat 1 cared for on eartli; and 
xvas then reckless even of life. At leoglh, however, I received informatioit 
of her having been seen in the neighbourhood of KnightsbriJge, and to 
Knightsbndge I went accordingly, day after day, walking through and 
through the place from morning till night without success, until nearly a 
month had elapsed, xxhen I saw her one exeiung at a window, with my 
clnldrcn by lier side. The recognition xvas not mutual, and I did not tlien 
wonder at it much ; for I had become quite careless of my dress and person,, 
and lookexl, if possible, more wretdiM than now. I went, however, in¬ 
stantly to the door, and knocked loudly. I knew' not for whom to inquire, 
but ilie fact of her being m the house was sufficient, ami having said I 
know not whA to the servani, who seemed satisfied, I maxle my way at 
once into the room, at the window of whidi. she. had. been, standing. As I 
entered, she xvas draxvingdoxxn the blmds, and turned instantly to welcome, 
not me, but the villain whom she expected On perceiving me, however. 
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the A* If itrack with p3n]jrv«. She knew me In « moacnt, bst 

njuttefPl no wonl. 1 rteaun<!oI ray ct^ren, *nj ihe dfopf^l cpon her 
knee*, with the tiew of pre<Jin 2 them more lo her lowmi. It wa* 

a sight I coalJ scarcely cnderc. I cmU i»<« attempt to tear them forcibly 
from her, for they clung lo her as fimly as the clang to them. SiiIJ, still 
I was resolreil lo have my children. 1 demanrlct! Ihem again ; she ma<le 
ro reply; the was pale, dead—pale, and trembled violently, bat would 
not give oltcrance to a word. I traie lo (faesi. to my child ten—lo my own 
dear little ones; I called ihem ^namer—I srai not their papa; their 
papa would not be home till by-aad*by I Maddened, at this, I determine't 
at once ioiseparale them from her; but, before I could accomplish this 
object, the miscreant nnhe<l Into the room, when 1 tamed to fic upon 
him. 1 sprang at hit throat, but f had lost mr wonted strength, lie 
shook me olT, and. lianng reached a case of pistols that happet^ to lie 
then upon the table, he seised one, and presented it firinly at mr head. In 
on in-'.tant my wretched wofe Hew to him, in order to induce hinr not to 
fire 5 but, liaving by this lime got the other pistol in my grasp, I caltcs! 
upon her loudly to stand aside. I coald have shot bim dead, wdih less 
remorse than I vroold a dog; tint 1 could myt shoot even him through her 1 
Again, therefore, and again, I called upon her to stand aside. She wool 1 
not. She would cling to him still I—when, taking a deliberate aim over 
her shoulder, he fired, and I fell. The hall cnteied mr breast; but, Iheogli 
utterly powerless, I was not insensible: 1 rcRiember all that oeeurre d from 
first to last, asdisiinctlyaatf it had happened bet) estetdar. It wall, however, 
teffieiect lo state, that 1 was lifted upon a bed. wnere I remained for 
nearly three hours bleeding—that I was visited then by two persons, for 
wham the miscreant had started soon aAer 1 had fallen—end that, having 
dressed my woond, which they prooouneed not dangerous, they removed 
me at once to a lunalic asylum, as one wbo had made a desperate attempt 
upon bis own life ' U'hile on the way I knew not at ell where I was 
going ; and if I had known U would have been useless, for I had then no 
power to offer any resistance ; but the moment I entered the asylum I saw 
through the inbimous scheme, and eonsideied myself a lost man. ^Vilh all 
the strength that remained to me, I demanded to know by whose authority 
they had acted. The dtmanJ was regarded with utter contempt. 1 b eg g ed 
earnestly then, as a favour, to be informed. As a/jrw/r, they showed me 
the certificate. My fnend,—ii had been signed by my wife 1—Cod foigire 
her! There was 1, stolen for ever, as I inugmed, from society, a poor, 
wretched, broken hearted creator^ wnlhing, moreover, with physical 
agony, witbont a fnend with whom to communicate—withoat a single soi/ 
who cared for me knowing were I was; and there I remained for nearly 
fifteen years, subjected lo erety conceivable speaes of brutality, depnved 
of everything—even of my name, for as they insisted from the first apon 
catling me Whitely instead of ^Vhilbread, I adopted it tn order to avoid 
annoyance, and have ever since answered to Uie name of ^Vhitely, as if >t 
were really my own.” 

“To say,” said Uncle John, “that I am amazed, were, indeed, buta 
weak expression of ivhat 1 feel. Cut what became of ihtr, my fnend ? what 
became of ber? 

“ \YTule there—shut out, as I was, fnsn Ihe world, as tompletely as if 
I hod been in my grave—it was utterly unp<»sible for me to leam; nor 
have 1, since my escape, been able to ascertain whether she is, at this 
present moment, dead or alive. 1 have mqaired of the few that remain 
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fonMtion on the subject from Mntlemeii who write satires, riraw carica* 
lures, and fulminate political {ditlippics 1 and hence it will not be deemed 
droll that Valentine, when about to pay a tisu to the House of Lords, 
should have expected to behold some of the oddest individuals, on the one 
hand, and on the other, some ot the basest and most palpably blacV-hcarted 
villains that ever breathed. 

Having been engaged all the moraingwitli the solicitor into whose hands 
poor Goodman’s affairs liad been placed, he made sufficient interest to 
procure a peer's order, and went alone “do«a to the House.” 

There was an air of what Raven would have designated "hourly 
aristocracy ” about the various persons in attendance ; but w ithout h.iving 
recourse to a phrase so harsh, it may be stated with truth that they were on 
excellent terms with themselves, and seemed to have an amazingly high 
sense of their position, regarding haughtily as dirt all but peers, to whom 
their nature compelled them to ennge most servilely. 

Of course Valentine smiled, as he passed, at the excessive self-importance 
of these gentlemen; but the smile liad scircety quitted his IipS", wlien he 
found himself actually within the House of I>3rds —which was very sur¬ 
prising Instead, however, of beinm os he expected to have been, intro¬ 
duced into a gallery, he discovered himself on tl>e floor of the house, and 
was shown ieto sometluog which seemed to be a superior sort of vi itness- 
box in a corner, while bemnd the bar stood anumber of persons who looked 
ns if they were about to betnedTor high treason. ■ 

In the body of the house there were three individuals, two siltisg at lbs 
table in wigs, and one with a dress-sword standing beside them. There 
were no peers then present. It was not five o’cIocC Hut they entered in 
nbody, when Otat hour amved, with,as much punclualily as if they had 
been waiting to hear tlie clock strike As they entered, Valentine lookeil 
at them earnestly j but he really w.'ts unable to see many of those oddities 
whose appeannee he lud been led to expect, nor could he discover any 
creatures whose countenances were lodicaiive of any peculiar blackness of 
hearL On the contrary, they appeared 10 be plain, mdd, unassuming 
people, and, with the exception ot the Lord Chancellor and the'bisbop°, 
weie dressed wwh remarWawe siropUeuy There manners, too, were gentle 
and courteous There was not even the slightest attempt at display. They 
conversed in the most familiar strain; and, indeed, looked as much bke 
other men as possible. 

About the period at nliich Valentine amved at this striking conclusion, 
the business of (he nation commenced. In the first place, a tall and 
startling person approached the bar, and, addressing the Lord Chancellor, 
delivered himself rreci'ely to the effect that somebody had got something. 
He then produced a htllc gentleman—who, singularly enough, happened 
to have some important documents under his arm—and made him Iww 
three times with due distinctness and bumibty before be took his oath (hat 
nil he meant to say was quite true. 

" Wiat have you there ’ ” inquired the Lord Chmcellor 

Tlie gentleimn commenced s little speech that was understood by his 
lordship before it was delivered, nhicb was fortun.alc, seeing tlist hid it 
not been for that, it w mild not havu been understood at all. 

Have }oii examined them T” demanded the I-ord High Chancellor. 

“ Ves, my ionl ” 'ITiis was said boWI> 

“Do you find them correct?”-“Ves my Ionl," replied the hi|l« 

genllcman, wl.o spoke up ag-un like a man; and having delivered the 
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documents In cjuestlon, retired, highly pleased at the fact of the job being 
done. 

ITic peers now commenced the presentation of j'clitions, wh’ch is beyond 
dispute the most interesting portion «f the business of the I lotise, allhoogli 
It seems highly raliotnl to suppose that there nuutd l»e fm«cr‘to present 
U they by nhom t>et'itiuns geneTally are got up amt s'gne^l knew the 
astounding cfTect llicy praluee when presented. 

"My lords,” a noole peer wrU obserse vnlh surpassing tranciuillity, 
“retiiion—Norwich—.sgainst—slestniction—glorious eon*timticn 1" 
“Tetion,” the clerk at the table trill then echo—'“Tetion—Nor«— 
’struciion—glorsc ’stutionl” Sucli petition—in escry fcclioy of wiiicli 
there may be an aTgumenl sound as n nut—is then crushed together care* 
Icsily and thrown under the table, though heaven and earth may have 
been moved to ohmin sign-iturcs thereto. 

While the peers were thus enjjaged in the performance of this solemn 
duty, there was a movement at the door near which Valentine stood most 
atritingly indicatise of something. Several persons ran in, apparently in 
a state of great excitement, at«\ having gisneed round and round ran out 
again for the purpose of bringing in others. The majority of them happened 
to hate papers in their possession 5 but tJiey all looked as if they had ilis- 
eoterwl some hcrrilde plot agiintt the State, and were cseessiiely aniious 
tocommunicaletothc liousc all they knew about the matter.^ In this slate 
of fevcnsli anxiety (hey continued for some time; but basing at length 
got themselves together, they pouretl some great sccrcl into the ear of the 
person wiih the swonl, who nmldeil as if he sras not at all surprised at it, 
and then app^a^ehc^l the liar as licfore. 

*'Mjr lords!” sai<l he, ‘*4 message from the House of Commons 1 ” 

TlieLonlClianccllor rose and ol once waddled low arrK them, and placed 
therespretablc-looking csrpct'baghc had in his hand upon the bar; ami 
when owe of the genUemen of the House of Commons hwl dcSisernlto 
him a document, and adrlsed him,*a$ it seemed, not to drop it, he waddled 
hack to his seat as they retired three paces in really admirable onlcr. 
As soon'as this job had been aecompbshed, the person with ihe sword 
went again to the bar, and said, *• My lords 1 —a message from the House 
of Commons I ” the very mnment his lonhhip had relumed to the table; 
and again the Lonl CharccHor took up hi^ l>ag—without which he appeared 
to be unable to stir—and again rolled <lown to lh<. honourable members. 

Valentine thought it a hlllc too IkmI to make his lorrlship trot IxackwarrU 
and fonsanls so often, when they might just as well have put ihe wholo of 
their documents into his carpet-b^ at once, lie did nor, m fact, like to 
sec a Lord Clunccllor playw wiin, and run olT his legs in this way, and 
hence—perceiving that his lordship had too much politeness to say a word 
about the matter himself, although he evidently felt it very deeply—lie threw 
his voice behind the deputation, as they were bowing, and said, “ Why 
could you not have sent them all in together? ” 

The members seemed startled as they turned to look round, and the 
person with the sword cned, “ Order • ”—and lookeil a cry fiercely at the 
strangers behind the bar, of course conceiving that one of them liad spoken. 
■The member*, however, eventually s^in reached the b.ag, and nav'inp 
pl.aced the Ihijil document upon it, VaiCTtine, making his voice apparently 
proceed from the lips of the Lord QiancclZor, whispered intensely, “I 
say I—have you got any more ! *’ 

“ One more, my lord—only one mor^” replied an honourable member. 
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the Lord lli^h Chancellor loaLed at the person who stood, cmbellulied 
with 3 bob wip {xhind him with the mace. His lonUhip, ho\te\er, took 
no further notiw, but bundled bacL sgam to his seaL 

“.My lonli!—3 message from the Hoase of Commons!” again cn'eJ 
the deputy serCT^nt, and again the l.ord Chancellor snatched up his bag, 
BTid came down to (he bar mth due presence of mind. 

“ Now, // this the last! " inquired Valentine, pitching his voice towards 
the mace-bearer. 

“ Yes, my lord, this is the last.”—“ Well, come, that's a comfort.” 

The Lord High Chancellor again loobed gravely at his attendant, and 
his ettcndait looked gravely at him. Ilts lordship, )iowerer, with striking 
forbearance, said nothing, hot having bowed very profoundly, refurned to 
his .sack. The members of the Commons now left the house, laughing, 
and the person «ith the sword distinctly intioiated to the strangers, that if 
they did not keep quiet, (hey should not remain. Several of the most 
prominent protested their innocence, and all the rest were very ready to do 
the same thing; but that was quite absurd : he knew better, and therefore 
advised them most strongly to mind what (hey were about 

Vt this moment a noble lord rose, for the purpose of directing the 
attention of the House to some measure He commenced in a quiet, con¬ 
versational tone, as If ansious to reserve all hts power for his points j but, 
although he spoke fluently for nearly an hoar, he ended as coolly as he 
began, white the only kind of action In which he indulged was that of 
oceasioaally tapping the palm of his left hand with two of the lingen of 
his Tight. The very moment Ws speech had been brought to an end, 
another noble lord started up to denounce it; and, in doing so, bis nolenee 
was so excessive, that at times he was ntrerly enable to express the indig¬ 
nation with which his bosom swelled He looked frightfally at the noble 
lords opposite—showed his teeth, foamed at the mouth, and eventoally 
worked hioiself up into a passion so terrible, that the noble lords opposite 
actually smiled ! This made bim still worse. He became quite hot: and 
the more indistinct his articulation grew, the more npidly he rattled 

“ I wonder," thought Valentine, as be listened to this vehement denun¬ 
ciation—“ 1 wonder if it be possible to produce a scene here at all like the 
one I witnessed in the House of Commons’" On reflection, he felt that 
It was not; but, being anxious to try the elTecc of an attempt, be cned, 
“Question!—Down'—Down'”—throwing his voice behind the fulmi- 
nating peer, who turned m an instant, and stopped. The thing was really 
so unusiiol, that the coble lord seemed quite struck ! Had it pioceeded 
from noble lords opposite, why then, indeed, he might not have felt so 
tnudi amaxed, although, impioas as they all w ere in bi> estimation, he had 
never heard anything so indecent even from them; but the idea of being 
thus interrupted by noble lords on A» side of the House—by his own noble 
fnends—bis own patty—was shocking I lie held it to be, indeed, a heavy 
blow, and a great discouragement, and seemed anxious to move that the 
journals of the House be seardied f<w a precedent, when the coble lords 
around him said, “ Go on—go on ” 

“ Sit down !" cried Valentine, assumii^ a totally different voice. 

“ Orfet t—order!—order! ” cned the peers on both sides ;*fbr, although 
they had all had enough of the domience of the noble lord then on his 
le"s not one of (hem would, even iqr hia silence, seem to sanction an 
intemption at once so unusual ami inconvement. 
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The noble lord resumed. He Mcmcd to feel a lilite bctler, although Jmj 
obMously could not forget it. ’’My lon!»,'*“*d I c. "in the annals—” 
"Monsironsl" crieil Valentine—“Whydo jo«hear him!” 

"Onlsr, order I" crictl the peen, ahnullancously!—and they looheJ 
rounil, w ith the viesr of ascertaining which noble Ion! it was. 

This in the House of Commons, ns Valentine liad proseil, would base 
been quite iiilTicicnt to produce a Hiile rclliiig; but—allwlt party feeling 
at that jvnrticnbr pcnoii ran quite at high there as it did in the ilousc of 
Commons—he could not get a tingle j'eer to loin him. He w-as on the 
conlrar)', opjx»cd by them all. Not one would lend bit countenance to 
any such proceeding. They were alisolutcly tliocVeil at the iqtcmiption, 
and Valentine at length became convincol that no storm could be raised. 
This was the only failure he had etcr esj>crienctd. In esery other place 
his success had been signal, Imt there cten Faction itself refused to aid 
him; even Faction !—from which he had ever before denied the most 
prompt and effectual assistance. Hut, although it was imiwssible to raise 
an actual storm, was it equally Impossible to shahe their dense gravity! 
Valentine rut this great question to himself; and, conceiving it to be a 
]ioint whicli might ns well be ascertained, he resolicd at once to bring 
them to the test. There were scvcnl members of the 1 louse of Commons 
at the bar. They had been running in and out continually, in order to 
hear what was going foni'ard; but at that particular time there were about 
a doien present, when Valentine, assuming the voice of the deputy'Sergeant, 
crietl, "My lords 1 —a message from the House of Commonsl ” The 
Lord Chancellor left the woolsack, as a matter of course, am! w iih dignity 
approached the bar, with the man in the bob-wig liehmd him. He thought 
it very strange that he sliouM have been troubled again; but he thought 
it stranger still ivheii, on reaching the lor, bo found that the members of 
the Commons had no message to deliver. 

" It is a mistake, my lonl,” said the rleputy-sergeant, who had been 
startled by what appeared to be the sound of his own voice. " It must 
have been one of the strangers.”—-"I.el the strangers withdraw,” said 
the I.xml High Chancellor, which settled the bus ness nt once, fur the 
strangers w ere accordingly ordercil to withdraw, and as Valentine happened 
to be one of the strangers, of course he withdrew with the rest. 


CHAPTER XLVIll. 

J\t!iirut U) WnUer and kts amutU Fitmlj, xvAore ttcoma fui 7 e 

a/jrmin^. 

**\VltAT is that, governor T—what have you got there?" deirunded Horace, 
os he perceived the bright countenance of hia honoured father fall, while 
perusing a remarkably Icgal-Iookm,; letter, which had just bwn delivered 
by a legal looking cleik—•” A six*a^-«ightpcnny touch !” 

Walter made no reply. His heart was full; and he sighed, as he handed 
the letter to Horace. "Of course," said llorace, with elevaieil brows, 
having made'himsclf master of the contents. “I don’t know what jou 
may think of it,goiemor5 but to me it appears to be very much like the 
beginning of the end 1 ” 

“ I knew,"'said Walter, “ 1 ^ my dream last night — ** 
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*'Oh, hUsler yonr tirews f—joitr dream* lave dene it *JL \Ve shooll 
not have l>een pbccd in till* bfcsscd pmiclea but for your hrpochondrbcal 
dreams. I Icncwhosv it would be, the sery moment you took to dreamin™ 
1 saw the uhoto businea, and told )ou ail about tt. directly I perccim 
that you were phantomi/eil like a fool So you can’t blame me. Von 
would li3« your orm way. Vou would be guided by TOur own morbid 
nob, and what's the consequence? Why, after Juvmg lived iu a state of 
spectralLfation, fnzzled up to a cinder, and teduccil to helpless wTetched- 
ness, here you are, with palsieit nerves and a shattered constitution, siichout 
twopence in (he world to call your own! Had you listened to reason; 
had you taken my advice , had you kept the thing dark, or even, after you 
had thro'vrfa light upon u, had you sent the old man to another don in 
another name, which you ought to have done — ” 

“It matters not,” said kkalter, “nhatought to have been done: the 
question is, what's to be done now?" 

“ Well, ulul’a to be done now? / may as well sneeze as say a word 
upon the subject. Vhat is it you snvuo 10 do? ^\^la^ do you propose!" 

“ 1 don’t really see how 1 can help myself."—“ Don't yon 

"The property roust be given up J" 

"Governor 1—Ob ! bat it’s jast like yox .Di’you want to descend hito 
the region of r.agj? Do you want to see inoUier and yourself in the work* 
bou>e. and Toll and me bawling duels in the street? JJecaase if yviu do, 
you’ll do that"—" Vhy. what else can 1 do?" 

" What else can you do { Start olT 10 America, Van Diemen's Land, cr 
any other place upon earth, and take all you base with yon.’’ 

"Of viliat asc would it be to meineiihec of those places!" 

"Can yoo not turn it into money?” 

"Not a quarter of it, unless I commit forgery.” 

“ Well!—what is fotgery, compared with starvation ! But without that 
—turn into cash all you can. and let’s start They can’C stop u*—they caa 
do nothing with us in less tha.u two months.’’ < 

“But the letter says, that all must be delivered up immediately I"- 

"Iknowif what of that? Yon will not give it up, and what then? 
They bnng Iheir action . you will defend it, and let it go to InaL Before 
it can be tried, we can be ten thousand miles of^ as jolly as possilile." 

" I will not leaie my country," sai<l Walter, 

"Vou will no: l«a\e your country ' Well, that tr a start 1 Why, what 
need you care for your country? Do you imagine that your ctnintTy cares 
about you ? I mean to say, (hat it’s a vety uncorafoitable cousliy to live 
in, without either money or fneud*." 

“Besides, Horace, 1 feel that I camiot bo sogrsit a nUain.” 

“That’s another go ! Thus, liHle villatns are the greatest, because they 
are TillaTOS to themselves. Ko man should commence a caieet of TiUany, 
withoat being prepared to go tinongh with it; should he halt, be and ms 
fimily must suffer. You have no rnsh to be a great villain, nor have 1» 
bat then, you see, if circumstances prescribe acts of villany m spite of our¬ 
selves, what are we to do! Just look at the thing as it stands. We 
TOisst eithet be great villains, andhte inactvicof comfort, orceanpaatirely 
honest men, and starve- There is no middle course.” 

“Yes, Horace, there u a middle eomse, and that course, must be pur¬ 
sued. Existing arcurostances, you must remember, have been created by 
ourselves, and can therefore afford ns no justification. The property warf 
be gi> en op 1 ’ 
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“You have made up your mind—J.tiopc to be forHven for calling it 
a mmd—but such as it J<, yo“ ha\e made it np to that 

“Horace 1-—Do youhno^iwhom yottarc speaking tot” . . 

“Yes!” replied Horace, with an expression of bitterness—“I'am 
speaking to one who confined his only brother in a lunatic asylum to gain 

f iossession of his propert}*, and who is now about to reduce himself and 
amily to beggary, because he baa not iho courage to retain it.” -! 

Walter shed tears, and if, to a man who will Si} that of which he cannot 
bear to be told, a word even from a stianger ba sufSciently calling, wbat 
must have been the feelings of tl^ father, on being thus reminded by his 
son that he was a villain? ' 

“It were folly,” resumed Horace, “w mince the matter now. . You 
have gone loo far to retreat, without involving us all in Juin. 1 Tcioulditot 
have said what I hai-e said, governor, but that I am anxious to bring you 
to a sense of your position. You restore this property. Well!—what will 
be the consequence? Rags. W'bat shall we haie to live upon? Hothitig. 
You have gl'cn up youi berth, from which we denied the only means we 
had of keeping body and soul at all peaceably together, while there isn't a 
single creature in the worid from whom we hare any right to claim assistance. 
jis> Vo friends!—they ate all \ety well and very pleasant whM you arc 
rich, but a man has no friends when he is poor. They are too wideawake: 
although blind before to his vices and crimes, their eyes become rnand* 
louslyopen. Indepcndertly, therefore, of being beggars, we sballhave— 
for ihU affair is quite sure to be known—we shall have the pleasing con¬ 
sciousness of being regarded as scoundrels and thieves by toe world—so 
completely and so suddenly does poverty clunge a gootl fellow into on 
unsightly rogue. Look at the thing m this light, governor, and then you’ll 
pereebe what madness it would be to give up all with the view of satisfying 
that lime-«erving hypocrite. Conscience.” 

“But do you think,” said Walter—“do you really think my brother 
would ever allow t« to stane?” 

“Why, what else,” returned Horace, "have we the smallest con¬ 
ceivable right to expeett Can you expect afTection from him now ? or do 
you suppose that he can be deluded into the belief that he ought to be 
grateful to us for having delivered bim from the asylum ? But even sup¬ 
posing that he would not allow us to starve—that is, supposing he wouldn’t 
mind giving us a pound if he saw us all shivering on starvation’s brink— 
wiiat if he were suddenly to die—and 1 don't think he’s got a great deal ol 
life in him, wIiilK makes me so mad, for ui less than a month wc should 
have had to put on mourning, when all would have been secured—but what, 
Isay, if he were to die, where should wc be then T Do you tliinfc hat all 
likely that he has Allowed his old will to remain as it was? Is it likely at 
all that he’ll leave us a shilin g?" 

“ We cannot know whail he may do." 

“ But IS It likely ? It isn’t ns if he were now well affected towards us. 
See how I—even /—am treated when I call, as I have done twice a day 
ever since, and that with all the regularity of the dock, ire’ll not "see 
me. He’s 'Much the same, thank you,’ but never to be seen. If 1 could 
only get at him, to tell him hint afl^ionately anxious I have been on his 
account, and /low truly delighted I should be to see him perfectly restored, 
'■ I should make something of huti} but as it is, 1 may just as well mt op 
that cliimney, and smother myself m soot twice a day, ns go there. Imect 
with no sort of politeness, no ceremony, not a bit. "Ihey ansivcr me at 
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" I will not be thus treated/' cried Walter, “by oy own flesb and blood. 
1 will not be insulted by that sillain I” 

“lie who tauglit me to be A villain—” 

“Horace, Horace J” eaclaimed JIrs. W'alter, “recollect yourself, sir!” 
“ Well, why can’t he ^ qtaet I I don’t want to quarrel; but it’s a hard 
thing —" 

“ Well, well, your father didn’t mean it, 1 Vnow. Corae, let us talk the 
matter over ^mly. What is It, my dear, you mean to do 7 //ave you 

made up your mind to restore all to your brother!”-“I have.” 

“ Wdl, then, now, my dear, let us conuder how shocking lliat will be. 
In the first place, how arc u e to live 7 ” , 

“ Of course, that’s the way to put it.” 

“Be silent, Horace; let us be quite calm and cool, for the thing now 
begins to assume a serious aspect. If, 1 ask, this property of your brother 
be restored to him, how—that being now our only means of support—how 

are we to live 7 "-“ We must do the best we can,” replied \yalter. 

“ Do the best we can! Yes, dear, but what can we do 7 You have no 
profession, Horace has no profession; and, therefore, 1 really cannot sec 
now on earth u e shall be able to manage.” 

“Thenjw also think tlut he would do nothing for us 7” 

“Why, my dear, place yourself In the same position : what would jvti 
do under similar eircutmUnees?”—“But he’s a different man to me. 
What I would do, therefore, can afford no criterion.” 

“ But granting that he is a different man, what grounds have we for 
believing that he will not discard us 7 We have no grounds for any such 
belief. On the contrary, since his liberation he has given us every reason 
to believe that he w ill. He may be, and doubtless is. of a generous and 
forgiving disposition ; but you see, my dear, the question is, will he, under 
the circumstances, feel Inmsdt in doing anything for us 7 If he 

should nor, Heaven only knows what will become of us, orhowwcsh^ 
manage to exist.” 

“ Depend upon it He wll never allow os to starve I" 

“ No. dear, perhaps not; but how dreadful will be cur sufleiiags before 
we reach the point of starvation!” 

“Besides,” said Horace, “if I may speak—he'll be dead in about a 
fortnight; aad therefore, as we have it, we may as well keep it as not. 
What I look at most is, that that fellow—that Valentine—should be 
enriched by our folly; for, of course, hell have it all, there’s no doubt 
about that; and therefore nothing can be clearer than that by giving it up 
to the old man we in reality give it up to him.” 

“ Exactly,” said Mrs. Walter, “and as 1 have said again and again, it 
svUl indeed be a shocking thing H after having tried all these years to 
secure it, it should be left to a person who has done nothing for il, and 
who has therefore no right to it whatever." 

“ But how do we know that he will die soon !—how can we tell ? " 
“Very true, dear; we caraiot exactly tell, but then it appears that the 
chances are m our favour.” 

“ And do you think that he’d die and leave us nothing 7 ” 

“Why, he might not, my dear; but if he sAoulJf What in the name 
of goodness should we be able to do then? There should we be, starving,— 
Iknow we should starve, for we cannMwork like those who have been 
used to it all their lives,—there I say we should be, starving, nhile Others 
who hare no earthly right to it are living luxuriously upon that which we 
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diffTcult it is for a man who has quitted the patli_ of honesty to return 1 
Lilvc a liar, whom llie first falsehood prompts witli a show of necessity 
to lie on, he creates, by the firtt crime, drcumslances which ni^ him to 
proceed in his criminal career. W'alter, base as he had been, was anxious 
to make all the reparation in his poner. lie would have g^ven up all and 
trusted solely to h« brother’s generosity, but the circumstances which his 
crime bad created induced liim to pause. 


CHAPTER XLIX. 

Goodman holds a Comultatuni soitk htt Friaids, at vkich Uncle John 
Jinds Ais yud^metit fettered. 

WjULE Wallet was brooding oscr the prominent points of the interesting 
conversation detailed in ihcpreceding cwipter, with the view of conceiving, 
if possible, some medium course, the pursuit of which, while it in some 
degree satiahed lus conscience, might meet at least halfway the views of 
his amiable family, his deeply-injured brother was engaged with Valentine, 
Uncle John, and Whitely, m a discussion which fed reference to the 
propriety of framing a fresh will. Goodman felt the hand of death upon 
nim. It did not press painfully, nor with sufEcient weight to Justify the 
appiehension of an initnediatc dissolutiou; but his frame had been so 
sliattered, his constitution so undermined by the brutal treatment he Iiad 
experienced, he had become quite consinc^ that although human skill 
might enable him to linger on tor weeks or even months, that hand would 
never more be removed till it had emsbed him. This rendered bis spirit 
quite calm. Every harsh, every irritable feeling was subdued He held 
It to be peculiarly the time for the forgiveness of injuries, and hence his 
benevolence feigned in the ascendant Thus actuated, he could not deal 
justice to Walter, He felt that it did not, in fact, comeiheo within hbpro* 
since to do so : nor did he desire to leave him to his own conscience, ns 
itis termed, seeing that that would be m effect to desire ih.at he might by his 
conscience be loitiited. He was anxious to express his foigivenesa—to 
make it manifest tliat he believed him to have been actuated, not by any 
Innate vileness, but by some evil influence, over which he might not at the 
moment hav e bad entire control He did ail he possibly could Co invent 
excuses for him, with the view- of establishing a show of jusuficalion; but 
as this was an object he was utterly onab'e to accomplish, he began to 
look not at what ^Yalter had been, hut at what he might become. He 
conceived that his vcjventance might be sincere, that he might thenceforth 
Lc Virtuous, and that thertfore he who liad the power to save him from 
those temptations to dishonour wath whicli a state of utter destitution 
teems, would not perform his duty as a Chnsuaa, if he withheld the exer¬ 
cise of that power. 

It vv as while in this chanCable frame kA mind that poor Goodman solicited 
the advice of his friends, more with the view, as is customary with those 
who seek advice, of havuig the satisfaction of inducing them to think as he 
thought, than of acting upon their su^esUons. He could rot but feel that 
they would at first be inclioed to ^ ).3rsh—that they would repudiate the 
idea of lus pvrsumg the course he bad proposed, and hence when he in- 
ijuircil if tf icy did not think that lie was bound to let hU wall remain sul>. 
slaniLilly as it was, he wav not at all sarpttsed at tlior instant Tcidy lieing, 
•• Certainly not 1" 
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fias 'Decn bunil rnlil retiuctd to a state of insensibility, and then, when 
death could Mtc given him no addidonal pang, he has been compeUcd to 
sufTer those exquisite agonies which must necessarily liave accompanied his 
gradual restoration. And this I aUnbnte entirely to the fact of his having 
so deeply injured me j for hU mind was, in consequence, so diseased at the 
time, that he Cmcied he saw me in the room. I therefore cannot—even 
looVing at him only—feel myself justified in inflicting upon lum the ad¬ 
ditional punishment of utter destitution; and when I look at those who 
must be involved "in Ws ruin, and who may have been innocent even of the 
knowl^ge of hb offence until the last, I still think that I cannot, con¬ 
sistently sviih my duty as a Christian, do aught else than Uiat which I pro¬ 
pose. Bat what is your op'mion,-my friend?” he continuetf, addressing 
Uncle John. “ Von have been vlent t I>o you think that I should be 
justified in redudng my brother and his family to abject si retchedness and 
want? Is it not your impression that he has been sufficiently ptmUhed ?” 

“ ^^■hy,” said Uncle John, you see I am placed in a pcculur position. 
I promis^ your brother tlut I would strive to allay whatever ill-feeling 
recent circumstances might have engendered : I promised this on condition 
that he would liberate you at once mm the asylum. It was a sort of con¬ 
tract between ns s but now that he has performed hb part, I find it exceed¬ 
ingly difficult to perform mine. I haa much rather, therefore, that Ihb 
affair should be settled without me; for while I cannot conscientiously say 
anything in favour of the man. 1 am bound by my promise to say nothing 
against him; and even (hen, 1 am not quite sure that 1 shall have dose in 
reality all Uial rny promise eonvcjesl.” 

“Why,” sa‘v.1 Goodman, “you promised nothing more than that yoa 
would strive to allay any ilbreehnc uiat have Wen engendered; and, 
certainly, whatever ilMcehng m'tght have exbteil has already been aUayetU 
All the difficulty b, (herefare, at an end. M 1 have no ill-feeling whatever 
towards turn now, you can have none to re pu ss; so that all you have to do 
is to avoid saying anything calculated to excite an ill feeling, and you w ill 
hate pcrrorroesl your promise faithfully.” 

“ My promise cooveyeil more than that,” said Unde John. I don’t at 
this moment recollect what I wished him to understand ; but 1 am sure 
that it canveTcd more than that. 1 am not quite ecruin that 1 did not 
mean, not onirihat I would do what I eouhl to repress ill-feelings, Injt that 
I would do all 1 could to efeet an absolute reconciliation. 1 should liLe 
to be dear upon that point; t should like to know what he imaginesi t 
meant at the time? " Bai, my fnend.” said Goodman, “that has 
nothing to do wish your opinion on the point now at issue.” 

*•^\hy, It may not have anything tn do with it, certainly; but, at 
pre^t, 1 am inclined to believe that it bus ; because, you see, if I espress 
Buoptnion to the effect that he has been already suftcienily punbhmJ, I 
may perhaps be cvpressmg an opinion which 1 do not consocntiouilv 
entmain ; while, on the other Iiand, by stating it to be my opinion that 
he has not. I may be aoing in opposition to llie spirit of a contract which, 
no matter with whom it may hive been made, ought cf course to be 
strictly adhered to."—“ANell, 1 certainly ihoulJ like to have pier 
opinion up<m the rabject before I decide ; because 1 cannot but feel tbtt it 
may, and di^ibtlew wdt, be the tan impottanl art of my life. JIowtvct, 
a« you do not at rtescni feel iunifieil m staling what your real opinion is, 
my deoden hail better be deferred," 

•• Yes ; that will be taach the Vetter way," said Vntle John, who bad 
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reallf no desire to give an o^ion npon the point; for alfhoo'h he felt 
convinc^ that in reality Walter did not deserre the slightest con^deration, 
he could not satisfy himself that, if he stated tliat as being his conviction, 
lie should be doing, under the ciTcumstances, that which was right ’ 
The matter was therefore left tqien, and Goodman was highly pleased to 
find that his friend had glaen that promise to Waller; fur he feared that 
some poHcrfuI argument might be utdoced to prove that, after what bad 
happened, he ought not to leave the will as it was, in favour of him by 
vvhom he hail been injured so unnaturally and so deeply. As fir as for¬ 
giveness went, he forgave him from his heart The only point upon which 
he was anxious to be satisfied was the justice of the course he proivised to 
pursue. Alid yet, again, he conceived that,—aJthougli tf the thing were 
niaJe public it might perhaps be deemed a bad example,—m a private 
case like this, he could not do much wttmg m doing that which his bene¬ 
volent feelings suggested. Besides, he fell that, even if he were justified m 
taking the administration of justice in this p^iculor case into hU own 
hands, it was yiot a time at which he ought to administer it harshly—and 
harshly he could not help feeling it woula be administered tf he deprived, 
cot .only Waller, bat his /amily, of all they had to depend upon in the 
world. He knew that they had no other means of existence ; he knew 
that, if he left them penniless, they must either starve or plunge into the 
vortex of infamy; and knowing this, he could not reconcile the act of 
driving them into temptation, with bis duty either as a Christian or as a 
man. lie therefore eventually resolved not to renew the painful subject 
He had autborued the recovery of the property, and that aolhon^ uere 
was no sufficient reason to withmw ; but he hoped that no act on the part 
(jf Walter—that no argument of Uncle John or vVhitely—that nothbg, in 
short, might occur to induce him to alter (he wilL 


CHAPTER L. 

Zxflaim the Fesuhlity ef mchmg a A/an dig an extraordinary Holt. 
A^ Valentine bad not seen Louise for five days—os he had called five 
times and left hi, card without finding her "at home,” and as he had 
received from her no commnnicaUon whatever—be began to think that 
Uncle John was right 1—that be really had saJTereil bn spint of inde¬ 
pendence to carry him a little too far 

And yet, what had lie done? It is true he absented himself for two 
entire days; but tlien he was calm, quite calm, wble she was bursting 
with passion. He did not retaliate, be simply said, " Well, I will go, if 

S u wish It ' ” He iiod said nothing raore, apcl yet, never since then had 
been able to see her I Ha did thii^ that this was not stnclly correct. 
He was not at alJ satisfied with it he felt riiat he had been somewhat di- 
used ! For what could Ae expect? CouM She expect him to submit to 
every species of indignity ? Could she expect that he w ould. ever suiter 
hmi:,eir to be iier slave ! He loved her, foh^y loved her, and she knew it; 
liut never would he consent to Ireeomc the puppet of her caprice. > Ifo, he 
would call once more—but ouccl—and u she was denied to him, the 
course which manliness suggested was <dear, and he made up'lus mmu to 
pursue it He wonld not surrender his s^t as a man!—iNor would 
Louise yield her spirit as avromanj ‘Ih^were playing the same gamer 
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they Kid both the same object m view, and they were now cqu Jly snre of 
achiciitig that object: for nllhongb Louise had theretofore felt herself 
somershat overmatchcil, she liad aweapon now In store for him, In the 
shape of a Wehhman, whom slic meant to use so ns to enable her to obtain 
a signal triumph 5 * 

In the vrarni hearts of lovers whose affections arc fixed, and who are 
really so attachwl to each other that they seem to l« scarcely able to exist 
but in each other’s society, there must be some beautiful feeling in operation 
while they stri%-c to maVc it appear that they arc perfectly free. The 
gencnl motive may perhaps be highly bndable 5 but with the Lillies it is 
sometimes in'crutaole, seeing thit they will labour to roaLe men believe 
that it would be a matter of very slight importance {indeed if they were to 
do that which, if done, would snap their dear heart-strings. Thb course is, 
perhaps in miny inslanccs, pursued w ith the viciv of testing the strenglli of 
man’s affections; but this was not the object of Louise: she wishcil to 
obtain the mastery to liegin with j and she playeil a very dangerous game; 
for while Valentine's lose was of too manly a caste to lie inaccessible to 
rc.ison, he had'not had sufficient experience in these delicate matters to 
knowhow to make ladies, when ihr^nre comiuered, believe that they arc 
really victorions. It was unfortunate, pethips, that he did not know thisj 
hut tKit he did not is nevertheless a f»ct. lie was much loo seric^ about 
the matter. When he called for the list lime, in the event of Louise being 
denied to him, he seriously meant it to bethe last time s he would have 
called again without a sp^ial invitation! It may therefore be held to bo 
on all hands fonunate that when he eaMeii Louise wa.i at home. 

*nits he had scarcely expected; but Louise expected him, and hati^hid 
her plans accordingly. She had directed him to be showTi into the 
bteakfast-room, which overlooks the garden, and the mment he entered 
the room he saw her leaning upon the arm of a tall ycing fellow, with 
whom she appeared to be on affectionate terms t 
Valentine lookevl—of course he looked !—-and his aspect was «evcTe. 
She gaxed at the fellow, and smiled and chatted gaily, and seemed par- 
ticumly playful I Valeniuie pulled a piece dean out of his glove. ^Vho 
was itt vVhat right had he there? He couldn’t tell—he could only 
guess. He paced the room, and kmt his brows, and pursed his lips, and 
brcathcii hard through his nostnb. and thrust liis hands firmly to the 
very bottom of his pockets. There they were !—oh, yes, there they were !— 
there could scarcely be two sound opinions about it. lie had a great mind to 
go to tliem; he fiad a great mind to ascertain at once wliat it meant. 
And yet—well! why did she not come ? He rang the bell-—w ith violence 
herangitl—he was not in a sweet temper at the lime. "Docs Miss 
Raven know that I am here ? ” he inquired of the serrant as he entered. 

"Deg pardon, sir; quite forgot to tcU her, sir: dear me—beg pardon.” 

"Why, you thick-headevl fool!” exclaimed Valentine—but before he 
could get any further the servant—who only acted up to hU instructions 
—had vanished from the room. 

“Now,” thought Valentine, "I shall see how the heartless coquette will 
conduct herself when she is told that I am here ” He stood finnlj^ 
the middle of the room, and kept bL eye steadfastly upon her. The 
servant enteted the garden ; he addressed bei; and retiiw. She tum^— 
she did not withdraw her arm—sbe did not even tremble I She smiled, 
and looked up at the mortal, and said something to him. and then, instead 
of leaving him there, led him playfully vuto the house. Vsdenhno now took 
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liis seat upon the sofa, and tried to look as calm and collected as possible. 
Theyentered the room, and she absolotely introduced the long wetch to 
him as Mr. LlewelleD Valentine 4ihCa/at him—he H'os too big to eat— 
but he was ttai loo big to be annihdated 1 

“Are you not well?” said l^niise.—**I am not,” replied Valentine. 

“ What is the matter ! ”-'• Nothing of importance; I shall be abl^ 

no doubt, to survive it. Ob, I shall surzne it I ” 

“ Inteet, then look you, these pleak wints plow nopotty coot,” obsened 
Mr. Llewellen. Valentine’s tongne itched to mimic the mortal; but, 
although he felt that it was pefi^y impossible to treat him with any¬ 
thing like etymon cmhty, he thought that it might perhaps be better not 
to insult him in any direct manner then. He therefore bowed teiy dis¬ 
tantly, and looked rather contempinously at Mr. Llewellen, and then 
tumM abruptly towards the window, at which Louise was engaged in 
making an effort to suppress a beany lau^ He knew neither what to 
say nor how to act. He could not speak before that fellow Llewellen i 
and as to speaking /a him t—-he would not deign to do it. A pause 
therefore ensued — a long pause—during which both gefltleinen looked 

E artienlarly stupid, while Louise did not dare to turn her head. At length, 
owerer, Llewellen—who had been no more fascinated by Valentine than 
Valentine had been fascinated by him —happened to think, strangely 
enough, that he really was not wanted; and no sooner had he conceived 
this extraordinary idea than, inspired with the spirit of independence, he 
stalked from the room. 

This, of course, was precisely what Valentine wanted. The absence 
of that tall wretch—for as a wretch he most unthantably looked upon him 
then—-was a thirig which he had strongly desired; and yet he did not take 
immediate advantage of bis absence. He wonted I^ooise to speak lint, 
and she would not speak first. She still kept at the tviodow, andappeored 
to be lost m admimtioa of Uewellen, who was then busily occupied In 
polling up the weeds. The tery moment, however, falenime perceived 
that Lien ellen was again in the garden, be felt himself bound to break 
silence. “I hate to apologue,” said he, with a biiiemess both of emphasis 
and of aspect, “ for having disturbed yoj. Had 1 known that you had 
been thus aTecUonately engaged, 1 should certainly not have intruded.'’ 

“ Why, what a'j you mean ! ” 

“You know what I mean. Who is that fUlow—that UeneUen J” 
“Llewellenl oh, he is a very old friend Indeed !" 

"Oh, yes, I have known him from uitancy. ^Vc tvere playfellows 
together.’ ^ *' And are /Ay fellows still, 1 perceive ! ” 

“ Why, we cannot forget the very ^ppy hours we spent together 
in chddhood. besides, he is such an aflixtionale creature, and sc fond of 
me 1 * * ■ ■** 1 have not the slightest doubt of it, and yon appear to be 

equally fond of him," 

Vihy, you surely we not jeatoasT"— "Jtaloas t” echoed Valtnline, 
smiling very bitterly. ‘MNhai, of itimf He ii a nice, compactJy-built, 
intellectual looking animal for a mao to be jealous of. certainly ! ” 

" Why, what u the matter with him T Keally, I cannot see much to 
complain oC. lie u taller tSvan you. a»l isurh stouter , but 1 am suie 
that M possessis n good, kimt hcarL" > 

" In your eyes, Miu liavcn, he is perfection, no doubt. Tat look you, 
I'less you, the pleok wint is plowing upon (us potty It may. look yw, 
too hm» no cook Inteet, buplut may bediBt; n may set fui hu pones 1“ 
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"You are satirical,” salil I,ouUe, ** you alw’ays were} but your satire has 
malice in it now, I am afraul. Come, uhy are jow so cross with him, 
\STut has he done to offend you!” 

“Oh, noilnng—noihing,” teplmlValentine, carelessly. 

“ Whyudlyou not be friendlywithhim,tlienf Youareangry, perhaps, 
because you saw us walKing in the garden; but surely there was no harm 
in that.” . 

“ Oh ! of coune not. There can be no harm in anything Miss Rasen 
docs. There can be no barm in clinging to him as if you lovw him dearly. 
There can be no harm in allowing him to play wjtli your hand, your hair, 
your chin, or \out waist I ’* » 

“I cannot help his being fond of me !*' 

“ rropriety. Miss Rasen, might suggest that you .are not exactly bound 
to encourage his fondness. 13ni that, of course, is nothing to me. I ha>-c 
no aoice at all in the matter, although 1 must say, that hatl you dealt 
somewhat more justly, it might perhaps, on bU hands have lieen quite as 
welb However, I feel that I am in the tray here now, and shall therefore 
at once lake my leave.” 

“Yon are a very cross, nnVmd creature 1" said Lonisc. “ I did intend 
to press you to dme with os (o^ay; hat I am not quite sure that 1 shall 
do so now.”——“ 1 beg that you will not trouble yourself. I would not 
stay if ea'cn you were to press me. You have some pne else to/wry 
therefore, my presence cannot be required.” 

“ Ot.teimst,\fronst be assoo please. 1 base nottbe tligweW. Iwfluewee 
oser you, I am aware; but I certainly did hope that we might hare spent 
a very Isappy day together in mntoal forgetfulness of ell that has passed. 
Hut 1 perceive that you are of a most unforgiving disposition; and per* 
ceiling this, I cannot but observe, m my own Mndication, that }ait were 
the cause of all that transpired at our last interview—that your neglect 
urg«t me to say what I did.” 

" Of what passed at our last interaaew. Miss Raven, 1 have not, since I 
entered the house, even thought." 

“Then, why are you so angry ?—liccause I walked and chatted with 
Llewellen in the garden f Do you know who he is ! ” 

“No : nor do 1 care."-“ If you do not care to know, why 1 do not 

care to tell you. But I think that you would like to Know nevertheless, 
and I wi// tell you—that is, proMileu you ask me preluly." 

“ JIiss Raven, you treat me like a child, and as a child I will be playetl 
with no longer. 1 perceive that you are faithless, and unworthy the love of 
an honourable man ; I therefore take leave of you for ever. “ 

“ If you are an honourable man,” said Louise, who novV became some¬ 
what alarmed, " if you possess any one of the feelings of a gentleman, 

. you will sit down at once in that chair, and explain to me dearly what 
you mean by those w ords. To whom have I been faithless ? Why am I 
_ unworthy the love of an honourable man **' 

“You have been faithless to me!" rdnmed Valentine, “and I have 

this day proved you to be a coquette.”-“ 1 deny it ” cned Louise: “ 1 

have bwn faithless to no one: nor have I ever been a coquette ! But are 
you really senous ? Do you really mean to say that I am a coouette 
because 1 happen to see no impropriety in chatting with my cousin ? ’ 

“ Is Llewellen your cousin?”—“To be sure he is 1” 

“ Why did you not say so before?” 

* “ You said you djd not care to know who he was! ” 
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“Bnt why «i!4 you not latrodnce him as year cousla I cctfauJy 

might hare done thaL” said Z^muse, iastead of ansireruig the mestioo; 
“ but, for goodness’ sake don’t loot a> trass—you surely are satiafiea now ? " 

The fret of IZewellen being her cousin somewhat softened him, bnt 
he did not fed satisfied exactly He had heard of ladies’ eonsins ^forc, 
and he knew that it freqnently happened that constant commimicatioo 
with each other engeadeiM feeksgs wluch outstripped those of corv- 
sangotwty. He, therefore, felt that he ought to look sharply after the 
'Wdshman, especially as Ionise had confesaw that be was so fond: he 
also fdt, that although they were Colisias, those playful familiarities which 
he had notioed ought not to be sanctioned. 

“Well,” said I«nise, after a pause, “yon will dine with tis now, I 
presume!■**I still to be excused. lly presence may hare a 
tendency to restrain, perhaps, the playfulness of your cousin.’’ 

“ Oh ! no; not at all! ” 

“And if It does not,” thought Valentine, “ I’ll work him ! ” 

Just then Raren gave one of his staccatoed knocks at the door, and 
rnmediately afterwarm marched into the nrom. “AhJ Valendne!" he 
mied, eiiending hi, hand “where hare yon been for the last half-century! 

I tell you what i( is —tou two," he conlomed, “ conduct yxjursdres for all 
the world rj if you belonged to the aristocrat. fSTiy rm’t you cany on 
pleasantly together! IVhat's the use of quarrelling, and mumping, and 
making TOur^rcs misenbie! I know you’ve been at It again. 1 don't 
want to M told, I saw it the aery moment 1 entered tbe room. Kow take 
my advice ■ quarrel no more; let this be the Iasi, and make it up at once. 
You are not tike (he beggarly aririocracy. whose object in matters of this 
kind u not to secure the aflectlons, but to oveT’reach each other. Bat 
what's become of Fred—where is he”’ 

" In the garden," replied Louise. 

“ Haie you not iniroiluced him!” 

“ Oh yes, he has been lalkiag about the wiols peing pleal." 

“ lie b a droll fellow , t( would do your heart good to see him cat." 

“ Eat Valentine will not dine with u. (<vdar," said Louise. 

“Not lime with us' ithy not? Pooh’ nonsense; he most; he lias 
no other eugagemenL He is bere now, and here he must remain. There, 
run away, and see if you can keep fniro quarreUiag. I hare a long letter 
to write. If ywi want to be amused. )o>n rred." 

Leuire at once took the ann of Valentine, orel they went into the garden, 
where the \\ cbhoun was still engaged pulbog un u ceds. 

“ IPs polling hot, look von, to tay,” said Llewtllen, as he wiped the 
perspiration from his red roiuid face.—“Do you find many weeds!” 
inquired \ alentine, who now iboi^fat it might be os well to be ciril 

IVeets ' my j-nilly ! look you, there’s nolhing put wcets. They lont 
at all nnderrtant how to pluck Ihetn here • they preak them off at the 
potloms, V, hen thrv crow acain, piers yrw, imleet you see of tragging them 
up pylhe roots." 

k alentine at once perceived the fcrcceif thu remark, and was sl'le to 
look at Llewcllen wi'h eumpara’ive picusare. He uas not qnile so og'y 
u he appeared to be liefore ; he was talk lot quite straight; stoof, l«l 
lymractncal. The change he had endergore was amanng.'and it may 
seem eitmordinary to some, that al’hongh he wa« a fmely-mnle, and 
rather a han-lsome fellow, Valentine should have thought him at fint t.Se , 
ugliest wre'ch he ever beheld, but th«n who know t.he feehng* »bi<h are 
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gencratnl in the bn»st by a rival will nmlcrstand how IJcwcUen could 
appear a very Ul-condiiioneJ mortal hi the ejts of Valentine, when he 
supposetl him to be a lover of Ixiuise: for ns Io\c often blinds us to 
physical defects, so rivalry in matters of love often blinds us to physical 
beauties. 13at although Llewellen looked somewhat better llian before, 
Valentine viewed him still as an awkwanl individual, and resolved to 
reward him in some way or other for every aflcctionatc word he darcil to 
utter to Louise. 

- Louise, on the other hand, resolvol to reward Ait/i. She had reason to 
be satisfied w iili all that tod occurred. She had succeeded in making him 
jealous whlth was to her, as it is indeed to the Iidics in generjl, estremcly' 
pleasant; and although it tod been essential to her own security to let 
nim know that Llcvvellen was her cousin, she still determined to tease him 
by being os afTcctionale to the Welshman as one loving cousin could be to 
another. 

“Look you,’Loney tear,’* shouted Llewellen, who was really a very 
industrious fellow, “shall hnr perry these weets at the poltom 6f the 
carten, orjium 'em?” 

“Ttot 1 must leave to you,” replied Louise. 

Lleivellen then pulled o<T his coat, and chalked out his plans for a hole. 

Valentine did not approve of this mode of address ; he thought it higlilr 
ineorrcct, notwithstanding they were cousins, for him to call her "dear; ’ 
and although he said nothing aboat it tbcn.4ie made up his mind to punish 
him even for that. Coollv and trancinilly, therefore, did be walk, while 
UewcUca was digging the hole; and when he fanned that he Itatl nt to a 
suffieleat depth for his purpose, he observed that he h.ad tod a tough job. 

“ Yesm,” saki Llewellen, “the erount is tort, look yon.” 

"Now is the time to work him,” thought Yaleatme, who accordingly 
threw his v olee into the hole and groaned most piteoasly. 

Llewellen started. He leaped from the bole in an instant, end turned 
with an expression of honor, while Louise clung to Valentine, who also 
looked alarmed, with the view of keeping up the delusion. 

“Tit you not heart” cued LlcweUen, la a sharp UuUbng whisper, 
"tit you not hear a croan? Potty of roe! phot coot it pc, look you! 
Somcpolly perried ? Hark! pless you, totk I” he coatmued, as Valentine 
sent another groan under ground. 

“Good gracious I" cned Louise, “what on earth can it be ! Had you 
not better dig deeper!” Llewellen seemed paralyred. He kept his eyes 
fixed upon the hole, and imagined he saw the earth move; and yet it struck 
him at the moment as being impossible for any human being to be there. 
“Nopotty could preathe!” said he, after liaving eyed the ground with 
great intensity of feeling, “ant oopotty coot live without prenlh!” 
Valcntme, who saw the inexpediency of allowmg the thing to be reasoned 
upon, inquired, with much eamestness of manuer, if he had ever heard of 
persons being buried m a trance. " Pemed in a trance ?” cried Llewellen, 

' quite struck with the novelty of the questioo, “ inteet hur have ; put then 
• —no puttheanever at thepottOTOSof lartenst" 

“Let me out! let me out! oh, do let me out!” cried Valentin^ 
feigmng a half smothered voice, which appeared to proceed from about 
two feet bderw the bottom of the hole. < 

“Ilur will, look you I” shouted Llewellen, who had then no doubt 
about the matter at all; "hur will tig till hur tint you I” 

“If you do," thought Valentin^ “you will ft^to a great depth.” 
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house; bring them all here—quick, there’s a good fellow, ^eep at it,' 
Fred 1—dig away 1 ” And Fred did d«g away I—no Pole on being sent to 
the Siberian mines ever dug away haidtr. 

“Now then!” cried Raven, as the servants appeared. “Now, off with 
’ your coats, and help Mr. Llewellen.” The servants looked at the hole in a 
state of amazement 5 but stripped, as they were desired, in a moment, 
although they could not conceive what the object was, exactly. “Now 
make this place larger s be quick I ” cried Raven ; and os two of them 
caught hold of spades, the other smed the pickaxe, and dropped into the 
bote. 

“ Get out!” cried Valentine, “you hurt me 1” And he wi^i the pick* 
axe did get out, with remarkable promptitude, for he felt alarmed. 

“ Work round the edge!" cried Raven j “ and make the hole larger!— 
How came you first to hear himl” 

“Hur was tigging a hole, look you, to perry the weets,” replied 
Llewellen, who nearly broke his back in standing up to give an answer to 
the question, “when I hurt a lout croan nnter the cronnt.” 

“How ve^ fortumate you happened to select this spot,” observed 
Raven; and itwasheld to be afoitunate selection, under the drcumstances. 

“What do j-ou leave off fort” cried Valentine, in his feigned voice, as 
Llewellen was engaged in readjusting the muscular economy of his back. 
“Do you hear?” Dewellen did not exactly like bcine addressed in so im« 
peraUve a style by a man to preserve whose life he bad been working like a 
slave. He still, howeter, felt himself bound, as a Christian, to do all in 
his power to release him, notwithsunding bis manifest in^titude, and 
therefore again went to work, but with the full determination to expostulate 
with him the very moment he got him out The servants, under the sur* 
vetllance of Raven, were now digging away like sextons. They never 
before had such a job. In less than ten minutes from the time they com* 
menced, the perspiration ooied from every pore. The intense curiosity 
involved in the hope of digging a man up alive for some short time sus* 
tained them; but as the harder they worked, and the deeper they dug, 
the more distant the actual realization of that hope seemed to be, they 
very soon began to flag. Raien, however, made them slick to it closely; 
and they felt it to be, under the circumstances, as much as their respective 
situations were worth, to give in. They felt already nearly exhausted : 
work was altogether new to tfaeni; they puffed, and panted, and groaned : 
but Raien still kept them at iL 

“ Let's hai e some peer 1 ” cried IJewelJen. 

The servants simultaneously looked at their master in the hope of being 
ordered to run for the beer, seeing that that to edhet of them would 
haie been a great relief, because neither would have felt himself bound 
to hurry back; but no. Raven sent Louise, to their manifest mortification, 
and made them keep on. That feeling of humanity, which prompted 
them at first to work with the view of saving the life of a fellow-cre.'itare, 
had died away. They now felt fur tbemsehes, and that feeling was at 
the moment so powerful, that in tt all oihera w ere me^cd. It w as not, 
however, thus with Llewellen, He was determined to rescue him whom 
he believed to be underground, if possible. All considerations having 
reference to himself were set aside in the pure spirit of benevolence, 
and therefore, when the beer came, be opened bis shoulders, and, without 
even taking his lips from the v(I^6 svn^owed at least three pints. The 
tenrants looked at him while he was dnuking, with astonishment, mingled 



34<3 


UFE AND ADVENTURES OF 


of ■‘0 ™ 

dramng every dram; 

Bever by the order of 

therefore, left them a nu-L When Ueneli 

they feltthemselves bound ^ expected, i 

bid been half a“ dnnking that pint, to be just as long as i 
“Come, eomif" erip,i Var—.* ,. . ' ' ' 

consider 1” VaJentine, ‘work away therel—yoa do 


you much peeper to’n-n *1'°*® ^aee glowed like fire. “ ^ 

Valentme, “Om v™ --“nVcan I tellt" reph 

KJore lirmly than eL- iff ' ®"«1 Valentine, and UewclJ 

lecture upon his rlann«f*^ deliver to the invisible individual 

succeed^ la dinmn,. *1 *"'P™Pnetf of speech the very instant he Ir 
long by sfx wide^whn/.'"f .. 

they had just reached n fLff* between fire and Six, and i 

neneediridiff"in«cnnf.lf^ifi“-®^ bnckbats and Ides the difficult/exp* 
by th« singular wasnothiogdaunte 

rrevioualy exhibiiwt aervants, who Iwd for some Jm'' 

the responsibiliiv ®{ exhaustion, now took upon iheiii«ehe 

touch longer. ^ declaring that they should not be able to stand i 

" WM,™'”'5' P”'' I.l=w,Utn. 

“ \ esm « " ■ ”®*timed Valentine, 
with the can Tn*,! ff? "‘thout peer.” Again, then, Iioaise was dispstebed 
R flrau.dit but did succeed In empljing It at 

whose y®’' not?” inquired Vslenimc, 

of hot" vrTbtok". 

.»‘r;; is.s'"' -p'”'- ■' vL"V p, . 


“gging, intrutk” P® sustaint »hii' 

"If we may iudire from the observed R. , 

«ucli dreper. ^Yoa^Md better ‘/V “d aMe 


tuucli flcepcr. You had better <i'g » ‘'j”' 

to pull inn up at once wiiN^t injaty- «v-— 

“'■ in’t iulch from Ihesount howlerp he if, pIcMycnt. , 

unt ilut he wKut a f->ot »eei» an hour ago; put har'i.n“'^lV''’'‘ 
__I.<r. and urrd it so ilczicruu^tv t).n> s. Irr. 


from the wunt that he wisut a «">ot leepan nour ago; put har'i,;*'" 

He then lock the piclwe. and tMed it so ilcxlcmuxly that he aify- i,. 
men fullycmploye-l with t*.dr*pjdr^ u^lhe tirnc.i had been estabftff. 

" Are j^i pilow ibk h^k f*■« ‘b™ 

•• 1 iknk not." rrpht't t.he ^ce of J al^tine. 

• •All I.,,- »<»d.>.''Mid J*aveB, Is toraiie theenrih in the middle.*. 


“All Tou hive to d•>.''s*“l Raven, ••Is to raiie theenrih in the middle *» 
"Yca^ plow, niy poy* RWRy * tried l.lewellcn. “htfUsooiil 


cl the ,ser»snt* fP'?';,'*"' tran/mafol to a 

sensildeeitent. an-i '1*7,‘'';LliudaUy. The 


sensil.Ieeitent. an-i the/ »*ay^ iiU'ta'dy. The ii«lef4rtj..»Ue 

seal «d JJ««eII<m nirvi them on. lie wee more •eixcU the pKtaie to 
l^e^ tiie earth, in 

llrt man U* (« I."""-’ ‘R *" *>' »rThe.I U wiih a.'I hi« 

jxiwrr. \-alert »e rvrwlvfl ih ^•" Ide-elten had pi. IcI 

a deej»bole. Into»luch be *»* dnrti^ U.eiopleweat aj»Uand a,:auv with 


■ VALSNTINB YOX. 347 

ftll the streiiMh at his commind, he cried, Ci ! it has entered my leg I 
now let me lie ia peace.” 

Llc\Tellen jou'eJ, awl listened. All was ailent liencatli. llis Imprcssitm 
then was that he had itijarcil the imluidual scry seriously. 

**rhoi's tor>c tone?*’ he inqmreil, addressing Haven. 

“ Why dig him out, of course,*’ xeivheJ that genilcman. “ It's only Ms 
leg! That's not of much importance. We are sure he’s there now, ifierc- 
forc let’s hare him out at once, dead or alMrc." 

IJcwcltcn aVcindoncil the dangtroos l»cVaxt. and again had recmirse to 
the mnoccat spade, which he continued locmploy withunef^uivocal success, 
while the servants, who now, as they concoved, hail somctliing of a tan- 
giWe ciiamctcr to worh upon, seeing that the victim had really called out 
about his leg, backed the efforti of JJewcUen most manfully, which, duly 
considering aJl tilings, certunly did them gtent credit. 

Upwards of an hour tliey troikcil at this solid piece of earth; for ns 
XdewcUen would not use the pickaxe again, their pr^TW* wu singularly 
slow. .As they proceeded tiiej-of course thought it strange that they should 
meet with nothing indicative of the presence of a man. Had they come 
across a finger, or even a toe, they strongly frit tliat under the circumstances 
it would have been someiliing; but os they «htg out nothing but bricks and 
tiles, it was natural for them to infer theiefrom, that thcic was somclliing 
about the affair rather m}stefioa.s. They nererthcless worked away »n the 
hope of picking up anon a loose leg, an odd ann, or the head of an indivU 
dual, until they had got below the point to wbcli Llewellen had pierced, 
when the mj-stcry became very dense. 

“Nopotty hercl" escUimed Llewcllen; “where is the leek that htir 
injurt? Hurivceot below that I” 

“ And it seems to be impossible for him to hav e moved m such hard 
stony cartli," added Raven. 

“Oh I if he has the apility to moveapoot the emuni, why vve may keep 
on ti^ng till toomstay. Where arc you, look you?” 

No answer was returned to this plain simple question. "Arc you tet T” 
There was sull no answer. “Well, this is, beyond all doubt,'* observed 
dlavcn, “ the most cxtraonlinair thing I ever met wiih.” 

“ extraordinary! hor'm thunderstruck, look you ! ” cned LJew ellcn, and 
he appcajud to be so at that moment. ** He’s tet; there’s no tout apout 
that; hurive kilt him with the piek ant as bur <w» too no more coot to* 
tay, huriU have onollier tig lo-morron morning for the potty." 

“But I don’t see how you couM have touched him,” said Raven. 

“Nor can hur, look you ; put there’s no tout that he’s there ; ant os 
hur canH hear him speak, there’s no tout that he’s tet; and as he is tet, 
hurcan’t pnng him to life agam. so that bur hat petter pcgin fresh acain 
to-morrow.” To ihis senes of opinions all promptly subscribed, and 
Llevvellen got out of the hole. The servants follow^ ; not indeed with 
mueli alaenty, but w ilb peculiar satisfaction, ns fir as the mere cessation 
from labour was concerned, but no farther. They were unable to stand 
erect I every attempt they made to reassiime that position was accompa¬ 
nied by a most acute pain in the back. They were therefore content to 
walk for a Ume^nearly double, as the only available means of avoiding 
immediate agCny. This, however, was not tbc case with Llewellen—he 
gave one mighty stretch, and all was over; but his appearance at the time 
was anything bul_ aristocraticat, sering that bis hands, anus, and face 
were begrimed with dirt,'while Ms dolfaes were in a most untidy con- 
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dition. He had done more work in tho<e three houn then bis assistants 
would have accomplished in a week; not only because he possessed more 
strength, but because Jiit had been pnrel/voluntary labour, while theirs 
was compnlsoiy. 

“Well," said Raven, havinff stood over the hole for some time, in 
deep contemplation, “ I can’t made it out; I shall not be satisfied until 
we have him up. It is the strangest thing I ever knew or heard o£” 

“Oh, bur’ll have him np to-morrow, never fear. Uni’ll tig till hnr 
fint him. if he’s town twenty feet." • 

“ Well, come, Fred, nm away, and make yourself decent for dinner ” 

“Ilur wish It was retty, look yen, now," said Uewellen; “har shall 
eat a goot tinner to-tay.” 

or this Raven appeared to hare no doubt whatever ; and when he had 
given certain instructions to bis donbled-up and nearly eshaiisted servants, 
Louise and Valentine were left in the garden alone. 

The fact of a voice having been heard to proceed apparently from the 
earth rendered Louise for the lime bong oblivious of almost eseothing 
else: she could spea].., she could thioL, m fact, of nothing but that; for, 
although the thing in itself most appear extremely stupid to those who 
know the means by which the effects of ventnlorjuism are produced, they 
who have not eves the most remote coaecptloo of those means are not 
iacliaed to thiak so li^tiy of the effects at the titae. To them those 
effects are invariably astmmding, and it may, with perfect safety be as- 
*eited, that there u scarcely a mao who, on heanog a voice proceed 
pparently from the earth, and being at the vame time unconscious of the 
lower or ventriloquy, would not dig a hole m order to ascertain the 
ause, as deep as that dug by Uewellen. Jit was as hmly eonvmced as 
le was of hu own existeoce, that some unhappy person was alive tinder 
round, so was Raven, and so was Louise, whose conjectures were cer* 
ainly ^ a most extraordinan character. Valentine would wilhr^ly hate 
indeceived her, but as bis object was to male Llewetlea anon appear as 
idicnlons as possible m the event of his contmeing to address her m 
hose terms of endeannent of which he did uot and could not approve, be 
eiy naturally kept the thing a secret, and contented himself with sub¬ 
duing her feats. 

In » short time LleweUeo reappeared m the garden, very warm still, but 
idy His object w as to have another glmce at the hole before dinner; 
□d he therefore walked op to it ihoughtfully and firmly, asd stood upon 
ts bnnk, and shook his bead, and looked down—first, in the most straight- 
srward manner, and then obliquely While at his toilet he had conceived 
he idea that he had not, m reality, dug below the point the plckaae had 
cached; but as. after a very minute eximination, hetliscovered that he had. 
he thing appeared to him to be hr more mysterious than ever. He could 
LOt understand it at all, and he sud. so, and continued to announce the 
ame fact, with vanalions, milil be sat down to dinner, when, from the lime 
le b^an till he had finished, be did not appear to have a moment's oppor- 
unity for the delivery of any opmon upon any subject whatever. “ Hnr 
viU trupple you acain i’ —" Snail hni have the pleasure * ”—“ Ilnr shall 
le pront;—“Vestn;’’—and “a Lttel more peer," were the 
mlv words he uttered. ” 

Valentine had been Jed hj Raven to expect that Lien ellen was able to 
at; but he had, he could have had, no idea of the extent of hisgOT- 
naadiring powers. Four tunes he nas helped to soup, three times to fish. 
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ind Oitce times to beet, allhoogh Ra»«n, knowing bis customer, took 
special care to send him a fair allowance each time,—after Tvhicb he demo* 
lished a chicken and a half, with a fully proportionate jjuanlity of hom, and 
then set to noth upon the pastry, precisely as tf nothing ot all had hap¬ 
pened, winding up the whole, tiy ncariy «mpl)ing the bread-basket, with 
a view to the full enjoyment of a large allowance of cheese. 

It is true that his appetite, on this occasion, had been very much pro¬ 
voked. As a matter of justice, this must be admitted. He had worked 
scry hard; and digging is a spedes of laliour uhich renders a man liable 
to cat a great deal, but, allowing for all this, the way in which 1 Jewellen 
ate prov^ that it was not for him a very extraordinary cjuantily. although 
snlhcient to have satisfied a good-sized family, if even they ha^ not hatla 
respectable meal for a week. 

How many meals a day do you have when yon are at home, Fred ? ” 
inf^uired Mr. Karen, as soon as Llewellen was disengaged, 

■* Only fis'e, look youpreakCisi, lunch, tinner, tea, and supper.” 

“ And do you base animal food at every meal?” 

Yesm. A man in Caermarthea, inteet, must have foot: he can’t live 
without eating.’* 

Dumer now being at an end, the mystenr again fonned the topic of 
conversation. “That some poor cirature," said Kasen, " lies buried 
at the bottom of our garden there cannot be a rational doubt; and if I 
were at all suiwrsiuious, I should say that the fact of his being there 
accounts for the singular noises aie base frerjoently beard. If you remem- 
l«r, ValenUne, the last time your nnele was here, we heard a strange voice 
in this very room !*-l have never been able to make that out yeL You 
reeollectt"——“Oh J yes—’one of thearistocrucy I 
“Exactly.—Kow, that was a wonderful circumstance, when you come 
to think of it 1 HkeouM fmd no one mthe room, you know] Thesoice 
would answer c^uestiona, bat nothing could be seen I Neatly the whole 
of the following day was I endnvounng to find out wbat it coiuJ possibly 
haie been, and as t conUI obtain no clue whatever to the mystery, I’d lay 
my life, if I were at all superstitious, that this affair in the garden is 
connected with it in some way. 1 have heard of haunted bouses, it is 
true; hut then I neser put faith in such absurdities—I have invariably 
looked upon them either as the morbid imimnmgs ef hypochondnacs, or 
ns the idle fanaes of ignorant minds wrought upon by superstitious fear. 
Thank lleaveo, I am not superstitious : I never was—I am only saying, 
that if 1 were, the chances are that I should attribute the strange noises 
that I have heard to the fact of some one having been bun^ in the 
garden,” 

“ Some of these things,” observed Valentine, ” ure very unaccountable.” 

" They are indeed. 1 have heard many persons, strong-minded persons 
too, declare that they have seen apparitions, and no aigomenl, no 
reasoning could ever induce them to believe that they had not I 
confess that if there be such things as spectres, I should exceedingly lie 
to sec one : but I have no belief in anything of the sort I of course, 
understand how men can ima^e that they behold them. We all see 
visions in our dreams, and when men see them while, as they fancy, they 
are awake, they do but dream that they see them. f«r the process of 
behdldmg apparitions is but a spedes of dreaming after all.” 

” Bat both these things to whi^yoQL-liaTe alluded maybe mysterious, 
and yet have no connection with eaii other,” observed VaJentiae. 
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"KxjcsJf. AVilh rcf^nl to theA^ir la the panJun, I «Ion'{ tnrwat all 
what to ihinh al'O'il t)iat. The bet of aa al>»o)ufclr iJeail nan Ixi-p 
bnnol h tuch « place. uoaU lead ono to aupjHwe that there had been 
•wme foul phf, while, if it be any one »lio hai been burierl in a trance, 
it Ueieccoiady atnnpe that they ahouM lure bun’eil him there. OfeiMirw, 
that people have l<en limt Iniried we cannot donJif. .'fany caj« hare 
occurred. »bicli prove, lieyond all dopnte, the iwM\ihitj|y of persona under 
rhoae cirtomitance* beinp able tociiit in the enrth.” 

At thu moment IJcwcIien commenceil anonng rio«t hiiieoasly. 

Treil ! " cned Itaren. •* ,\|y boy, come, are nn’t atand that I ” 
ro>ar Lleivellen, whom the labour in the ganJeii hail exhaaaleiJ, re* 
nvtined (]uile unconacioui of being thns adlrcaae'!. Karen ihoolc hint 
very tnanfully, ami bawleil in hu ear; but although the luoring Blmo*t 
inatantancoualy eeaaetl, it warn long time before he could open his ejea. 

“I say, I'red!" continued Katen. when he hid accornpluhed thw 
prais''aa-orthy object, “ are «n’t atind anonng 1 ” 

“Tear rne 1—tit hiir snorcT Ilur pect psrion, looh jou, put really— 
hur—really.” Having got to tlii* highly saiisljetofy point, ne drupped 
olTagain At soundly as before, when, at ibe miuic of bit “most tniracuioua 
organ ” had censed, no attempt vru made agidn to dith>r)> him. ile slept, 
and slept on, and os Karen toon foUoared hit example, I,ouise and \’alen' 
tine pasted an extremely pleataat evening, although neither could be said 
to have a^olutely rehn({ulshe<t the object they both had in view. 


CIIATTER LI, 

/n -eXieA VaUmtuu argjift a Pfitt m eff^tihen t> tAf ef/vt fi/mony 
TAouMfult. 

AYnev Valentine calleil the following morning, he found poor Llewcllen 
ID the hole. lie had been digmng away eier smea sir o'cloclt, bat, of 
course, wilhout .my success, \\bcn he cemmcncel at that micresung 
hour, he had firmly resolved to keep at it until he found the “potty;" 
but as iho ground, when Valentine amred, was becoming saificienUy damp 
to convince him that he could not be very far off water, his ardour 
was somewliat subdued, and he began to pot it senoosly to hunsclf, 
whether it was worth white, under all the circumstances of the case^ to 
adhere to his original resoInlioD. 

“Stdl at It," cried Valeatine, <m looking down the hole. “Haieyoa 

had my sport’ ’’-'* Hur h-wc not fount the potty,” replied Liewellcn, 

m despair, “ant the potlom is ketliog rather lamp, inteet, look, you 

“ Well I” said Valentine, who fcaBy began to think, that he had had 
enough digging, “ if I weie you I’d give the thing up ” 

“ Hur ton't like to too that; ant jot, if hur Ug much teeper, bar fint 
hur shall have mteet to tig in a ueU ’’ 

"Exactly, you have gone de<^ cnon^ now to satisfy the comeienca 
of any man. Give me your hand. The thing has Jiecomc hopeless." 

UeweUen did not at all like to lelmqnish hts task; bat Aa reason tug* 
gested to him, that he digit oS well do so as not, he “hsteced to the 
voice of the charmer," and leaped^at rniec out of the IioIa 

“Well,” said he, “now there’s ajop to fill it up acaio, look you.” 
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“Oh, leate that to the servants. Let themdo it at their leisure. Don’t 
trouble yourself about that." i • 

In this particular, alsc^ LlewcHen nllowetl himself to be guii3ed,»im4 
he uent to restore the respbctaWily of his appearance, avhile Valentine 
uas pleasantly engagwi-with Lonise. She had become quite herself again, 
and chatted so gaily, and seemed to be so happy in his society, tliat eii’cry 
feeling he had entertained of an unfavourable character towards Llewellen 
s^teided, and he began rather to bhe him than not. _ And this happy 
clunge of feeling was tniitual. Xlcivcllen hid become quite parti.il to him s 
“derf, when he rejoined him on that occasion, so good an understanding 
existed between them, that they agreed to spend the.evening together 

somewhere." 

. leuise, however, did not approve of this arrangement- She naturally 
fished that “somewhere" to be there, and would assuredly have put 
her at once upon its being anywhere else, jf she had not relinquished 
imperative mood quite so recently. As it was, she lery prudently 
ocemed it expedient to withhold her countenance from the proposed 
arrangement simply, although she cowAf have delivered her opinion upon 
ihe subject with, no inconsiderable eloquence and warmth. No direct 
opposirfon, therefore, having been offered, the nirangemeht'remained un- 
Putnrbed, and Valentine, who b.od promised to dine 'viib Tus uncle, left 
everr feeling of jealousy crushed. 

He looked upon Llewellen oo longer as- a rival, so difTereciIy do men 
Pnder different circumstances appear. He knew but little of him—scarcely 
snythlng indeed—yet he felt that he possessed qualities the knowledge of 
illicit would be pleasmg. There are some men whose characters may be 
*««nat aglance; svhiie the clmracters of others require tmie to be under- 
stood; and there can be as little doubt about which of the two classes 
succera beat with the superfidal, os about which ate, as associates, to bo 
prefetTcJ; for the difference between them consists simply m this, that 
ivlicreas the former strive to creatx a lavourablc itnpressitai by mcsins 
^hich ate easily seen through, the btler are content to leave all to be 
^covered 

. To this latter class Llewellen belonged, and Valentine, now the film of 
jealottw had been removed, did not fail to perceive il. It was therefore 
^Ih pleasure that he calM for him in the evening, and when they had 
listened to Louise, who had prepared for the occasion a few touching 
yiuendoes, which had reference to social influences m general, they set 
forth in search of some new entertainment. 

The first thing which arrested the attention of Llewellen, was a flaming 
placard, upon which two men were represented la a pugilistic attitude. 
’OhI’’ he exclaimed, “hnr shoot like to Co there and see them apove all 
things in life I" Valentine read the placard, and as he found that a grand 
pugilistic display was to take place that evening, they starteil off at once, 
und soon reached the scene of action. On entering die arena, they found 
the sport had flof j-et eomnieneeil, and the audietiec, of it hom the majority 
Were respectably aliited, while some of them were dressed in tlie first style 
of fashion, majiifesilng symptoms of impatience, it being, then past tlie 
hour announced in the placard. They were not, however, kept much 
longer in suspense, for almost immediately afterwards a person appeared 
Upon a stage about four or five and twenty feet sijuare, and introiluced two 
finely-formed athletic fellows to the andicnee, one ns “The Birmingham 
Cull," and the other as “ The" BrUtM Chicken.” Tliey were, notwith- 
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tendency; alttough U is of itself suCBdently degrading to our nature, 
men should thus knock each other about for gain." 

“I fear that the love of gain,” rejoined Valentine, “prompts men to 
acts of a character far mote degrading to our nature." 

"No doubt of it; that I Jiave no desire to dispute; but it does not 
follow that one species of degradation should be countenanced because 
there may happen to be another more vile." 

" That of course must be admitted; but if we look at the members of 
tuch professions as are not deemed degrading, but avhich, on the contrary, 
are held to be highly honourable, we shall find, I apprehend, hnman nature 
tn your sense degraded to at least an equal dejith.” 

“You mean of course occasionally?—by tniliyiduals?" 

“ No; in the aggregate : looking at the principle which actuates them 
all. Take, for instance, the profession of a soldier.” 

“ Surely you do not mean to compare a soldier to a pugilbt!" 

" ^Vhy should I not ? Can the love of gain be said to have no influence 
over him ? Take him as he is—os a man; and tell me w hy, if fighting for 
gtin be indeed degrading, he b not in that respect as degraded as a 
pugilbt.*’—" Hut the soldier fights the battles of hu county.” 

“No doubt of ]t; and ivere he occasionally to lo fight what are 
termed‘the battles of hu country,’he would be just as good a patriot; but, 
apart from this, he fights wuh a view to hb own aggrandi'ement i with this 
>’iewhe enlisted i for gam Le entered the armyas one willing to kilt whom* 
wever he might be direeletl to kill, without remorse, because the country 
wils it glory, and without the slightest reference to the justice of the cause 
in which he fights; for that of course he b not supposed to understand. It 
tniy be said, indeed, (hat (he leading star cf (he soldier is fame Fame is 
«iually the lending star of the pugilist Its influence equally felt; it is 
as dear to the one as to the other Out this is not the point: the ijucstion 
b simply tins i—Is the pugilist degraded Ar.ewrehe fights for gain? If he 
1*. then arc all meh who fi,;ht for gam plungvil into the depths of tlcgrada* 
Uon,—no matter with what weapon they may fight, whether with swords, 
fists, pistols. Of longues ?'' 

"Then you would place politicians on a level with inigilbts ?" 

“ All of them, of course, who do balOc for gam." 

“And advocates generally—l«mvicrs, for example?" 

"I would place them consulerably lower in the scale of venality, for 
Ihey—Without having ignoranre lo plead in cxtciiuatnm—will prosuinte 
their talents in any cause, however unjuvl lo individuab. or pernicious to 
*oc>ely. For a fee, they mil plunge ihc most amiable and exemplary into 
"retcherlncss and want, bv violating every just, every hoiiourabtc principle, 
lo make the mirse appear the better reason ; for a fee, they will snatch 
ftotn justice, and fling ut^on society ag-vin, (hove whom they to be 

guilty of crimes the movi hidcouv” 

“ You will reitiembcr," observed Mr. Jones. " I adiniiird that the love 
nf gain urjjcvl men lo acts more degradiiig i« our nature th.m those even of 
pogdists, while )ou, in tom. acknowledged that U did not follow that one 
»I'vi«ofdet,'Tailati«n slicnild !« coanteruRced, }»ecauve anoilierexiifo! of 
a character more vile. ItuI, ns I said, I look more at the of »ucli 

re.W.vOrtifw .*/ f.K-wr, se eriAcr the vt&tirCitrfK fima ^ ret, rfir ei«- 
Characters of thove etigjstnl in them." 
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reren^efal—lo aecostotn then to scsIHes and dnmkea brawls—and to lead 
them into scenes of debandjety andiite." 

“This is an awful account cnlainljr/’sajd Valentine. “Bat Low comes 
it that, since pn^tUsm as an ait has been diKonnteaanccd, the lower orders 
hare been as pu^acioos, as revengefhl. as accostomed to scuidcs and 
brvwU, and as ticojs at least as before?'' 

“ B^nse the iofluaice of pugtlisi^ in its palsy dajs. Las not yet been 
effsnnally suppressed." 

“If it has been suppressed at all, these nces, if alfribniable to that 
iofluence, must hare de o e u aed in propofiton. Years haie passed away •' 
smce the art was dLcoura^ed, and us influence has been weaVened no 
man can ddubt; for, since its discountfexnen^—cay, its almost total sup* 
pr^ion,—the cowardly spint which aaoates secret a ssas s in s, has supplanted 
the manly courage it inspired. Kiiires and daggers are now the popular 
instrumenlS of rerenge. The use of the fist ts exploded. Men ammuidered 
outright in hen of being disfignred. Where they used to have cut hps, 
black eyes, and swollen noses, they have stals in the throat, the abdomen, 
and the back. Wires are made widows, and children orphans, in an 
instant: where men received blows which simply made their eyes ta-iiiU^ 
they now lail dead opon the spot" 

“Deal^ sometimes occurred, yon are aware, in pugilistic eneesmto*.’ 

“They did: but how rarely ! But, iodependeniJy of all cansideaalioas 
having werenee to actual death, (be practice of using deadly weapons is 
^y ^vale quarrels is Rpugnant to every Briusb feeiitg. If the lower 
ordess must quarrel,—and quairel they vnll,—let them not he made to 
forget the use of their flsts : let (hen nuer be prompted to pommel each 
other tiS they are tired, than induced to resort to the cowardly, tanrdcroat 
practice of stabbiog ” 

“ But how can we sscertaia that the increase of stabbing, which ell oust 
deplore, is attnbutahle to the suppremon of the pugilistic art t" 

“By looking at the character <if the lower orders of society in conprsetioR 
With the promptings of human naiore in general ■ they will quarrel; and 
when they do, they must have weapons. Teach them to forget the use of 
thosewhich they uve heretofore employed, and they will deem themselves 
justified in flying to others. Thy nave been taught this : they have been 
taught to forget the tse of their arts, and hescc lly to knives, pikes, and 
dagg e r s ." 

“ But pugilists in general are such abominable charucters, so profligate, 
so dishononnible J ” 

“All this may be granted, without dii7iiiii»hiTi»> the msrpediency of 
running them down like wild beasts." 

“ Ili* do you not perceive, that, if they were directly epcntenacced, we 
shoull l>c in cBect counlenancuig profligacy and dishonour f" 

“ I do not perceive that, ^t u even it follow ed as a necessary coiise- 

S uence, we should attach due weight to the £ict that they need cot be in any 
ircct manner sanctioned. In all laaners of thu tmd there is a wide 
difference between direct sanclioa and active suppression. L«{ pugilists »o 
longer be hunted from county to -ouniy by those elderly ladic* who have 
Ihehonourto be in the coicmj4jd‘w> of ite peace, and that manly conra^ 
by whic.h the lower orders bmU t be dbtiaguished will agaip be inspired; 
th-y mil again, in the spirit of emulatioi^ use Ihcir hands wiihcret deadly 
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you 5 Phot have you pirt talkin^^apout all this tine! Have you cot any 
Sliver?” This put an end to the conversation; and when Volenline had 
given Llcwellen his purse, he tmd Joiea again turned towards the stage. 
Althoi^h by no means convinced of the sonmincss of V'alentine’s arguments, 
the philinlhropist thought that there most be something in them, for he 
found that the disgust vvhk.it he had before felt had vanished, llcsvasable 
then to witness the exhibition with comparative pleasure, and to smile at 
the ardour of Ucwellcn, who was realty so delighted, that he continued, as 
he had begun, to throw silver to the combatants after every round. The 
more the evening advanced, the more judgment and science w ere dispbyed: 
the best men had been evidently kept in reserve, and their tactics were so 
various and so clever, that the spirit of the exhibition was kept up till the 
'last. " llur can too it I ” exclaimed Ueuellen, as he left with his friends, 
” Her can too it 5—Hurill py a set of doffs in the morning, ant kilT you a 
challench, look you.” 

“ Oh, I’U accept it I ” said Valentine, and the thing w as agreed upon at 
once, when the pnilanthropLst insisted upon their having supper with him 
at lus hotel, where they remained nniil Vaicniine, with a view to his own 
tcputatlon, deemed it highly expedient to ld.e UcwelJen home. 


CHAPTER LIE 
ValtntiHe at Cmmcuh Fair. 

So much had Llewcllen and Valentioe been together since their reconcUia* 
Imn, that Louise, who had expected all sorts of amusement to spring from 
the presence of her cousin, began to wish him at Wales again heartily, 
before he had been in town » week. It was not simply one or two evenings 
that she had been left alone : no, that she might have endured s they had 
been out together evtry eveou% *—which woi really very temble to her 
feelings. However men could wbh to be out so often, she could not con¬ 
ceive. Whatever they could see was a mystery to her. She lectured 
Uewellen, and insisted upon knowing where he bad been, and whom he 
had seen, and appealed to her father whether she had not a dear mud 
indispuLvble right to know, and pointedly expostulated with Valentioe; bat 
in vda s they agreed with all she said, but continned. to go out—ad- 
taittetl their error, but would not reform. 

This was not, however, Valentine’s fault. He tMuld have spent tif 
evenings with her, had it not been that Uewellen was continually at him. 
It mattered not whether any appointment had been actually made or not, 
when kJewetlen awoke vn the tnonung Valentme was the very first person 
whom he thought of, and immediately after breakfast, if no engagement 
had been made between them, be would call upon him in order lo seduce 
him out somewhere He could do nothing at all without Valentine. He 
conld not move out >-11110111 him. Valentine, of coarse, must go wherever he 
went, and when Raven insisted wpoa his dudrvg at home, V’alavtine, of 
course, must €me with him. 

thus very manifestly tended to faiseValentine m Qie estimation of 
Louise, it palpably diminished her iq^ard for Uewellen. Upon his broad 
vhoulders all was laid. Valentine was, in her view, Uewellen’s victim. 
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Zealously did she labour to open liis eyes to this interesting last; and con* 
slantly did she e’cpress her amazefnent that he should suffer himself to be 
led away; she declared it to ho her unbiassed opinion, that the practice 
of going out every evening was frat^t with pernicious effects, and con¬ 
tended, that if the thing went on mndiloi^^ thus, she should be justified 
in believing that beloved Lleucllen'ssociety ufinitely better than here, f 
With Valentine all this had great apparent weight; but he did not con¬ 
ceive it to be strictly just that alt the ^me should be attached toLlewellen. 
lie, thtiefoTe, with the view of taking some portion of it to himself, did 
inquire of Llewellen, immediately after Louise had been delivering to him 
one of her piosteloipent lectures—whether he would or would not like to go 
to Greenwich Fair ? 

“ Apove all things la the work!” esdumed Llewellen, who was invarv-' 
ably ready for anvthmg of the sort 1* Phen is it to pe T ” 

"Greenwich Fair?*’ cned Louise, quite astounded,—not only at the 
of Greenwich Fair, but at the fact of that idea haring proceeded from 
him whom she had hitherto believed to be the victim,—" Greenwich Fair ! 
why surely you would never think of going to such a dreadful place as that I" 
“Put pnen is it to pel Thai's the point,” said Llewellen. 

"On Monday," replied Valentine, “and thesporti understand issuperb,” 

" That's wautiful, look you; bur'll pe retty, hur’JJ pe retty I ’’ 

*“Vfhy, Valentine,’’ saia Louha, "you amase roe J DoJ^u know, sir, 
what sort of place Greenwich Fair is ? Are you aware of its being the 
resort of the very lowest of the low—a pbce in which any one would blush 
to be seen who had the slightest pretensions to respectability." 

‘' If anypotty sees me pMsh —” ■ 

" Hold your tongue, Fred I yon cannot know anything about 11" 

" 1 have no desire ac all to see (lie fair," said Valentine. " I am anxious 
only to go into the park, to see the pretty girls roll down the hill." 

" Peautiful! Oh ! I plioon’t miss « for the work I" 

" I am ashamed of you, Valenpne,—quite ashamed of you. You do 
not mean u, I see by your smiling ibit you do not roean it—do you?" 

“ If he lon’t mean it, look you, he ought to be smuttert.” 

" I have nothing at ^ to say to you, sir'—but, Valentine: you have no 

real intention of going, now—haveyou*''-" Really I cannot see whv 1 

should not go. Llewellen will be there to protect me 1" 

" Oh, huriil protect every hair of your het! ” 

" I have no doubt of that, sir You will so far protect Mm as to keep 

him out one-half the night ’’-" No; I mean to be home eady, very 

early I do not intend lo remain after dark " 

" Well, if you will promise me that, I shall offer no further opposition, 
although I cannot bear the thooght of your going at all, 1 have heard so 
many dreadful accounts of the place." 

The thing was [hetefore decided f and when the morning, lo which so 
mvny thousands, not in Lngland atone, but m every part of Lurope, look 
fonvani with delight, had amreit, ValenUne epUed for Llenellen, who of 
course was quite ready, and had been for hours. 

Having nude up their minds lo go by water, they proceeded to Hunger- 
ford Stairs, where they found a steamer just on the point of starting, 
and at once got oo bavri The vessel was crowded in eveiy fart foexces’- 
The deck was covered wuh a mass of human beings, which must have 
appeared at a distance to be as nearly as posuUe solicL 

On passing London Undge, a scene presented itself of a ebaraettt the 
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most imposing. This ^ras and slOl Is Ihe grand starting-place for steamers; 
and thousands svere on the a-arions trharfs panting for a chance to get on 
hoard of them, and thousands mm xrcre alread^y on board, laughing and 
looking so happy; while the n-ater, as thick as Te^pectable pense-soup, 
look^ at the utncas if Vesuvius had beneath it, so furiously did it hoU. 

Billingsgate was abandoned; but the beautiful esplanade of the Custom¬ 
house was thronged. At the Tower Stairs, which used to be embellished, 
on these happy occasions, with the stars of the east, the /life of Whitechapel 
and Spitalfields, nothing could be seen sare a few grim, withered oM 
watermen, sitting upon the bottoms of their wherries, which were now fast 
turning into tou^wooil, and mournfully bringing to each olher’srecollection 
the bnght characteristics of those truly blessed times when they were able 
to cany eight at eightpence. 

On arriving at Greenwich Valentine and Llewellen made at once for the 
Bark, and as they entered, it presented a scene of surpassing gaiety. Little, 
inde^, of the green sward could be seen, while the htU which rose before 
them appeared to be one moYingmass of hats, bonnets, scarfs, ribbons, and 
shawls. The effect was sinking. Every colour that art could produce was 
displa}ed, and in the sun all harmonized bnlltantly. Such was the appear¬ 
ance of the mass; but when analysed, its softness and beauty were lost 
As Llewelien was escesssrrely auiious to be active, and aaValentmewas 
not in a contemplative mood, ihejr roount^ the bill without delay, and 
before they had reached the summit {»rtooIc freely of the pleasure with 
which all around them appeared to be inspired. It was delightful to vieiir 
their manifestations of happiness, for on all such occasions the poorest enjoy 
themselves the most Give a poor gtcl a holiday, place anything likiea 
sweetheart by her side, let her have some pink nbboa—and plenty of it, 
that the ends may hang well over her shoulders,—with a little white hand¬ 
kerchief to carry in her hand, and, when in the Park, princesses might 
envy her feelings. 

“ How peautiful all the citls look! * exebuned Llewellen; “ can’t we 
have a came with them, look you ? Hur want to see more of them roll 
town the hiU." 

“ I've no doubt we shall see plenty of them do that by-and-by. They 
. are not yet suHiciently excited. But the people appear to be flowing this 
way. Let us join them. There is sure to be something w orth seeing, or 
the altracdon would not be so strong.” 

*' Ilur toa’t think We shall too much petler,” said Llewellen, “ put 
we’ll CO.” They went accordingly down the avenue which leads to Black- 
heath, and whi^ was thronged persons, of whom the majority w ere in 
much better circumstances tSin othm whom they saw, and who appeared 
to be extremely anxious that those others should know it, they walked so 
stately and looked so severe. Llewellen felt ns if eveiy bmb hang upon 
wires. He could not keep quiet. He ran about like a young lunitic; 
liow_^ getting his hat filled w uh gingerbread-nute to pelt the children of the 
gipsies,—who have always swarms of those little articles at command,— 
and then pulling the girls about and kissing,—uy, absolutely kissing them, 

^ and that too in the fcice of the sunt He did not know at all what to do 
with himself, and at length declared that nothing could or should content 
his soul until Jie had had a ride on one the pomes. " HarUkiffyou," said 
be, •• fitly yaxts, look y<jvj, out of five buntert, and peat you, ant you shall 
have which you please. There!’* he added, pointing to a poor little 
pony, *' he's a clshman: I know he’s a \VeUhman; bur’ll let you lake 
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liim.'' ValentiM JooVed at Ihi* little iininul ; and lie might have l>«n a 
AVdihiruntlntt he must have been fualol in the Middle i\ge*. “J’hot 
•Vyoo?” Lleirellcn, who wa< then alt Impaiiencc. “Will yea 

accejit my chiHcnch ? ” 

“ I wil', .f you'll fide that nice white one,*' laul Valentine, pointing to 
n little wreten vf a mire that In point of yean looLe*! at Irait a ihoaund, 

“ No, no s thil's loo rat t there'a nothing in her i iherc'f no Idut in her 
jiolty : no pone."—“Why, »he’» all hone 1—wh.il would you have?— 
TflVc her; and I'll not have the fi/ljr yanl* reu olTcrtit" 

•* Well t h-ir’U try her »peet 1 " An<l ne mounted, when Valentine 
mounted thf Welthmin; and they ntaile .flair rtart. The Wclahman 
went nhead, for there tiuc a little Moff Mill in liim ; but the other, with all 
IJewelIcn't jocheyahip, coiiiJ not be prerailc’l upon to Iwlieve that it wax 
neeeseary far her to 'The atrongly eadtmg moment of starting indeed 
did ilimulale her into a trot, dating which the Retire energies of iJewellen 
cau^eil the taxidle to slip olT. although he manaral, by dint of great 
dexterity, to stick on t but, after that great errni, the mare would not stir 
an inch: the would not even make tlieshghtest effoit to go along, knowing 
perha})! that if she dul, such elTort would be unauceessful, inasmuch as 
ihcMddle was dangling bttaeen her legs, while her rider sat firmly upon 
the girth. Of all this Llewelten was utterly unconscious until Vaienime 
pointed it out to him on liis retora. tlis finn impression was that he lusd 
]ert the saddle behind him) Itecoold not undmland at all tJie motive 
of the mare, and wondered that all around him should be rearing with 
laughter, lie very soon, honerer, dismounted aTcr that, and aeknow* 
lodged that Valentine had woa 

Th'u calmed him a little for at least ten minutes, during which time be 
« alked very quielty along, but he broke loose agnia very se«n after that, 
Afld ran about as much elat«<l ns before. 

“ My little tear, phot shill I treat you to?” he inquired of a serranl- 

E 'rl, who SYTs nthera shrewd httle creature in her ivay. ** Thol wiU you 
ive for a fainnk? " That thimble and pincushion, please,” replied 
the girl, as she pointed (o the articles stuck upm a iiic^ 

“ Which of course you ihall have, my little tear," said LlewcUen. 
“Yearyerhar, sir i—Three throws a penny, and six for luppeneeS” 
cned a fellow who approached with an armful of sticks. | 

“ Ilurwant these two little thinks. look you : phot's the price?" 

“ Can’t sell 'em hoff the sticks, sir; it's three throws a penny." 

“ Oh, nonsense ! Hui'll kiiT you photever price you ask. Hor shall 
preak them, if hur throw, look you ! ” 

" Oh, no, yer von't, sit; yersafe to bring 'em down I" 

“ Oh, hurul pong them town !—there's no tout apout that I ” cried 
Uewellen, and he at once took three stitdes and repaired to the place 
appointed. The first he pitched gently, lest he should injure tlie little 
articles, but missed them j the next he dAvered vnth a sweqj, and down 
theycame m aa instant. “/?7n the ol^ upon my soul 1 ’ cried the fellow,’ 
who dmeed to the spot to stick them np again. Llewellen did not under¬ 
stand this proceeding, and expres ^ d himself exactly to that effect, when 
the propnetor explained to his own satis&ctioa that, m older to obtain 
them. It was absolutely necessary for them to fidl out of the hole. " Very 
well!" said Llewellen, who threw the thfid stick, which, howeser, went 
wide of the mark. " Ow wery near, exclaimed the octne pro¬ 

prietor, who seemed to pnde himself e^Koolly upon the performance of 
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the most extraordinary antics. “ Try again, sir f—safe to get ’em—no 
mistake, sir!—^Year’s three more I ” Llewellen now took a most deliberate 
aim, holding the stidchorizontally in Ihemiddle to make sure; and again the 
little articles fell, but again they rfr^iped into the hole. Conceiving that 
this svas not exactly the way to win them, lie seized the next firmly at one 
end, and with a slasliing snoop sent it whizzing at them !—^lie struck the 
stick upon which the little aitides were pmehed, but those articles dropped 
before into the hole. What could be the meaning of it ? Did he not 
throw svith sufficient force? He threw the next more fordbly; but, alas 1 
with the same result. 

“ Try again, sir I—yer cam'l be off gittin’em !—’Ave another shy I" 
Lewellen now threw with desperation—he swqit all before liim, and at 
lengtli the Imle thimble on fidlu^ into (he hole for about the fiftieth time 
absolutely leaped out again I Well 8 that was something. He seized the 
prize and presented it to the lady, and then wished to purchase the pin- 
pishion. Oh ! the proprietor would not take any money for it I—it was 
invaluable to him t Llewellen went, therefore, again to the sticks, u hich 
he threw as if he wished to knock a house down. 

“Throw them perpendicularly,” said a worthy mechanic, who was pained 
to see so much money wasted upon a thing which was not worth three 
farthings. “ You will never get itfaiily down by striking at the stick.” 

Theproprietor looked at this medianic with an angry aspect. He wished 
him 'dead and buried; for IJewellen, by acting upon ibis highly correct 
suggeUion, went alarmingly near the pincushion at every throw, and did 
eventually knock it ofTl when the proprietor gave tmoihei sweet look at 
the mechanic: and, conceiving that he had roblied him of a little fortune, 
felt hound (o inform him that, for ''twopm$,”he’d show him the dificrenee 
between them. 

Llewellen of course was delighted. He picked up the cushion m on 
instant, and the very next bsuni discovered that the cause of its remark* 
able tendency touaraa the hole was involved in the fact of its being laden 
Midi dirt. Considering, however, (he various conflicting arcumstances of 
the case, he did not explain to the man his private sentiments upon the 
point j but presented the prize wilh great delicacy to the lady, whom lie 
moreover loaded with gingerbread-nuts, of whicli she appeared to be re¬ 
markably fond, and then left her. 

“ Hot tit pckin to think,” said he to Valentine, as they walked from the 
spot, “ that nur never shouU beapel (0 kit It at all, look you! There’sa 
pair of pcautiful plack eyes I" he added, directing attention to a dirty 
young woman, whose features were certainly of the most handsome cast. 
“riiot is sheT”- ■*' A gijsy,” replied Valentine. 

“Shall I tell you your/tfrfr/w, gi^ gentlemen?" she inquired, address¬ 
ing Llewellen, whom she perceived to be the greener of the two. 

“Myfortune, pless you I—my fortune bmatel” 

“ Hut I can tell you something much to your advantage. I can tell you 
the lady you love, and who loves yon—the colour ofher hair—the first 
letter of her name, and something yonll be much pleased to know. ” 

“ Inteet, then s phot is it, look you? ” ** Let me see your hand.” * 

Llewellen at once held it forth, and the gipsy proceeded to ex-arome the 
palm u ith gepat intensity of feeling—to trace the cabahstk; lines in all their 
xrarieil ramificalions, amt to lotdc alti^thcr mysterious. *'lherc is great 
fortune liere, good genOemin,” she reserved, after this m'lnulc examina¬ 
tion,—“great fortune. Just cross your hud withsilier." 
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“That t)( cocr« U InJupcnoMs,*' iaU Valentine. 

“ The clum> i« in (he iilref,** ftjjMlWil Uie pp*/-. 

Of coune, Uewcllen 8ete«l jjmle op lo her injtnictiww, when »he 
esaminetl ihe pslra rery minutely, Mil looLed oecaJiorallf into (ui 
eye^ * iih (he view of pvinp tome Ailthtional elTect lo the (hinjj. 

** Yoa will be marnciJ,*’»heot»rtTed,ifl « low tone of voice, “before the 
pment year It out, to ihe Ivly yow love.” 

“ Inteet 1—lhai'i coot. I‘ut whowriief" 

“Her ntme l>epnj with an I -1 the I* hanriiome, nther tall, very rich, 
baa dark brown hair. »iid a ileliealc comrAesion.’' 

“ reanliful 1—Well I anc how many cnilireo, look you t" 

“ I can oiily count eleven j bat you may have more. I can't tale upon 
mywlf to say lo one.** 

“ Oh, that’s rjaite near enoogh I Eleven will loo. W'ell ? ” 

" I sec nothing more but that yoovnll always beproipettius and happy." 

_ “ Her name b^ns with an LI" thonght Yalrtiline. “Handsome, tw, 
rich, dark hair, and delicate eonpleaion I—^Vhy, ihaC U Louise 

“ Shall I tell vexr fortone, good f^ileman,’* said the ppsy, who had a 
splendid eye (o busineit“‘*l'fOk“ said Yalentine, abruptly. 

“ Oh, 100 1" cried Llewelleo ; “too—loo hav^ it lolj." 

“Kot 11—Cornel" said VaJ^tine, taking Uewellen'aann. 

*'I can tell you someihing which, if it docs not please you. good gentle* 
roan, wilt put you on your guard I" 

And thU nu very ingenious os Ihe part of theppsy, and re/lected great 
er^il upon her powers of percepuoR ; for she saw in o mosect that whsC 
she had said to Lleweilen had not imparted much pleasure I o Valentine, 
and felt that, under the circumstances, a warning was the only means avail¬ 
able by which he could be cauj^i “Bewaret" she exclaimed, as she 
follow^ him. “Beware of false friends!" And this bad itseflect; but 
not the ctTect she desired, for he still kept on. 

“ It IS strange,” thought he. as they passed through the gate from the 
hcatbintothepark,—“very strange; and yet how is it possible that she can 
tell? Fhoo t Absunl! And even if she could, would not follow of 
necessity that i( should be l.ouise. L is the hrst letter of Laura, Lacy, 
Lucretia, Lydia, X.eorv'ra, and miny other names which do not occur to 
me at the moioent; and why should not one of these be haLndsotne, rather 
tall, and nch, with dark luiir and a delicate complexion T But the idea of 
her being able to tell is ndicuious I" 

“Phot IS the matcei, look you? Phy ate you so tnll?" inquired 
Uewellen, whom ValenCme, mspite ofhunself, again r^arded with a feel* 
ing of jealousy. 

“ Am I dull ?—Well, we shall see more to enliven ns presently ” 

“ Oh ! too let us mount the other full t" exclaimed Uewellen, on reaching 
the Observatory " What thoosanls of people there are 1 ” 

“ Now then! ’’ cned Valentine, delennmed to shake off all thought of 
the gipsy and herprophecy, tfpmsible; “let’s have a run.” 

“ Apoie all things '—come on I" cned Uewellen, who started off at 
onte, very sinftly Valentine stopped to watch him. He had had some • 
expenenee upon Thetford hill, and therefore felt that IJeneUen would not 
loiter long Nor did he. No man ever made so ranch haste. < His strides 
gradually increased in length as he descended, until they became omaimg. 

He seemed to lly down. He lort his ha^ but would not stop to pick even 
that up, be was in such a hurry j and when he had happily arrived at the 
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bolfom, he flew over about five hondied jards of level ground before he 
deemed it expedient to stop. 

He then sat down upon the grass and p.mted freely^ while Valentine 
descended. And, basing secured Llewellen's hat, readied the spot from 
which its owner had no immediate disposition to remove. 

“ Hut tit peat you there,” he cried, “ look you t Put in truth, hui til 

not mean to come town so fast”-"‘Have you hurt yourself at all?” 

" Oh, no, not a pit; put hur might just ns well have run against a tree, 
as not, for hur til not see phere hur was coink. Hur lost sight of every- 
thinlc, look you ^ put hur thought hur could not too much petter than 

stretch out my leeks.”-“Well, come; shallwe mount the ot^ierhill ? ” 

“Oh, yest hudm ejuite retty,” sidd Llewellen, who rose up on the 
instant; and it may be believed that, profiling by experience, he actually 
did not run up fXat hill so fast as he ran down the other. 

On reaching the top, they perceived that, as far as life and gaiety were 
concerned, it was incomparably the more attractive hill of thetwo. Itwas 
less aristocratic than the other. The people were more free and merry. 
They bi^hed more loudly, and chatted more cheerfully, giving a more 
extensive scope to the development of their feelings, and all was m conse¬ 
quence jollity and joy. 

Tlie grand point of attraction, however, was the slope of the hill on the 
other side, where thousands of comfortable creatures a ere seated, enjoying 
the iuvenilc revels below. Some had gin in hitle bottles, to which they 
applied their lips oceasioQally; others h^ somewhat larger bottles of beer; 
otnera were eating eat.es, pngetbread, and oranges; while others were 
glancmg, and—it must be written—kissing I 
It was pleasing to distinguish the loversTrotn the rest of those who formed 
this extensive amphitheatre of happiness. They suffered not “ conceal¬ 
ment, hkc a worm i* the bud, to pneyon /AerVdamask cheeks!” they knew 
better! They 1oied,.and vere not ashamed to let the world know it !— 
while the warmth with which they loved did develop itself in ihLs, that, 
whereas the ladies sported (he hats of (he gentlemen, the gentlemen 
embethshed theroselNes, fro Um., with the upper habiliments of the ladies. 
And, oh ? how dearly a lady loves to pul on the hat of her lover J—hovr 
Well it becomes her !—how charmingly slic looks’—although, it must be 
admitted, sometimes a little rakish. Still, she loves it; and there was not 
B single l.vdy that <pOTted a hat on (his memorable occasion who tri^ to 
conceal this fact from eilhenher lover or herself. They all, on the contrary, 
made the scry most of it: they fell that (hey looked most bewitching; 
and so they did ; which is more than could lie said of their lovers, seeing 
that gentlemen in bonoets, caps, scarfs, shawls, and tippets, do not look 
bewitching at alL 

The great game going forward below, however, commanded the special 
attention of both Valentine anti Llcwellen. They saw from four to five 
hundmh very lively little youths, with their mouths widely extended, giving 
the very sharpest possible look-out for (he oranges that were thrown from 
the brow of the hdk For each orange (htuwn there were at least a 
• hundred canJiiblcs, and the beaniiful spirit of emukiion it inspireil im-‘ 
parteil ahigh slegree of rlcasute to all around. Ifwell directctl, oneorange 
caused fifty jsuths to fall, uhicb, of course, was about one of the pnr«t 
delights in nature. Scarcely anything In fact, can be conceived more 
delightful to a generous and inteUectii^ mind, than the process of a mob of 
little eager ladinduals rolling over each other down a hill after .m orange. 
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•whicli is, of course, crushed by him who has the joy to fail upon it It is 
useless to throw them at the heads of the little mob, for they are caught by 
the dexterous, and cause no fan s they Bust be roll^ down rapidly to pro¬ 
duce the effect desired, and whenever that effect is produced, what a 
thrilling sensation of delight doth it impart! 

Of course, Uewellen was at it in a moment, and Valentine very soon 
joined him. They threw an immense number, and with so such dextenty 
and tact, that they gave great pleasure to all around save one, and that one 
was the lady who had supplied them with ammunition. 'They had used all 
her oranges, for which she had her own price; but os she happened to 
have a lot juore at home, she left the spot with her empty basket, growling 
grufflyatheiselfforhavingbeensnchafoolasnot to bring them oulwiihher. 

“Well,'’ said Valentine, as soon as he found that no more ammunition 
could be obtained, “have you anything like an appetite?" 

“Anappetite ! pless you, hnr never was so huneiyl I coot eat, look 
you, anything in the worlt! ” 

“Then we had better return to the town at once, and see after dinner.” 

They accordingly descended thebil^ and left the park, andfoundadeceat 
inn in the middle of the tosm, wkete they oiOered whatever sort of dinner 
could be immediately placed before them. In less than ten minutes the 
table was covered. As they had ordered nothing hot. they had ereiyfhlng 
cold; but they nevertheless enioyed it, and atehXe gunts. Thewinaowot 
'the room into which they had oeea shown commanded .a fine view, not only 
of (he opposite bouses, but of the street in which those booses were situated, 
together with the people with whom (t was thronged. To this window 
they, therefore, repaired to enjoy their wine, and Valentine felt tjnite 
RMived to renni to town as soon as it became dark, u he had promised. 
Llewellen was, of course, qmte opposed to such a proceeding} but as 
Valentine was hnn, his opposition was not uiged beyond a certain extent. 
There, then, they sat, sipping their porfand smoking cigars, highly pleased 
with the scene before them, until twilight armeti 

It may, by some few, have been remarked, that a man’s feclingi varj-r 
It is strange and mysterious, no doubt, ibat they should ; but th.it they do. 

Is a sound philosophical truth which no sopbutcycan shake. Theyvnll 
Taiyj and as if with the view of proiwig to demonstTUlion that they will, 
Valentine, who had before feit so finnly resolved not to look at the fair, 
now proposed a walk throi^h »t Of course, Lieweilfn w-ii delighted 
■with this proposition, and “ ptest the PeatUiful wine ” that had induced IL 
"Lei's ring tne pell fer the piU," »o!'I he, “ ant we’ll co off at once, my 
perr, look you.’’ 

The bill was therefire ordered, and, on its being discharged, they started 
direct for the fair The space between the bnolns was densely crowded. 
They could scarcely get along, hot being m, they went fonvtid with the 
struggling stream, and were dciren past many great attractions, at which 
they had not time even to look until they arrived at the tops where a rash 
was made, and in an instant the ctowsl was wnlgeil in f ** J»'oiv then, 
take care of jonr pockets,” said Valentine, who stJl stack close to 
Uen’cllen, and who nodcnlooil the movement exactly. • 

“ They mast be clever (nteet to kit anything out of me." said Ueivtllen, 
with a chuckle which denoteil tecunly ; mJ, by drawing Ihr la Is rf las 
coat fomarii, be cenorJ all hu pockets at once with hts liands. 

TTie mass BOW Bovod to and fro foe some momerti very jtently { but 
presently the wocren began to scrcait^ and, smgilarly eeoujn, the very 
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Instant they left oft screaming, the pressure relaxed, and all were able 
to move. 

“Too let us CO into that show,” said Ucwellen, when the mass h^ 

Riven wayj “1 shoot ro lihe to to into one.”-“Very well,” said 

Valentine; " 1 am quite willing. We may as well go up at once." 

Up accordingly they went, and on reaching the place at which the money 
was taken, Llewcllen could not find his purse. 

“I.told you,” said Valentine, on being informed of this interesting 

fort, “to lake care of your pockets."-" And so bur ttet 1” cried 

Ucwellcn, “until the cirls pecan to scream! There were two little tears 
just behind me, nearly smuttert; of course, hur tect all hur coot for them I" 
“And while you were doing you could for them, the little dears 

robbed you of your purse."-“Pliot, thedrls?" 

“Ofeoume? Theyare the most snccessfid and dexterous pickpockets 
" e have. Whenever you hear them scream in a crowd like that, look to 
your pockets. They do not scream because they arc hurt: the fellows 
whom they are with protect them." 

- “ Tlie little levih. Oh 1 hur wisli hur hat known it 1 Tut never mint, 
you are all tight, t^t's a plesdi^." 

The entertammems of the evening were varied and attHctive. In the 
bills—at which they glanced, while a brigand was bawling, “ All in 1 all 
in|"_itwas announced that the performances would commence with a 
scrio-hUtorical Iragrfy, called “The Speechless Spectre; or. the Sanguinary 
Stab ; ” after whi^ there would be an infinite variety of comic singing j 
the whole to conclude with the celebrated pantonumie pantomiine ut 
“ How are you off for Chips?” 

This promised a highly intcKectual treat; nod on reaching the interior of 
tlie theatre—which they did, by dmng through a large hole in a blanket, 
that appeared to have been cstablislieil expressly for the purpose—they 
found ‘‘the house crowded to theceiling.” 

The aristocracy, of course, were dwy separated from the democracy. 
Tlierc welc both pit and boxes; and, as in theatres of larger dimensions, 
tliey convert the worst part of the pit into stalls, so here, as the crowd 
pouted m, they stuck up aivadditionalpbnk. and called it “boxes;" which 
boxes were iimnedvaltly filled with the fbte, to the imtniaenl danger of 
their necks. 

When all tuid been thus satisfactorily ananged, the curtain rose and the 
tragedy comnienccd. A pctsrm who appeared to have, for several months, 
repudiated the practice of shaving, stole in, and after bouncing about the 
stage like a maniacal individuakandmakinca variety of desperate attempts, 
subbed a lady who was sleeping upon a {dank, placed so as to convey the 
idea of a coucli, and who gave a loud scream, and all was over. This 
finished the first act, and then came the second. The murderer entc^ 
with a number of his associates, dressed in a variety of styles, from that of 
the duke to that of die dustman—for heevidcntly kept all sorts of society— 
and when he had said something whida B{ipeared lo be highly satisfactory 
to them alb two sweet ladies entered; but no sooner had he taken the hand 
, of one of ihcm, than theelemcntsletloosethcfr fury !—the ihunderroared 1 
and die lightnings flashed] and the ram came down in torrents! Oh! 
dreadful wen^the feelings of the miirdeier then ! A gong was lieard !—all 
nature shook!—from a hole in the^caiUi while smoke arose, and the 
Speechless Spectre stood before him I The murderer trembled!—he must 
have been in .i homblc way. He tned to speak! in vain he tried I but 
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while Jtc wa« irylojT. an infinSiff hoit of menjr dcTlb nn op Jo him with 
link*, Bml ilracged him <lown Into the ImwcLi of the earth, ns the blue fire 
'bla/eil nml the element* crashed I 

Thn* emlol the hiilorieat tra£e<ljr r the inoml of which wn*. that In 
Nature there i* »“ch n thmj at retnbulire Justice. The comic sinjinjj 
came oeit, nm) then the ptntoRiime; and as ine performmee* conclutfol m 
less than twenty minute* from the period at wbicn they commence<l, it will 
be highly correct to state tliat the attention of the audience was kept all 
alire from first to last. 

A* they came out on one tide, hundreds who had aisembled nn the stage 
in front, were waiting to go in at the other; which was pleasant to all con¬ 
cerned »n the ij^tuTalion, and tended to show the highly intelleaual 
character of the age. 

Now let Ds CO into that tonic pooth, look you,’' said LlewcIIen, In 
which they were taneink.” ** It is getting rather late," aaid Valentine j 
“ I think we had belter return.” 

** Well, well! put only just to look f ” 

Valentine consented ; and after struggling back through (he crowd for 
some distance, the/ reachetl the entrance of a bnlliantly iliaraiastei! booth, 
which at that particular period wss called the Crown ami Anchor. On the 
nght as they entered, rows of benches, and plankain ihesimilitude of tables 
were esttblisheil for the accommodation of those who lot ed to pick peri¬ 
winkles and shnmps, while discuA-Ing gm-and-water in mum ; while on the 
le^ about five hundred couples were engaged u) the performance of an 
eatremely picturesque country dance. 

‘To the left, therefore, Valentine and Lfewellcn went at-once, and found 
the dancers looking all hot and happy. The fr^om with which they per- 
spir^ was perfect, while they seemed to breathe nothing but dost. 

As in his innocence Valentine conceired that the place must be ventilated 
somewhere, they went to the apper end. but there toey found it hotter still, 
and more dustr. They very soon, however, became accustomed to the 
thiug j and while Llewellen was seeking a partner, Valentine sat upon one 
of tbe tables to look oo. 

Valentine soon became aware that this was nOt the place for really inno¬ 
cent enjoyment Llewellen, hoircver, had diametrically opposite ideas on 
this subject at (hat moment. He had managed to get a partner, and she 
was a flamer: her face was as red as the setting sun, and her dress wms as 
red os her face. She was tall and stout, very hot, but very active, and when 
she laughed she did it fairly from ear to ear. With such a partner, at such 
a time, of course, Llewelleu could not but Iwl merry, and as he was not a 
small man, it really was an awful thii^ for those against whom they came 
in contact. 

While they were thus happily engaged, a huge purty of gentlemen—each 
of whom had a mce penny trumpet, which he played m the most engaging 
manner possible—marched round the booth. Ob, it was sudi sport, and 
they looked so interesting, and felt so happy t Some of them bad masks 
on, while other were attired os fresh-water sailots, but the style in which 
they dressed was of little importance, tbe thing was so truly delightful t for 
they not only looked most v^iant, hot made “ most healthful music." 

“Now, my tear," said LleweUeis, when the dance had concluded “Phot 
will you have to trink? Put first aUowme, look you, -to mtrodace you to 
myfnent?’' 

The introduction took pbice with one fonaaKty, and Valentine felt him-_ 
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self, of course, highly honoured? and as the lady, immediately after the 
introduction, declared that she preferred brandy-and-\vater to any other 
thing, of course hrandy-and-w-ater was immediately ordered. 

“It is rather warm work, 1 should imagine,” observed Valentine, 
addressing the flame of Llewelleiu 

“It is indeed warm,” said the lady, “but then I don’t mind it. ’ 

•' Have you been dancing much this evening? ” 

“ Ever since they commenced.” 

“You have friends mih jon, of course?” 

“No; I expect to meet some here, but they have not yet arrived.” 

The waiter now brought the brandy-and«water, and the lady having taken 
a Very fair sip, politely passed it to Ucwellen. “ Too you call this pranly 
and water! ’’cried Llewellen, after having put his lips to it.—“ Yes, sir; 
brandy-and-water, sir, you onlered I believe, sir.” 

“Tut this is pranty and water without prmty, look you.” 

“ They never give you anything better here,” said the lady, “If jotl 
want a glass of good hrandy-and-water y’ou must go to one of die houses 

out of the fair.”-“Well, come then, let’s co ; hur can’t trink this 1” 

“ Oh, with all my heart 1 ” said Valentine, nho was really very anxious 
to get out of the place. 

“Now, my tear, are jourelty?"-“Don’t take her with yon,” said 

Valentine, having drawn Lle^vdlen aside. 

“Phy not? She’s a coot citl 1 bur know’s she’s a coot ciil.”-“lam 

<iu!te at your service,"said the lady, who at this moment tookLIewellen's aim. 

“ I’m afraid that we ore taking you from that which you much enjoy,” 
observed Valentine, u hh great consideration. 

*’ Not at all,” cried thelidy, “ I can return if I wish it. 1 should like 
a breath of air above all thui^” Of course, there was no help for it then; 
and as such VOS the case, why they left the booth together. The space 
between the gingerbread stalls was not quite so much crowded as before, 
and the consequence was that Llewellen was pulled into almost every one of 
them expressly for the purpose of prevailing upon him to buy nuts. The 
seductive arts of the ladies who attend these stalls surpass nature. They 
axe so zc3lou.s, their unportunities are so fascmating, that it is almost 
impossible to resist them- Llewellen on two occasions felt compelled to 
make a purchase. They laid violent hands upon him ; they would not let 
him pass, and as it w as immaterial 1 o the lady whom he w as with, how 
Rian^ nuts he bought for her, for of course she had them all, she with 
admirable forbearance abstainM from pressing him forward when she con* 
ccived he was most in danger of being seduced. They did, however, 
eventually get out of the &r, and when that important feat had been 
accomphshed, Llcwellen's lady led them to an inn, in which the people were 
singing very loudly. Valentine was not at all anxious to enter, but as 
Llewellen explained that he could not with any degree of propriety refuse to 
give the lady some brandy and-water, after having induced her to leave 
the booth, expressly in order to point out the place, they went m. 

“Oh, do come into one of the rooms to hear them sing! ” said the lady. 

“Of course I ” said Llewellen; andlheyentmeda room in which between 
two and three hundred persons were sitting. In the mouth of every man 
there was a pipe, and in the moath of every woman a gingerbread nut. 
And they w ere all Rtting tipsy ; and looked upon lliemsclves as being 
just as good as the best, and eared fee no man I 

“Silence for the next harmoay!” was now loudly commanded, and a 
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tear poy! hur’m so glad you’re come; she’s pin patchering me apout this 
pismess until hur ton'l know intcet t’ cootness phether bur’m standing upon 
my het or my beds.” 

“ \Vliat business ? ” inquired Valentin^ as he approadied Louise. 

“ Don’t come near me^ sir, until you have explained your conduct.” 

’ Valentine looked at Llewellen asifhedid not understand it exactly; but 
Llewellen threw a light on the subject at once by exdaiming, “It’sapout 
the fair, pless you J hur neaer was so patgcrt in all mjr bom lays.” 

“Oh, the fairl ” cried Valentine, “just so. “Well, let us sit down 

and explain all about it.”-“ Hui’U have no more to too with the pisiness,” 

cried Llewellen, approaching the window. “ Hnr’vc hat qu^te enough. 
Hut’ll leave you to it. Cot pless you! hur wish you joy {” 

“ Now then, Louise, what am I to explain ? ” ■ —** Your conduct, sir, 
at that wick^ fair. 1 know that it’s a wicked place: I'm sure of it I ” 

“ You are quite right: it is a wicked place, and I may say that perhaps 
Fred and I were two of the most wicked persons that were present.” At 
this point Llewellea turned and looked quite hewildetcd. “ His conduct,” 
continued Valentine, “was protobly more dreadful than mine; but I con¬ 
fess to you that mine was bad enough.” 

“ Coot J ” cried LleuelleD, whose countenance relaxed. 

“Iknow,”said Louise, “ that you are a very clever creature; butlam 
not to be induced to behevt that you ate bcUer, because you choose to le- 
present younelf ironically as being worse than you really are.” 

“ Oh,’’ cried IJewellen, “ we were poih pat poys." 

*' Hold your longue, sir, I was not addressing you.” 

, “If you wish to know seriously,” said Valentine, “ how we passed out 
time there, 1 can assure you that we did so most innoccnlly and pleasantly, 
^Ve saw thousands of happy people in the park, and thousands more upon 
the river, upon the heath, and in the town, and as it was on the whole a 
most enlivening scene. I shall never regret having visited Greenwich.” 

“ Upon my word," said Louise, ‘•your explanation » very lucid, and 
Very minute. I ought. 1 stn sure, to feel oUiged to you for being so ex- 
pbcit, for I find that 1 can make nothing of ei^er of }OU ! ” 

Louise, however, did not despair. She privately made up her mind to 
subject IJewellen to another severe cross-ezammation the very first oppor¬ 
tunity, feeling certain of being by such means enabled eventually to ^at 
the truth. 

Tlie subject was then dropped, and Llewellen—uho did not much like 
the idea of Valentine being let off so easily, after what he hitusclf had 
endured—began to whistle, which act being invariably indicative of a desire 
on his part to go out, Louise well imderstood, and therefore ci9e<!, “Oh, 
Fred ! if youwantlogooutagauwgo; forgoodness’sakedon’t annoy us with 
that dreadful whistling; really, one may just as wU be m Smuhfitld.” 

“ Come, luy tear poy 1" cried Llewdlen; “ we’ve cot leave to co.” 
“You have, sir, but Valentine wishes (o remaut.” 

Which was an absolute fact: he did wish to remain ; for although he was 
not inclined to put the smallest faith in the gipsy's prophecy, he found that 
it had made a deep impression on hts imnd, and was, therefore mr«t anxious 
to have a little strictly pnvaic conversatioa with Louise on a subject which 
bore directly upon the point. Of llu^ however, Louise was entirely uncon¬ 
scious. When she laggcsled that Valatine wished to remain, she aid so on 
speculation merely ; but albeit that spcculaticm answered her view* « far 
as the wish itself was concerned, it signally failed to realise the*hope she 
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coat, secingthat generally she toolc particolar interest in those matters, and 
made him wear just what tJit pleas^ and very few articles of dress, 
indeed had he with which the evpresMOR of her pleasure had been un¬ 
qualified. At any other time she mightTiave given her opinion upon the 
subject with some freedom, Iwt her thooghts were then engaged on a 
inatter of greater moment, and UewxUen therefore naturally attributed her 
silence to what he conceived to be a£ict, that his new bottle-green was a 
thing with which no fault whatever could be found. 

They now started, and as they walked towards the point they had pro- 

C ed, I-ouise and Valentine >7ere both extremely thoughtful—not dull— 
hi the silent enjoyment of those happy feelings whicli spring from 
reciprocal love. Occasionally their ctcs met, and then they would smile, 
but with such an expression! the soul of each seemed to commune with 
the other. “Oh, Fredl” exclaimed Louise, suddenly starling, as they 
reached the Horse Guards, as if something of importance had just occurred 
to her. “Will you do me a favour!” 

“Anything in the worlt!”-“Run, then, there’s a good creature, 

and desire Bull the butcher to send home that hwf." 

“Phot} is it for Unnert ” •**Desire him to send it immediately.” 

“Pherycoott phere toes he live?"—•“ At tJie top of this street you’ll 
seen church, and then inquire of any one. Come back to us. We shall 
be in the Park s but keep on that, the south side of the water,” 
Ueweilen promised to m back as soon as possible, and started off in 
search of the undbcoverable butcher. “Poor Fred!” said Louise, as 
they entered the Park. “ Upon my word, it is almost too bad.” And so 
it was in reality: for, as be had been directed to keep on the south side of 
the water, they imm^iately proceeded to the north. If aoy doubt bad 
renamed in valentine’s min d having reference to the feelings of Louise 
with respect to Llewellen, this proceedbg would at once have dispelled 
it: bat he spumed the gipsy’s prophecy, and uiteily repudiated the idea 
ofLewellen being in any shape his nval; still he felt that he might as 
well make “assurance doubly sure” by coming at once to the point. 

Louise knew that a crisis was at hand—and the quickness with which 
ladies generaBj^ discover these Ihings b really very surprising—she knew as 
Well as Valentine himself knew that something relating to something which 
had not before been mentioned was about to be communicated, and there¬ 
fore she clang to bun more closely than ever, and waited with breathless 
impatience for him to speak, for os the subject was one of deep interest, 
she conceived it to be entitled to the most profound altention. For some 
eonsidcnblo lime not a syllabic was breathed they walked upon the grass 
very slowly, and felt scry oddly j but although the impatience of Louise 
did prompt her to peep in order to ascertain what was going on next door, 
not a single word on either side was uttered. Valentine knew that he had 
to put a qnesUon: but how was that question to be put ? He felt puzzled, 
lie had conceived it to be a tneremalteT.«f-fact kind of thing, which caused 
wmple people only to feel embarrassed ; but he now found that if indeed 
such were tne case, he was one of the most simple creatures breathing. 

It is not perhaps to be with truth asserted that men who are anxioiw to 
marry for wealth or convenience merely experience these feelings of embar¬ 
rassment at nuch a time iu any great d^rce. They in general find no 
difficulty at all about the matter} th^ manage the preliminaries like men 
of business ; they pul the grand question as a purely commercial matter of 
touise, and come to the point without miy -onnecessaTy nonsense. It is. 



AND ADVENTITRES OF 


570 

however, quesllonable whellier any who sincerely and tenderly loved, 
ever did, or ever could do, the thing quite so coolly. It is perfectly 
certain that Valentine could not; for he felt very droll, and thought 
hiirtself very stupid. 

“ Louise,” said he, at length; “shall we sit down, Louise?” 

Louise looked at him archly, and smiled, and then said, “ \Vhy, I have 
no objection.” Very well 1 This was quite satisfactory as far as it went; 
and they did sit down, bat were ^ent again; which Louise thouglit 
particularly tiresome. She vrished he wd^ say what he had to say, 
really, and yet she felt half afraid to hear its slie knew not why she should 
Inve this fcelmg, but this feeling she certainly had, despite her natural 
anxiety to give him every esconragemenc to begin. Still in silence they 
continued to sit—she playii^ with the fringe of her Lilliputian parasol, 
and he wrinipng the necks of the buttons of his waistcoat with his watcli- 
guard—until he b^-tn to think that this never would do, when hs 
summoned all his courage, and spoke, 

“ Louise,” said be, softly. “ Upon iny word, I am very stupid.” 

“ What a number of new and interesting observations you have made 
thb morning I ” exclaimed Louise, playfully, conceiving that she might 
perhaps encourage him in that way, “ You have really become more 
cnlertaioing than ever. Ooe would intake that you had something on 
your mind which pressed very, seiy heavdy 1” 

“ I eertaisly have something on my mind, Louise, which makes me fee! 
very, very awkward Can you not guess wliat it is ? ” 

"^foiv, how IS that possible? Can you guess—I know you areveiy 
clever—but can you guess what is passing at this moment in my mind?” 

“ I thmk that I ata sulTtciently clever for that 1 You are thinking of 
preosely the same thing os that which occupies my thoughts J ” 

“ Dear me I what an extraordinary coincidence I But what were you 

thinking of?"-“ The day," replied Vaicnune, taking her hand. 

” Oh I the day ! 'IVell, it really is a (icie day. The sun, it is true, is 
rather warm, but then the breete is extretnely refreshing " 

'* You are a regoe, Louise. You know that 1 do cot mean this day, 

but that on which we are both to be made hippy ”-That on which 

we are both to be made happy? Ate yon aoC ^ppy now?" 

"Not ne.-irlyso happy as I hope to be then I expect, Louise, that 

that will be indeed a happy day.”-" Well, Tm sure I hope it may be : 

but what particular day do you mean?” 

"The day," said Valentin^ earnestly, “on which we are to be 
united.” 

" Oh I" said Looisc, between a whisper and a sigh, and she b^n to 
pick the fringe of her parasol agam ; foraltbaugh she bad deemed it incum¬ 
bent upon her to accelerate Valentine's aniv^ at that interesting point, 
conceiving tliat nothing at all could be done if both were embarrassed at 
one and the same time, site now found that it was her tom to feel rather 
droll, and it really was a moment of very deep interest. 

" Loui%c,’’ Saul Valentine,who now liegan to feel a little belter; " Louise, 
when IS that happy day to be ?" Louise was silent, but she Incged at the 
fringe with more iiolcnce than ever "I neeilnol, my dcaresf," continucl 
Valentine, " explain how sincerely, how fmdly I love you j J feel that you 
already know it all Tell me. therefore,—c«ne t when—when b it to be ? ” _ 

In Iced." wid IjjiiLse, " I know nt'king at all about it ’• 

"IJo you prefer May I ijimcf *’ 
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loorr aUnil il ll u nut. 1 prewune, of any red peat imponanee. Voa 
had belter, perhaps, show bred at oece where baU lirm, and then be will 
know where to find him.* 

“ Vet loo, l.ouey, come ; her shoot like spore all Ihin^ la the vorls to 
know phere he's to be fount, fur bur huoiit bus m ephery llieetiora It 
pIiiU not take you much out oi the phay, look you—come I” 

“ Indeed, air, I shall not do anything of the sort," said Louise, pinching 
Valentine’s arm icrerely ; “if people are to ealrcmely itarud as to le 
actually unable lo find out (he shop of a botcher, I really doa'i feel myself 
bound lo Sake any trouble wilb taem at alb At to you. sir,’’ she ad<lcd, 
aildrcssing Valcnsme, “you oogbs lo be ashamed of baring made such a 
suggestion : I beg that the sut^ect may not be renewed.’’ 

IJenellcn now conceired ibiu sbe was indeed >eiy angry, and therefors 
said nothing more about it, a^ as Valeobae bad no desire lo induce him 
to sa.sp«ct that be had bem played walb, tbe propriety of adopting the 
suggestion he had olTered nas dot mged. They at once proceeded home: 
and although the los-eis wrerc not rjaite so silent as before, they were stiU , 
eery thougblful, and would, lo commoo obGcrveis, hare appeared rery 
dull. Of course, Valentine felt himself bound, under the amimstaoces, 
to (hoe there that day. He accordn^ty consentM to remain, and continued 
to amuse himself m the garden with IJewellen nntil they were summoned 
to diiiner. when he found that. In honour of the occasion, Louise had taken 
p.im« to look more than usn^ly attiaebre. Her inannerwas, henrever. 
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much altered; she w'as far more tesenred, spoke but little, and felt in some 
slight degree embarrassed. ' 

"You are r>ot yourself, to-day,my girl,” said Raven, on noticing this 
change; “a'i ho has been putting yott out?” 

" Oh, ptfiss you, she's only plownk me up,” said Llewellen, "pe- 
cause hut cootn’t (int, look you, Sir. Pull, the putchcr 1 ’’ —" Indeed, 
sir, jou are mistaken,” said I^ulse; "and I beg that you will be silent” 

’* What, have you been changing yonr butcher ? ” inquired Raven. 

" No; it is only his stupidity—^he gets worse and worse.” 

"Well, but I thought Scraggs supplied ns?"-'‘Of course, replied 

Louise. • 

"Put you suit Puli'. Titu’t she say Pull, my poy T Oh t hut’ll take 
®y oath she sait Pull.”—" Did you 4tvrknow any one so stupid!" 
"Perhaps,” observed Raven, "be was thinking of bull beef!” 

" Oh, as bkely as cott" said Louise. 

" Put too you mean to say that you titn’t say Pull ? ” 

" Good gracious, hold your tongue, Fred, and don’t be so silly 2 ” 

" Put hut say, Laucv, look you,—too you mean, Louey— too you mean 
to say that you titn't tell me Pull ? “ 

" 1 mean to say nothing mote on the subject. I am ashamed ot you." 
“Never mmd, Fred,” said Raven, "mistakes wOl occur; let me send 
you a little more fish.” 

Llewellen had no objection to a little more fish, but he had an objection 
>ery serious obiectiou—to ii$ being supposed that he bod mistaken the 
name of Scraggs for that of BulL lie would not, however, sufier that clr* 
cumstaocc to interfere at all with his dmner: he ate beartily-—fiercely; but 
he made up hu mbd to have the thing satisfactorily cleared up anon. The 
dinner, therefore, passed off without any further allusion being made to 
the affair; and when Llewellen began to exhibit strong symptoms of a very 
deep anxiety to renew it, Valentine happily started a subject which pre¬ 
cluded the possibility of its bemg edged in. In due time, Louise made her 
exit, and as she had previously intimated to Llewellen that she had some- 
rting of importance to communicate to him in the drawine-room, he almost 
immediately followed, leaving Raven and Valentine alone. Of course, 
Valentine perfectly understood this arrangernent, although he had had 
nothing whatever to do with it. lie knew for whatpuipose Llewellen had 
been withdrawn, and he also knew that his absence would m all probabflity 
be prolonged, inasmuch as Louise, if she could but get him near the piano 
after dinner, had the m.-irvelloiis faculty of playing him to sleep. He 
therefore made up his rinnd to speak to Raven on the subject at once. He 
felt certainly rather awkward at the moment, and scarcely knew how to 
begin ; but being encouraged the conviction that llie consent which he 
was a^ut to solicit would not be withheld, he couqueied his screpl®, and 
commenced 

"Mr. Raven,” said he, rer^nisbing hb glass, as if about to propose a 
toast, which invanahly fixed Raven’s attentiQn, it bemg a.practice of which 
he was particularly fond,— "Mr. Raven j the uniform kindness with which 
you have received me, and for which I shall ever feel deeply indebted, 
induces me to hope that you will enlertsia that Which I am now most 
anxious to propiose.”——" Certainly} by all means,” said Raven, who 
fitted InS ^uss, Vistencd aaentivay again. 

"The affection which exists between I^ulse and myself," continsed 
Valentine, "1 bebeve to be rauiaalsuid film.” * 
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“I hare no dtwbl of it, no donbl of it is tl»e worU.” 

** And u yoo haFe never appeared to dueoantetonce the growth of that 
affection, I aa eneoara-ed to bcLere that yoa have no desire to check it 
BO*.”-"None at all my boy—not the least fa life.” 

'* Such being the case, then, my present object is to obtain ycrar consent 
to OUT union. ” 

•• Sly dear boy," said Raven, “you have it t I give it freely, aaiat 
once. I will not dl^nise from you boar h^hly 1 a£nire your chareacf ; 
wTut as I feel that as a husband you will be Cutbful and affectionate take 
her, and may every earthly blessing throaghout life be ycais.—God bless 
yon both ! ■* he aided, raising the gbss to his lips, as the tears stood in his 
cye& "Sol I am sore you will be happy: I am quite sure of that. She 
is 3 good girl: I know that she b a good girl, and as a wife will be all 
that a man can desre.” He (hen drank off hi$ wine, and havii^ instantly 
replenished, proposed the heatih of Locise in a bumper. 

"Louise and l.^said Valentine when with heartfelt pleasure he had 
done honour to the toast, "had some eo n ver sa tioa on the subject this 
moniiDg, but as WMh great propriety she suggested iSsi you were ihe/frji 
person to whom I ought to speak, she left it in your hands entirely." 

Just like her! " eidiimed Raves, highly pleased with the tia. "Sbe 
is (hebest and most amiable girl ca the world. ”^ "Now 1 was thinking" 
said Valentin^ "that June u a very pleasant month.” 

" So u b: but I mast leave all that to be settled between yosnelves. 
Ooty tell me wheo It IS settled. Let me see—^Janei-eh 2 yes. 1 wish yon 
woiui mve my coopiimenQ to rev uncle, atm tell him 1 shall be happy 
to see turn when convemeah rertiapsbe wiUdme with us to-morrow? 
Jastask hm.” Valoitme premised to do so; and after dnnkingafew 
»o» appropnate toasts, they left the table to join Louise "Mygirl!” 
said Raven, on entering the drawmg.room. ''Come bere.” Louweap¬ 
proached, and be plac^ her hand in Valentine’s, aod blessed them, and 
thsi wmt to pommel Idewdlen. That gtmtleman was soondly asleep on 
the so£i: but althoi^h it was osaally very diiacalt to rou.«e him under 
those peculiar circumstances. Raven, beu^ thea in high spmU, soon sac- 
ceeded in waking him up. 

"Now don’t you think. Fred, that you are a very pretty fellow f" cried 
Raven, when bis effort had bee n crowned with success. 

"Intcet, cootness knows, bur'vepin ajieqi t” said Llewdlen, which with 
him was an occurrence of so extraordinary a character, that he fdt quite 
confused! "Pu^" he ^ded, "itphos all Louey's &ult She setucet 
me up here, and phootu't let me co town scam!" 

Louise, doubtless, at any other time would have given free expresrion to 
her caiman on the propnety of »(»■< obsermuon; but she was then too 
tnuch engaged, having coffee to di^ense and certain feelings to c o nc e.iT . to 
atteod to anjthmg so really tmimportacL Her reserve was remarkable. 
She scarcely said a wonl Sbe looked, and blushed, and «C3sionaIly 
smiled, but she did not by say means feel sdf-possessed. Valentine, on 
the contrary, was buoyant and mevry ; he chatted with Raven, aod tallied 
Llewellen with unusual sp.rit, imtil Oie evening became far advanced, when 
be took leave of them, and Irft the reocn with Louise, who appeared to be 
somewhat anxious, on (hat part-cnlar occasion, to see him saitly ocL 

“ My dearest love,’’ said be, stopping near the drawing-room door. “ I 
need not perhaps state that your father has fr«ly cousrmcd to oor uaiOT 
Wii me, he thmts that June would be a very pleasant roucih; but as he 
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Imes Aat entirel 7 to you, pray think of U si shall sec you in the morning:. 
Oh, Louise 1 I have felt, and still feel, so happy!—My dear girl, good 
night.” 

Louise was silent, but she returned his embrace with affectionate warmth, 
when he once again bade her adien, and departed. 


CHAPTER LIV. 

Valmtine visits the Royal Atadtmy, and Raven astonishes the Faculties oj 
Vnele John, , 

Os reaching home, Valentine briefly esplmned the substance of all that 
had occurred to Uncle John, who was in consequence highly deUghted. 
He had passed a mournful evening; for Whitely, who now despaired ot 
obtiuning the slightest clue to the discovery of his children, had been his 
only companion; but when Valentine anived with his “glorious news,” 
he at once made up his mind to have an additional glass, and resolved 
moreover that Whitely and Valentine should Join him. He found it, how¬ 
ever, extremely difficult to prevail upon ^Yhitely to do this, for that 
gentleman ehcrished his sad thoughts as if he loved them, and appeared 
to have a horror of everyiliing likely to cause them to be even for a mo« 
ment dispelled; but eventually Uncle John sncceeded in Inducing him, in 
honour of the oecasion, to yield, when despair by degrees was supplanted 
by hone, and after an hour's enlivening'conversation, he tetued compara¬ 
tively happy. 

In the morning—afier having held a deep consultation with Uncle John, 
who felt that he had that day to perfonn a ^at duty—Valentine 'proceeded 
to call upon lAuise, whom he found still embarrassed, but afl'ectionate and 
gentle. She appeared to have been completely disarmed; and although 
she flew to receive him as he entered, she was sileut, and subsequent^, 
whenever her eyes met his, which did not unfrequcnily happei;, she blushed, 
and seerned greatly confused. 

“llur say, my poy,” whispered LIcwellen, embracing the first oppor¬ 
tunity of drawing him aside. “ Phot is the matter phith Louey t She 
hasn’t blown me up all the morning 

“You have not oflended her probably Oh, cootness knows it, 

that’s no rule to co py : there’s something pcsites in the want.'’ 

“Don’t despair,”^ said Valentine. “Youwillhave it no doubt by-and- 
by.—Louise he added..“No, no !’* latcirupted LIcwellen. “Intect 
her lon’t want it I—No, no! her lon’t want it t—pe still!" 

“ I was about to ask Louise if she felt inclined to go to the Royal 
Academy this morning.Oh, that’s another pisiness 1 llur shoot 
like ttat apove all things in theworiL” 

^ “Well, shall we go, my lose?"-“I should enjoy it much,” replied 

Louise, softly. 

“ Run away, then, and prejiare. And, Louise 1—tell your fallier that 
my unde vilt do himself the pleasure of dining here to-day.” 

Louise let the room; and the moment she was gone, Llew ellen said, 
“ My poy, «iu made me trcrople. llur was afrait that you w ere coing to 
tell Louey phot hur sait, pccause then she wool have pecan, look you, at 
once. Put, hur say!—phot’s the mattcrT relieve me, she litn’t say a 
wort all the time wc were at prcaklasl. Is llierc anything wrong?” 
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>vni loon knotr the enute oflM* dut^ in Louise.” 

*' Phot I Are you coing to bo aumet?” 

"Mirriidi Ilowcame yoa to think of that?”—“Thel, har 11 ( 0*1 
know, look you. HowcTer, har toa*t care » pit, if tlierc's nothing coing 

As Louise returned shortly after thli, they proceeded at once to the 
exhibition. Llewellen was a great conimsseur: he could tell in a moment 
if a picture pleased him, and woaMn't pretend to admire what he didn’t. 
To such a connoisseur, the exhibition m the Hoyal Academy did at th-it 
mrticular period present many charm* «hich few others could see, and 
hence it will not be held to be seiy extraordinary that Uewellcn was 
highly delighted. Ife lookol at the portraits V’ery good 1 As far ns 
the likenesses were concerned, why, course, he knew nothing, and 
didn't mean to care; they ill appeared to be very pleasant people, and 
that was sufficient for him. The do^ however, attracted his particular 
altenlion *. he was at once almost lost ut admiTaiion of them. 

“IJowphery font people are kitting of tc^” he observed. i 

“ItsTOuld appearso certainly,” said Valeniine. "Oncsrould imagine 
tliat ne were a nation of dog-fanciera”——** Ilow do you account," ui» 
quireil Louise, “for so many oeingpainted t" 

“ Young artuts are arlrised to direct attention to that p.trticular branch,” 
replied Valentine i *‘U beW asnime<l that all who are anxious to have 
portmts of their dogs can altord to pay handsomely for them." 

“Then, if things co on so, phbshall have nothing pnt tc^ palnten py 
ant py, look son I” 

“ bee how highly they are adnuted,” said Valentine, direeling the atten¬ 
tion ofLduise to two ladies and a highly-rouged gentleman, xibo were 
extolling the sublimity of a portrait of a bloodhound. 

“Deartne I” exclaimed one of the ladies; “ what a love 1—fe he nott" 
“Foine animall fome dogt foinecreacbor I” cned the highly-rouged 
gentleman ; but he had no sooner got to the “creachor,” than Valentine 
maile an angry growl proceed apparently from the bloodhound, which ^ 
caused the admirers of the “ creachor” to start back amaaed —“ WTiy, ‘ 
what!—why I—oloivel” exclaimed the gentleman, with an aspect of 
horror “ Don’t be alarmed, my love,” said Vwentin^ whispcfuig to 
Louise; "it was 1 that made the noise " 

“ You 1 why. It appeared to be the dog I” 

• " Exactly; I’ll explain to yon presently. Take no notice now.” 

In a Male of the most intense s^onishwwnt did the bigbly-iouged gentle¬ 
man look at ladies whom he had accompauied, and then at the blood- 
bound. He couldn’t make it ont I He had heard it, surely 1 Oh! the 
ladies themselves bad borne testimony to that; for while one of them said 
•‘Did you ever?” the other exclaimed, “Well, Ineverl” which of course, 
was conclusive. But, then, the **creachor” was not alive I and if the 
“creachor” was not alive, why—what tbea* He couldn't tell; he only 
knew that he had heard the ••creachor” growl. He looked again, and 
approached him gradually, until be was able to make a very minute in¬ 
spection indeed. It certainty was not alive I He touched the “creachor” 
—not near the mouth, it is true; but he absolutely touched him. ^ 
“Keep your hands off the pictchois,” said Valentine, throwing his voice 
behind the offender, “how dare yon touch the pictehoisl” 

The highly-rouged geoUeman tamed, and really felt quite frightened; , 
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but, as he saw no one bcluml ht«n that looked like a man who had the 
courage to speak to him in that stvl^ he naturally felt himself bound to 
give the ladies a little idea of his valour, rerceiving a very quiet-looking, 
elderly gentleman on one of the seats, he therefore marchw up to him 
boldly, and said, in a tone which conveyed a great deal of indignation, 
“ Did you speak to me, SOT? “ _ ... 

'The old gentleman looked at him, over Ws spectacles, veryinquisdivcly; 
and, after having carefully examinrf the animal, replied, “I don’t know 
you ; I don’t understand you.” 

“I ask if you spoke to me just now, in that* abrupt and particularly 

ungentlemanlikc manner?”-“Decidedlynot.” , 

'‘Oh,”sJud the highly-rouged gentleman, "oh!” and the ladies, be¬ 
coming alarmed, drew him at once from the spot; but he turned to look 
^in at the " creachor.” 

“ Is it possible,” said Louise, "that it was you in reality ?" 

*' Quite. But, Louise, j ou must keep what I am now about to impart 
to vou a most profound secret.” 

Louise pioravsed to do so; and, to her uU« amarement, be proceeded 
to explain to her his power as a ventriloquist, while Llewellen was parti¬ 
cularly engaged with a painting, in the subject of which he appeared to 
take the deepest possible interest. This painting told a plain tale of 
heartlessness on the one hand, and weakness on the other—a tale of 
seduction and its wretched results; and while he sympathired deeply 
with the victim, who was there represented sitting in abject mlseTy upon 
the steps of a mansion, with her infant at her breast, while ihe tears trickled 
fast down her cheeks, be shook his list at her seducer with an energetic 
acti6n which seemed to intimate that be could, with a great deal of plea¬ 
sure, knock hu head out of the canvas. 

"Oh, do,” said Louise, when Valentine had explained, "do try the 
effect upon Fred.”—“%V«ll, but you most be cautious; 1 shall have 
an opportunity presently. But see how excited he appears.” 

" What on earth is the matter?” inquired Louise. 

" Inteet, now." said Llewellen, addressing Valentine, and pointing to 
the seducer, “that's a creat scountrel look you !” 

“Awliat?” cried Valentine, whose voice seemed to proceed from the 

figure alluded to, "a what?”-“ Acreat«uw«r/rf/'’ repeated Llewellen, 

noOiing daunted, for he was very indignant, and looked at the figure very 
fiercely. He however recollect^ himself ihe next moment, and turned to 
look alternately at Valentine and Louise. "Why, what in the name of 
goodness are you about ? ” excLvimed Louise. Llewellen, without imme¬ 
diately replying, examined the painting very closely; but having satisfied 
hlmsw tut It vvas really a pamtug, and that no one could possibly be 
behind it, he thought it better, under the cdrcum-stances, not to subject 
himself to the rallying sarcasm of Louise, and therefore, having said “ Hur 
only thought somepoity spoke,” moved away. 

“Dear me,” cned Louise, “how excessively natural it seems. For 
goodness'sake don’t tell any one about it. We shall have such sport. I’ll 
assist you. But do you not move your lips at all ? '* 

“Can you see them move?” said Valentme, sending his voice behind 
her. Louisq turned m an instant. “Good gracious I” she exclaimed, 
“ that person overheard us.” 

“ Of course," said Valentine, throvring his voice os before. 

“ Let us go,” said Louise, “ he’ll tnsnlt us.”-“ Insult you I" 
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Oh, do let ns go into the ne»t room.’*-“UTif, that pei^ has not 

spoken,” said Valentine, in his nataral roice. “ lie has not said a word." 
“ But you don't mean to say it was you “ ^Vhy, of coarse I" 

“Well, I never I—But you know—mast not frighten me/" 

“Ohs any one else!“ • 

"Nay, it will not be Cur to frighten me ! You wooM not wish to do it, 
would you ? No, let tliat be clearly understood.” 

" Very well. Of coarse, what yoa say now amoonts to law J" 

" No, ncv not so. At least,” aheadd^ playfully, “not yrt” , 

"Is Mr. Lle^vellen in the room?” cried Vslentmc^ throwing his voice 
to the opposite comer. " Cootoes^" said IJewellen, tumlng to Valentin^ 

•' toes he mean tne ? ’’ 

"Mr. ZJewellen, of Cacrmarthen!" cried Valentine as before, and 
looking at the same time at the virtim. "Ysm I" cned Llewellen, 
"some frient of mine^ no touL \Vbo t* cootoess can it pe?" As 
UewelSeQ uulked anxiously towards the spot from which the voice ep- 
pwred to pr o ceed, every eye was «pou him. The thing was so unnsmi I 
^e ida of ^ling out a gentleman’s name in such a manner, and m snch 
a place I It was evidently held by all to be extremely incorrect, and even 
Louise exclaimed. “ What a valgar person, to be sure J ” 

"Do you really eotteeive hint to be a vulgar person N’inipured V'alea* 
tme, wilh a sr^e, which eleirty iotmiaied something. i 
‘‘AVby—graaous, Valeotinel—surely that was nor you then?” 

" Why, IS ic all likely to have been any one elW 1” 

" Oh 1 how glonoos. Well, I thongnt it very singnlarl—Now, let ns 
hear what fai/U say- Bet you shonld tr//mel You should let me know 
beforehand I I shoald enjoy u much more if yon wereto do that. Here 
he comes.” 

"Ilof caa't tint any potty,” sa<d Llewellen, as he approached, with a 
countenance remarkably vacant "Inieet t'cootness, sow hur shoot like 
to know pho it coot pe Phat are yon lan^ung at, Louey?” he added, as 
Louise covered her face to conceal her conml>K»is. 

"Have you really no idea who it was?” miriured Valentme. 

" Fless you ! not the least. It was some frient, no tout. Hur shoot 
like now to fint bun apovc aU things in the woilL” And again he looked 
round and round the room in the lively hope of seeing some friend from 
Caennarthen. 

“ Louise," whispered Valentin^ " this will never do I YonH spoil all 

if you do not keep your oountenaitce."-“Ves, 1 know, but 1 really 

could not help it lie did look so silly—poor Fred.” 

"How do you like that style of painting?*’ said Valentin^ aHadingnow 
—more with the view of restoring the banouiUity of her countenance than 
anything else—to a flaming red and blue bgatning sul^cct, which appeared 
to hare been done by same eminent artist v> bile looki^ through a pair of 
kaleidoscopic spectacles—" Do you admire it? " 

“Why, upon my word, I cannot understand it I” replied Louise. 

“Nor can I, nor can any one else, 1 should say, with the exception ot 
the artist himself. But do vou admire the style ? ’’ 

“It is » iiuiistinct and glaiing."-"There is an infinite deal of some¬ 

thing about it 1 it niay bv possitnliQr be very sublime, but I should say us 
chief ment consists in its being altc^etbertncompcheosible.” 

“ WelL well,” Louise hastily, "never mmd; Tve no doubt that it 
was meant to be poetic j bnt tbOTS n dear, lease Fred." 
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The fact is, after Valentine had cotrusted her \vilh the secret of his 
power, Louise took hut little interest in the paintinps s it hail ot once so 
acitghtcd and amazed her, that sJie tooled at them only as a ni^ium 
through which that pov cr rni^t with effect be developed ; and os it was 
but natural that Valentine should, under existin;; circumstances, Iw anxious 
to please her hy all the means at his command, he went up to Llew ellen, 
who had been running about in all directions in search of his undiscover- 
able friend, and, looking steadily at him, said, in the most cordial manner 
p^ible, “ Ah, IJewellcn ! ” Tlie voice apparently proceeded from behind 
him, and he turned on the instant and scnitmized the features of e\ ery roan 
whom he saw. Lutnol No friend was visible! He could r^ot sec a soul 
of whom he had the slightest knowledge I which, in the abstract, was very 
remarkable, 

** There’s soroepotly having a temt with me,” he obsers’ed, when be had 
satisfied his conscience that eacry creature behind him was unknown to 
him. ” Inteet, t' coolness, hur shoot like to fint him out!" And it was 
not by any means extraordinary that he did wish to do so; more especially 
as he fell in some slight degree displeased. Now, now,” said Louise 
“make that picture appear to speak to him } do !” 

“Noj it's too bad,’’aid Valentine. “Cesides, he will begin to sus* 
peet” 

“Never mind,”said Louise; “hewill net suspect us. Do, there’s a 
dear. Once mote; come, only once!" 

“Well, wdl 5 you must draw his attention to it” 

“ Oh, I’ll do that—Fred, I want you to give me your opinion upon this 
portrait Noar, what do you really think of it? Pc candid.” 

“ Thell, look you, hur ton'i know; hur ten’t pretent to pc a jutch 5 put 
hur should sayiVs F^sty peautiful.” 

“ Do you really,” sani Valentine, assuming the voice of a female, and 
making it appear to proceed from the canvas,—“ do you r^y think me 
beautiful!” 

Llcwellen started, and then looked at the portrait in a very steady, un- 
n aching manner, and then looked at Louise and then at Valentine, and 
then at the portrait again At length, being unable to make anything at 
all of it, in the fulness of his heart, be exclaimed : “ Inteet t’ cootness, hur 
think now the tevil’s in the pictures ! ” 

"For shame !” cned Louisa •• How dare you make use of that wicked 

expression?’’-"Phell, hur lon’t care, Louey, he's m the room some- 

phere, look you, tlial’s my pelicf Titn’t you hear ? " 

“ 1 heard you say that the portiait was very beautiful.” 

" So hur tit 1 and then it asked if bur ft# think it peautiful 1 ” 

" It 1_ what, the portra t ? Why, you do not mean to be so ridiculous as 
to imagine that theportiuit spoke, surely !" 

"llurton’t care a pit apout the iHsiness, Louey; put cootness knows 
hur heart somepoity speak ’ Tiln’l you, my boy?— Uln'i you?” 

" I heard some one speak, that's quite certain; but it couldn't, by any 
possibility, be the painting !” 

Absurd 1 ” cned Louise. Now leally, J reil—gi\ c me your candid 
opinion—do you not joatself think that you are getting xei-y stupid?” 

may call me stupit if you please, 
put if her titnt hear^lhat pb«ry picture ask me plain plank phether hur 
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death J ” Keither Uncle John nor Valentine noticed the agitation into 
whicli heliadbecn ihrowTi, but UewcUendid, and therefore said, *‘You 
are not well, my frient! Come for a rite. Intect t’cootrcss, it nill too 
you all the coot in the worlt I *’ Whitdy tremulously bc^ed to be excused, 
and almost immedLitcly retired from the room. 

“Now, then, my tear olt frient t come, let ns have a clorious rite 
before tinner, ant then you’ll pe aple to keep me in countenance, for look 
you, nopotty can eat at all here!—hur ton't know t’cootness how it is 
people manache to live phithoul eating.” 

“ But bless my life I ” exclaimed Uncle John, “ I'm not dressed! You 
have taken me quite by surprise 

“Oh, never mint that, look you!—never mint that. We can wait 
phile you tress ! Coolness knov s it, our lime is not so precious I ” 

Uncle John therefore led the room to make himself tidy, and Valentine 
ordered up the tray, it being questionabfe whether he could by any other 
means hold Oenellen in a perfect state of happiness. He had not the 
smallest doubt of being able to effect this great object in that way, and the 
correctness of hia judgment in this particular was abundantly proverl by 
the result. The very moment XJeaeUeasaw a ham and three nbs of beef, 
that very moment did his eyes begin to sparkle with pleasure, and he set 
to work like a new man. 

“ I think you will find that avery decent glass ofsherry," said Valentine, 
placing the bottle before him. 

“Mypoy," cried LieneUen, “toolel’shave seme peer 1“ 

The DMr was ordered on the instant, and when that was produced his 
viea's were met td a hair. Nothing could have b^ better. He slashed 
away, and ate with so much energy and gusto, that really any stranger 
^ Would have imagined that he had been expenmentaliiea upon by the poor. 
' law commissioners, from whom he bad just escaped. 

Uncle John was, in spite of his being in a very great huny, unable to 
get ready promptly. He had a ten ninuies* hunt for a particular stocking, 
which as a matter of couvemence be had thrown over his shoulder, and 
a period of ten minutes more was occupied la looking for a waistcoat he 
h^ on. 

Under these afflicting circumstances, Uewellen was in no danger of 
beii^ interrupted. But then he did not know that: which was a pity. 
Had he possessed the slightest cognizance of the real state of things at 
that period in Uncle John’s dressipg-room, doubtless he would have 
been, although equally energetic, more cool; but working away as he was 
in the dark as to the actual state of the case there, it was but natural that 
he should have the unpleasant idea that courtesy would compel him pre¬ 
maturely to give in. 

“I have to apologize,” said Uacle John, on his entering the room in a 
very great heat—“ 1 have to apologize for keeping you so long.” 

“ Hur peg you’ll make no apology at all," cned ^wellen; “ hor’ve not 
pin tile, look you! llur’d recommeod you to have a pit! Thepcef is 
pcautiful! ’’ 

Uncle John graciously dechned, and having miraculously found a pair 
of glovc^ he searched the whole ^ his pockets at once, vnlh the view of 
ascerttinin" if any imponant little matter had been forgotten, and then 
declared himself to be quite at Llewellen’s service. 

” Put hur must pit your olt frient coot py," cried Uewellen. 

” He is now in a sound sl«p,” said Uncle John. 
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*' Tear I' cootaess. how ott t Toe* he fflphays co to sleep la the nilUe 
of the tay ?"-“ Do j-ou nieaa poor fnend Coodmaa ? ” 

“No, look you, Mr. Phlfely!"—“Ob,” sa'd Valentin^ “he is not 
asleep; lllgo and tell him.” He did so^ and found him in teais, which be 
hastened, but in vain, td conceaL “Mypiod friend ! come, keep up your 
spirits I *’ said Valentine, “UewttWcn wants to bid you good-day." 

“ 1 look at that young tnaiv with pleasure,” retumed \Yhitely, “bat 
that ple.isure is accompanied with a bitter, bitter pang,” 

“TTien do not see liim. I’ll say I have said good-day for him." 

“ Vo do, please—yet—oh no. I'll bid him good-day.” And he dashed 
away a tear which stood in ^ ey^ nod went to shabe hands with 
Ueuellen. *“ God bless you t" said be, “1 shall see you again?” 

“ Oh ! yes: hur shall ^phays be coming Put her wish jou’dcophllh 
ns for a rite I Inteet it phoot too you a creat teal of coot ” 

AVhitely begged to be excused, and hanng again shaken IJewellen 
warmly by the hand, saw him into the carnage, and Aey started. 

“ Rome t ” cned the servant, as he mounted behind. 

“Phot a set of stnpit togs, to be sure!” cned Llewenen, palling the 
check-string with violence. Ibe camam stopped In an instant. “Titn’t 
hur tell you the Park! ” cried the WelchniaB, as the servant reappeared at 
the door; “ co rount the Park, ant then bone." 

Correct order* were then conveyed, and they dashed towards the Park; 
and as they proceeded. Uncle John, although he had been put out of his 
way very seriously, could not help thinking that ft carnage was rathr'r » 
comortable sort of thing than not 1 He seas cool and collected then, and 
had the whole* of his (aculues about him, which was pleasant, and he 
enjoyed himself exceedingly, end thought, as he rode round the nn& that 
the Park was m reality very delighthd. 

“Fboot you like to eo roam once more? kVe have plenty of tlm%” ' 
said Ltewelien- 

“If we have plenty of nm^ I really should,” said Uncle John, “for 
althoogh 1 have walkM m the Park frequently, 1 had so idex of its being 
so pleasant a dn>'e.” 

t-lewellen therefore at once gave the necessary orders, and they went 
round again, and then “ home.” It v, a siagalar thing periiaps to place 
opon record, and yet it is an absolute fact, neverthel'*ss, that every tune 
Valeatine saw Louise now, be Cincied sh e Iwked more lovely than before. 
Especially so was it in this particnlar instance, tor on reaching the drawing¬ 
room he really did believe that he had never beheld any creature so beautiful. 
She was calm, very calm ; except indeed nhen Uncle John held her hand 
for a moment, and passed a high eompluDent, to the jostice of which her 
heart cheerfully snteenbed ; and when Valentine led her to the window 
to coo'ctse wath her alon^ she really fcit that she never was so happy. 
Kai'cn's reception of Uncle John was of the most cordial character, and 
Uncle John did not fail to appreciate it h^^y; nor did be omit to explain 
how much he had enjoyed his nde, which pleased Raven perhaps more 
than anything else. Llewcllen was of coarse quite shut out, but he was 
not inactive; he had got (he little delicate Neapolitan greyhound,—which 
used to be the very tint favouruc of Louise—upon the sofa, and while 
instead of allowing him lo bound with delight, he rolled hnji over and 
oief, as if he bad been but n surfnted png, thelidle wretch looked at his 
tormentor with all the inlel!ig«»ee(>f whi^ those stupid things are pos¬ 
sessed, for he i^Iy didn't like it. Dinner was now annuunced, and Uncle 
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Jolin ti»k Louise with all the ciace he had in Lim, when, as Raven took 
Valentine, LlewcUen, who comdii’t take the dog,—and the dog didn’t 
"■ant lum !—went down with Ids appetite atone. 

Daring dinner Raven proved that he was in the highest possible spirit®, 
which Uncle John of course was deUghted to perceive; but as nearly the 
"hole of his oKer^•ations had indirect reference to the coming csent, Louise 
Was sadly embarrassed, nllliough Val^tine and Uncle John too did all in 
their power to neutralize the effect of inucndocs which opened even the eyes 
of Uen-ellem Still Raven oa r it «as seldom indeed that he u'as in 
a happy Vein; but'when Ibis did ocenr, no tridc could stop him. It will 
h®ce be inferred that Lmise was not sorry when dinner was over, having 
the power to leave when she pleased; but it strangely enough happened 
that Raven then dropped the subject, much to the moniftcaiion of Llewellen, 
wli(^ having had but little time to attend to it while anjthing remained on 
the table to eat, now prepared himself to listen to any observatiou whicli 
t^lit havB a tendency to show him & bghL It was therefore particularly 
onnoying to lum, privately, that no such observatiou was made ; for up to 
the tunc Louise rose to retire, they continued to converse exclusively upon 
matters in which he took really no interest at all 
“ Now then,” said Ra\ en, when he saw LoiiUe move; ** now run away, 
“1 you y^g people: we don’t want you here I ” 

Valentine, of course, surted up ia an instant; but Llewellcn, who really 
^ not undenland it, looked rtfund very naturally for a little explanation. 
The very moment, howeicr, Valentine beckoned him, he rose, and per* 
.Butted himself to be led from the room in a state of mental darkness 
“Well, tny old friend f” exclaimed Raven, when he and Uncle John 
ytere alone. *' In the ilnt place, well dnnk the health of Val and Louise i 
—God bless them both j may they be happy!” 

Unde John most heartily responded to inls toast, and made an addition 
directly toudiing the little consequences of their union. He then gave the 
hnlth of Llewellen, whom he laoded as cue of the best.hearted fellows 
thit ever lived; end when Raven bad made a very slight, but a highly 
eulogistic, addihon to that, he said, ” Now let us drink our noble selve;,, 
and then lo business.” 

“Valentine,” he continued, when this toast bad been appropriately 
honoured, ‘‘has doubtless told you that be has had a httle quiet conver* 
sation with'me on the subject of his maiwage with Louise.” Uncle John 
nodded an aihrmauve. He has told you that the result was my free and 
Unconditional consent to their union? Very well. Now I admire the 
character of that boy. Were he my own flesh and blood, I could not love 
him more. He is a fine, noble, fra, affectionate fellow, and Louise is 
about the best girl that ever breathed. They love each other fondly and 
firmly s I know it! and they are worthy of each other. And as they are 
about to be united to each other, now, what can we do for them?” 

“ VThai 1 have,” aid Unde John, promptly, •• I have made up tny mind 
to tliridc with llicra. I hare beeo thinku^ of this matter all the morning, 
and as 1 calculate that I cannot be worth, on the whole, more than s'lxleen 
lliouand pounds, and as I shall bateno onetlien but his mother to provide 
for, ru give them eight thousand at once to be^n witlu" 

“ My fncrid,” said Raten, graspmg ihc hand of Uncle John, “if jou 
Ktvc m.wle up your tnind to do that, 1 have made np my mind that j-ou 
shaft not I'ou siialf not, my (rieiuf, do anything of the sort f—and tf we 
ate to have a quarrel abiwt the matter, we had better at once fight it out. 
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1 (loft’t wish to saj nnythiat; in disparagmient of year cireumstances, bat I 
Will say thi<, that I can afford to provide for them better than you can. 
ril at once give them twenty thousand jiouods. I'll not give them a single 
penny more, because I don't wish to spoil them by tempting them to launch 
into a sea of aristocratic extravagances;. Ko : IH give them that—which 
is as much as they ought to hav^ pud as much as I mil consent to let 
them have to begin with—and if you will not allow ine to do this alon^ 
why the only aliemaiiTe is, you must fight me I" 

“If I were- 

“Stop,” said Raven, “stojA Refore you speak, let us hare a glass of 

This interruption was indeed a great relief to Uncle John, who had been 
so startled by Raven’s generous proposition, that he scarcely at the moment 
knew how to reply. i 

“Now,” eontmued Raren. •• What have you to say against it!” 

“^Vhy, I hardly know what I have to say, vnih the exception that"! 
cannot consent to do nothing. 1 think, with }on, that they ought not to 
have more than twenty thousand, but why can you not give twclre and let 
me give the rest!” 

“I’ll not have it!” 

“ Well then—eome, I’ll meet year views if I can !—yen shall pat down 
fifteen, and I'll give the odd money.” 

“ I tell yoa my fnend, I'll do ooihing of the sort I have made up my 
mind to give the whole, and the whole 1 will give 1 I, of course, do oof 
wish to deprive you of the pleasure of doing something!—Make them a 
present I—I’ll let tou do that !*' 

“ W^ then. I'll give them ahouse to hvein.” 

“Nonsensel” ened Raven, “young people don’t like to be tied to a 
house. If you give them a house to live in, they'll want to remove. 
Now I'll you what I'll do—III coBCiluie you if possible.*—I’ll con¬ 
sent to your /urauAing a house for tbein, but lo nothing more will I 

consent, I'm dclermiaed "-“Mr. Raven'” said Uncle John, “really 

your generosity has surprised me.” 

“I am not » man,** said Raven, with dignity and pnde,—“I am not a 
man to boast of sny wealth and resources, tat 1 may be permitted to 
slate, m jusuficalion of the tone I have assumed, that as this sum of 
money is to me a mere flea-bite, I teel (hat 1 have a right to insist upon 
giving It alone But ccmie, the itung is now settl^. I am to have my 
way and you are to have yours.”——‘‘Nit no‘ not exactly !” 

“To the slipulated extent *—therefore, without saying another word 
upon the subject. I'll give you—what*—Health and prosperity to the 
forthcoming branches, and may (hey be numerous and strong." 

“With ail my heart!” cned Unde John, “and may we live to see the 
lovely little chensbs playvng around us and strewing with flowers our path 
to the grave.” 

A pause ensued; but it was not of long duratioa The glasses were 
r^Ienisbed, and Raven said, “Now, sir, I'il give yon—oh ' of course !— 
their grandmamma!"——** Again, with all my heart I” cned Uncle John; 
•‘she u one of the best women ia oeatkin—a natural woman ! if-” 

“Those are the women for me!" cxdaimed Raven, "l^neof yonr 
rouged, stuck-up, beggarly anstocracjrf—a natural woman wiU beat them 
all into fits." 

“If ever there existed a really rood vroman in the ••ortd, she is one 1” 
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^ " ^Yc tnusl hive her up 1" «r5t»l UiTcn. “ \Vc inmt have her rp (n 
Ume. ThU a/fair, )ou know, rnu't not lake ptAce In her abicnce. 

VC not ilnink our aWnt frictuU 1” 

“Our alv><nt filcndi S" echoetl Unde John, promplly. " And may," 
—for he make an Bihtition lo every loavt—*' may thev always be as 
firm—as firm—mar they afwajt he as firm as the rock of Gtf’raltar t" 
"Uravol" cricst Haven; “vTry pootf. very goo>.l! And now I rise to 
propose the health of one whom I highly esteem, whom I love, and will 
thensli—of one to whom I owcmypte<ent slate of esktcnce—of one—of 
—of a—brave—of a brave—vvho—of one whry—who—I’ll tell jou what it 
is, my old friend,—if I go much further 1 shall stick in the triid 1 I am 
no public s]<aker; not a hit of U; but 1 do with all sincerity purpose, and 
I know—I frti sure—at least, ! know you will with equal sincerity, drink 
the health of Valentine 1" 

“Let me see, I think \\e drank that beforcl" 

“Hid we? Well, 1 believe we did, note j-ou have tncntionevl Ityou 
are right. Hat never mind?—let ns drink it again. And yet, if mv 
memory serves me you know—</ my memory serves me, wc only drank 
them tecethers so let’s have them separaielv—Valentine 1—he's a fine 
noble fellow i I drink hU health with all my heart 1 and success to him I'' 
Of course, after this, Uncle ^ohn proposed Louise, and then Llewellen, 
ltd then ev4ty other toast whieh had been previously drunk, until really 
he did bc^in to think that the things around him were t;eUing particnlarly 
J«tlcss I liippily, however, the r«l sute of the ease did not uil to strike 
him, and he addre»cd himself to Haven as nearly as possible to that elTeot, 
and suggested that albeit iheynere perfectly ngJit then, the probability 
tvai, that K they drank much mote they should not be quite so tight, and 
as this correct suggestion accorded precisely with the views as well as the 
ftxhngi of Raven himself, that gentleman promptly made another sugges* 
lion, which had Immediate reference to cofTee. In vain Uncle John made 
f ne more suggestion, which touched upon the abstract propriety of having 
•t below} Raven would have him up I and up they went. 

At first, VaicRtme foar^, froro ine somewhat studied stateliness of his 
vmlk, that Unde John was not exactly so correct as he had seen him; but 
he found that he was merry, not tipy —elated, nothing more. Irame- 
mately after cofTee, notwithstanding, lie conceived it to be proper to send 
for a coach, and Uncle John, as he gracefully took his leave, declared 
openly arid warmly, that he never spent so happy an evening in Ins life. 


ClIAPTER LV. 

The Day lx named.—Echo insists ufonforming an Alhame vtlh IdeKeUnt, 

“ He is a pnnce.myboy 1—nothing less than a prince 1” exclaimed Uncle 
John, while in the coach, and this was all in the shape of explaruvtion lliat 
could l« obtained from him until thqr reaped home, when he entered at 
length into the matter. That Valentine was delighted when he heard, not 
only of Raven s generosity, but of the high estimation in winch he was held, 
IS a fact_ which it were useless to attempt to conceal. n>crythiiig now 
shone brightly before him i he knew of no joy winch he could not possess; 
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w^th lore on the one hand sn.1 competence on the other, he felt that he 
an-l Ix>uiie 1'' t h'lt to h\c «vt l<c baray. 

•‘No\r the very firat Uncle John, when he had ciplalntti ell 

dearly—"Ihc aery fir^t thinj^ my \»jj, ihaj you Ijtb to do ii to jjet the 
day fixed, that we may know wlul wc arc aUnjI. There are manr impair* 
tant matter! to at ten I to which cajin xt be done In a dry. T^ere’* ifichou!C 
to look after i there’* that to prepare t there'* your mother to run down for, 
and a hundrcl other ihinjt wnicfi reijuice time and tludy. Therefore, let 
the day tie fiieJ, that we may know how tnuehltcne we have to do It alUn." 

Valentine promi'^cd to prcfail upon la^ce to name the day if |»K5ible in 
the momin?, and aceordinjly, uhen he and Unde John call^ together, he 
remained h'llh that object in \iew. Louue wa* (till Tcry Cenlle, and 
although rather tlmlil, very happr: and a* Valentine hail, the previous 
evening, imparted the tecret to Llewctlen, that gentleman correctly felt 
ihat hi* presence wax not on alt occacions alKoIutely wanteiL He therc' 
fore left them together on the inomlog tn ouestion the very moment tliey 
began to com eras, and a* thi* waa what Valentine deemed itncUy proper 
and very agreeable, he revefteil to the aubject at once, ‘‘hfy clearest , 
Ixiuae," uid he, *' all u row happily eeitJcd, with the exception of one 

K int, which rests with you entirely. The Jj), my Loui>e 1—iclim i« It to 
} Indeed it paltu me to lease yon, apprrcuiing, as 1 do, that delicacy 
of fedme liy which you are actuated; but you know, my deaS girl, that 1 
most be importunate nnid I cm prevail upon you to give me aa ansuer 
Come, seitJe it at once 1 Why, you silly girl 1—why do you tremble? 
Smtle, my l.ouuc, and be joyous as I am i—1 know that we (hall be 
happy 1 Do you not betiese tltat we shall?” 

1 do—I do, indeed," replied Louise. 

“ Come, then, w hy are you so pensive ? Look np, my girl, and settle 
the point at once Do you think that 1 would be so teasel, when 1 eould 
put an end at once to it, and that with a tingle word ? Well, well, let me 
manage it for you Now attend to my uistraebonv It is to be in June: 

I will therefore commeuce with the lirst of the month, and go on untd I 
reach the day on which you would like it to take place, when you must 
kiss me and say ' yes,' or to simplify the thing say • yes,’ and then I mil 
kiss you Now then ; would you like it to be on ine first of June ? ” 

'* Yes,” said Louise, but lo a whisper so soh that, had it not been for 
the hissing of the j, it must have been mistaken for silence. 

The moment Valentme heard it be pressed her to his heart, and paid his 
debt in the com abore alluded to with the most usurious interest. 

“Now, my love," said he, “you most be cheerful and gay.I I have to 
tease you no more—all is settlra now Come t banish that melancholy 
look, Louise, and smile ! IVbere is Fred ? 1 tnnst get him to put you in 
spirits. I will rwt allow yon to be duU. Shall we fi^him in the garden 7 
Yes, there he is—come.'' 

Into the garden they accordin^y went, and Valentine, making his voice 
appear to proceed ferm various qaariets, shouted, “ LlewcUen !—Llcwtl- 
len'—Llewellen !" Llewellen promptly riimed ton ards every point, nml 
then excimmed, “ Tear t'cootness, novv phot an extraortinaiy echo 1 ” ' 

“Did yon never notice It J>efor*?'’iiK3aired Valentine. 

“•Coolness knows it, Bever.”-" You try it—smg ” 

“ Tol, lol, lol, lol !" sang Llewellen, correctly jumping up*fitt octave. 

“Tol, lol, lol, lol!” echoed Valentm^ liuiuly, thereby making jl appear 
to proceed from an immense distance. ^ - 
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'Thuntcrrhul! Plicl!, 1 ntrer lUl—pecamc there tre no inonntaint, no 

hEU,look you, here !"-•'\Yhall3lhatlomeT”».'uJ VAlenlinc, OMuming 

a feriuJc TOiee, winch apjxarcd to tome from the mljoinirg garden. 

“ riio b that?** inouircil LJewellen. **Soinc polty telorging to nett 
toor!—bur’ll lee pho it U! ” Ami he nn for a udJer, w hicli he placcil 
nga’nrt ll.c wall, and ciuliomly m*>imled, with itic view of peeping o\cr. 
'‘1»« jxju,” wmI Valentine, in the tame aatumed Tolce. 

*' Unr'lon't care !” cricil IJewcIIen, at he »ho»ct! himself 1>o1dly. 

“Cel down: don’t expose j-oor^lf there. If j-ou widi to f■^y an>thing 
tome, lUcome over to you. Now,'*continKe«{ Valentine, hasnogiiraini 
his Toicc clcs-erly within tne ganlca,—“now, what have you to say?” 

IJcwellcn sl.treil with an esprwion of the most intenie’amarcroent. 
Tlierc was no one in the ganlcn fuljoiiung 1 he could not see a soul, and 
ytt he heard the voi« as plainly at be ever heard anything in his life! Of 
couRe, Valentine and 1 ojwe stood ns If they were aslonUhcd, Which was, 
perhaps, tinder the cimmistances, tenial. 

** Cewe down J’’ crioJ the soice; “don’t stand there I ” 

-IJcwclIen was not a man wliom a trifle could alarm, hut it tntut I>c 
recorded that the b’ocul left his cheeks. He, howeser, descended, and 
f«lmg secure in h» mtegnty, stood again upon the face of the earth. 

“Now ai,hat have you to say?" Iiwjulrol the voice. 

“ ViTio are yon!" deniandeti liewcllcn. 

“Dear me. don't be alarmedl I’m only Ilchol’’—“Echo 1 put 
t'eootnen, phere are you f lluran’f see yooany pliere apout.” 

“See me ! How eun )-ou expect to see me when you know tliat there is 
nolhiag nf me left but my a-oiee?” 

Llewellcn held thU, as far as it went, to be conctushe. lie clearly could 
Wblteea soice, and aa there was nothing chcof Echo, it followed, of coiirac, 
that there w as noiliing (o -.cc. Hut although thi-> sulhcienily accounted fur 
the inTidbiii'y of the njmph, Ucnellcn could not nmlemand the exact 
meaning of her immediate presence; nor had he c\cr either heard or read 
of her having the power toconaerse "Speak to her,” said heio Yalcnttrie. 
“ Inteet, it's phery olt! " 

“ I’ll liave noiliing to say to him,” observed Echo, “ I liaae Uus moment 
taken a fancy to yon, and to you only »iU I speak.” 

“ Conserse with the lady,” said laJuLc , •* she will not harm you.” 

“ I’ut, look you, hur ton'l unilcntand • ” 

“rreddy,” said Eiho, “ 1 love you • Speak to me, my dearest! converse 
With me—do, there’s a duck !” 

“ Oh speak to her, bred ! ” said Valentine, " epeak to her." 

“ I’lit pho am hur to speak to?”——“Oh, heir what the lady has to 
say, and make suitable replies. Shall wc retire ? ” 

" Not for the worli'" 

“ Well, come then, say something, as a matter of courtesy ! ” 

- ‘'‘I’ufc^hur ton’t know phot to say 1 Inteet, hur ton’t know phot she 
wants! ” -** I remain here,” stud Echo^ •'cxprrasly for the purpose of 
telling you how dearly I love yon.” 

“Vhell, you have tolt me so peforel Is there anything pesites ?" 

your heart suggest the rest?”--"No ; inteet it cannot,’ 

..rtu cruel creature!” 

Oh’ litlr Won’t slant pothering h«e with a thing hur can’t see 1” cried 
I.leseeUcrt, who was about to bounce hsto the house, when Louise, faking 
his arm, said, •' TDo obtain permission for me to spe^ to her.” ' ' 
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"Phill you allow this laly to speaJc to you?” said Llewellen. wto 
appeared to be rather pleased with the notion than not. 

“ By all means,” replied Echo, 

“ Do you really love my couMnf ” inquired Louise. 

“ Oh, most fondly! and he knows it fIc’U break my voice, the cruel 
creature I and when that is f^ne^ I shall be no more; I then shall have 
nothin" left to lose. “^—'•Huflro’t care. Let her lose her voice; inteet, 
the sooner it's cone the petter.” 

‘ ‘ But would you marry him ? • tnqnired Louise. 

“ I will 1 I'll unite myself to him at once He sIuU carry me about. 
I'll mock hn every word. I’ll ride in his pocket. I'm in ! ” 

As the last words were thrown behind Llentllen, he tlirust his hands 
into the pockets of his coat very fiercely, and turned round and round, as 
a cockchafer might under circumstances of a corresponding character, for 
ho couldn’t tell at all what to make of iL “ Hur'in in a mess 1 ’’ he cried; 
“ coolness knows it, hur’m in a mess ! ”-“ How marvellous ! ” ex¬ 

claimed Louise, with appropriate solemnity; ** how excessively strange I ” 
“ Well,” said Valentine, “ wu have a wife that will stick to yon, at all 

events."-" Stick to me I Put I won’t have it. ” 

"Well, how do you mean loget ridof her! —“Howow hur tokit 

rid of her?"-"By smothering her voice. I cannot conceive a better 

plan. Sew up your pocket, and smother her voice I ” 

" Coot I ” cned Llewellen; and on the instant he grasped the tails of his 
coat with suptistng Cighcness, in the perfect convletioa that Echo most be 
in one of them—he didn’t care whicK 
"Now, then," said Valentine, "pull the coat off. But be sure you 
don’t relinquish your hold i If yon let go for an instant, she’ll be out.” 

Llewellen was about to act upon this excellent suggestion, but he hail 
no sooner made the attempt than be was struck with an idea, which 
prompted him to ask how it was possible for him to take off his co.'it 
while he kept fast hold of t?ie tails 7—wluch was indeed a highly correct 
question to put. “ Kif me a Lft, my poy, look you,” he added, "because 
bur can’t kit it off at all now myself ” Valentine, wishing to meet his 
views to some extent, pulled the collar of the coat off his shoulders. 
“There, now you catch holt of the tads,” said Llewellen, " ant then hur 

can pull out my arms ”-"Nor although I suggested the murder, I'll 

have nothing to do with its execution.” 

" I'hUl Louey tear -"Not for the world 1” cneJ Louise. 

" Coolness knows it now, that is loo pat I" 

" Let we out I” exclaimed Echo, “ktmeout I” 

“ Not a pit of It, matam," ened Lewetlen. who, grasping his tails yet 
more firmly, hastened out of the garden with the view of obtaimng the 
assistance of one of the servants, and ns be walked with the collar of his 
coat below his elbows, both Vsilentine and Louise were convulsed with 
laughter, he really did look in tbmr view so ungraceful 

" iiow ridiculous these things appear,” oWrved Valenline. “ Wilhou* 
having witnessed them, should «e not regard it as impossible for men 
possessing any sense at all to be placed in positions so absurd?” 

“It appears to be so naCurak” said Lmisc. “ Upon my word, I am 
not at all astonished at irs effect heuig to make people look so wiy silly." 

" They are taken by surprise, von see. Were they to reflect for a mo¬ 
ment, they would doubtless repuoiale die notions which alarm them; hut 
they are called upon to act on ihe instan* •, they are astounded at once; 
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lb|7 la\-c no time for thoo^liL I hiTC seen men—couragcoiu, slionx- 
Olinticil men—men wliom nirthing «m earth could sj’pal, 10 tli.-vLen 
at the moment by soundi for uhi^ they cooM not account, as to api'car to 
be the Tcric^t cownrUs In orblenee.** 

**Oh, I’ve not the jHj;hlest doobt of itl" letBrnttl IauIsc. "Now, 
this ethot why, I really ihottlil have been ahrmed mywlf 1—atihou^li 
contciouv of it< liarinj out a merely mjiholnjjtcal exUience, and of i« 
bemj In reality nothies more tlian a repercc^Mon of sound, upon my won!, 
at the moment I shouldn’t Vnovr what to mnl^e of it: I am sure 1 should 
be frghtcnc'l; 1 am certain that I shonkl J !5ut pewr Fred J Oh, do let 
him carry hw wife in his pocbel. Don’t let her Toiee be siwthcreil just 
Jet It will be so piorioas I" 

This put Louise m high spinte, and her IKelincsf continual throughout 
the day. It \s ivue tlat ocOAionvUv the thought of her position VfouU 
intnidc to cast over her beautiful Icatures a sb"Ut tliade of meditative 
gioom 5 Imt Valentine, wlicnevcr he perceived this dispelled it, mid Uicn 
^1 svaa junsliinc and happiness again. 


CnATTER LVl. 

Tht rtrfaratiam/er tkt ^f-irria^.—A Surprise. 

HcsiMas was now the order of the day: and it it a highly popular fact 
that business must be attended to. Uncle John pronounced himself to be 
tip to his eyes in it 1 Valentine, Raven, Louue, and all concerned, were 
now plungra into the depths of business. As the day—that day to which 
loven in general looVs forward with joy—had been fixevl, all fell that no 
time was to be lost The preparations—especially Uiosc winch lad fallen 
to the lot of Uncle John—v» ere considered immense, for he had made up 
his mind fully, firmly, and without any supeteroj»atory deiilicration, not 
only to do his duty, but to astonbh the nerves of Haven, if possible, tie 
felt strongly that he had but a fortnight to do U all in, and it took him a 
^cek to look after abouse. lie never had such a job! At the full cxpira< 
tion of that time, hovvever, he got one, and then he did think be saw his 
w-ay pretty clearly 

Lou’ise at this period felt dreadfully embarrassed. She bad no female 
friends. The sooal position of Raven, since he retired from business, ha<l 
been so peculiar, that they had lived, although in the midst of wealth and 
splendour, almost secluded from the world. lie scorned to associate vulh 
any below the aristocracy, and the onstociacy looked upon him vvith 
contempt. Hence his bitter hatred of them ui the a^regate, and lienee 
the embarrassed position of Louise She had no one to advi«c with, no 
one to confide in, but her maid. There were but tw 0 ladies in the w orl 1 
with whom she had ever been on anything like terms of intimacy, aii<} 
they were both absent from town. She was, therefore, left entirely to her 
own resources, which she naturally at that period felt to be very dis¬ 
tressing. , 

Valentine—although every effort was made to conceal it from him—w as 
not long unaerstandu^ the state of the ca%e precisely, and the moment hi; 
did understand it he felt Inmself bound to d-v all in bis power to relieve her. 
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“Louise,” said he, at the veiy first opportunity that presented itself—* 

“Louise, I feel TCry much hurt. ”-“Dear Valentine 1 atw^t?” 

“ Nay, I do not know, indeed, that I dull ever forgive you.” 

“ My dear boy !—why, what on earth is it 1 ” ' 

“My mother,''said Valentine. “You have not invited her. Vou'do 
not know, my love, how happy she viotild be, if jisu were to 'send for her 
at once to spend a week with you, to advise with you, to relieve you of any 
little difficulty you may be under, to do, in sltart, an^hing for you.” 

“ Dear Valentine I " cried Lo^se, as the tears sprang into her eyes, lor 
she in an instant perceived lus •object" “Vou do not know how much I 
love you fonthis Oh ! that would indeed make me happy. I knew not 
how to mention this, my love; but believe me, situated as I am, notliing 
could delight me so much.” 

“ You are a good girl, Louise: she shall come up at ooce. I wiU send 
her a letter by this night’i post, and mn down myself for her in the mom- 
ing.” ■ “There's a deaf 1 I^tyou nill not belong, my lose, before you 
return!" 

“ I'll be back, my I.ouise, as soon as passible. Sfie does not at present 
expect to come up before the thirtieth : but I'll manage tliat; and as Krcd 
IS now only m the way here, I may as well take him down mth me ” 
Moat gladly did poos Louise consent to this airangemcut; and Valentine, 
who would not detain her, went at once to comhiunicate with Uewelleru 
That gentleman at the time was in the library, reading “ Fo'c’s Book of 
hlartyrs," with ao aspect of terror, and when Valentine without cere¬ 
mony entered, he gave a start and felt strikingly queer “ Tear t'eoot* 
ness I ” he eeclaireed “ Vou mate me tremple ! Hurive pin reaciug apout 
tkei>e colt-plootet intivituaU, until mteet bur pecan to pe look 
you I ” ' 

“Dcscf me !” said Valentine gravely "But I hope it’s all over?" ‘ 
“Oh, It's all over now - pot, upon my wort, pben her reat apout these 
tevils pummg poor people's pellies, ant Che like of that, bur plush fot 

their prntality "-“Welt, never mind them now; I have something W 

say to you, r red —To-morrow, 1 am going into the country " 

“To-morrow I—Ohl phot for?’’ 

“ To bring my mother op.—1 start early 10 the morning." ‘ 

“Then mteet bur’ll lie in ped all toy Hur ivon’t kit up 1 It’s no use 
at all, look you 1 Ilur’ve nopotfy to Speak to : Xxiucy is pusy, ant ephery 
potty's pusy • and if her co out, bur lon't know where to co to.” 

“ Would you like to go with me?" 

'Thoot hm like 1—My teaijioy!—Apove all tilings 01 the worit!“ 

“ Well then, be it so j well go down together; but it is upwards of 
seventy miles 

“ Ilur lon’t care a pit about the miles, if it's seventy millions —Vou say 

bur may co'”—“1 shiUl be glvd of your company!”-“That’s 

enough. liar’ll pe reicy ; if hurs t upall night ” 

“Oh! we shall not have to <3i1 before nine; so that if yOu nil on 
me aliout eight, we’ll have breakfast together, and be offi ” 

“Ilur'll pe there, my poy ob' fanrll pe there. JIurll kit lots of 
cigars, and we shall have sucli a peautifiil me Too you phoat any coats ? 

_Because intect hurive cot three of the pest m the uorit ” * 

“Weil, yoit had better bring two you may find them both useful. Puf 
1 must be off to tell my uncle i l<w Arhasno idea of it yet.” 

“Ilur most'nt CO vmh you?” “Oh, jws come along." To the delight 
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cf IJwclicn, ihev acconlingly ttartnl, iSnt to l)Ook ihctr places, ami tlim 
to search for Urclc John, wnom they wtntuatljr foumlnl '‘the housc,''in 
themU»i of the oilmen, ilosty many pH«tcE«itI«nan need be. 

‘'.\h! Mr. Ue%vcllen,'’hecsclalmcd, “here Mcarc, you »ce, uptoour 
eyes in buMness.' li will be a tUITctnit place ihouRh lo looh at this dav 
awV,” he adJeil priv alcly. ** 1 intend to luve ait this done np, and all 
this. I’.eforcl hnsedonc with it. Mr. IJcsvcIten, it *halt be fit for any 
prinw f—maiL jny wordr." Valentine drawint; him asule, now eaplaineo 
to him nhai he ptojiosed lo do in the inomiflj;. “I am fight glad to near it, 
my boy,” crieil Unde John. “I was thinking of the same thing myself 
this Tcry <Uy, for there are many btlle matters that I find I canlt manage : 
by all means, V.al, bring her up t" 

** Put I want her to be with Louise.” 

“ Well,well; so she can be, my boy; strshe can; but she will also be able 
togiie me a little .idricc if I should want it t You had better run and get 
my chcrjiie-book. niebanl. will be clos«l, you know, before I get home." 

“ 1 have quite cnou’h rnoney," said Valentine. “Well, but your 
mother may want somc.'*^-“ 1 nave plenty for lioth." 

mote to say y" 

■'Very well} then run away with yon. Mr. Llewcllen, I’m going to 
tm yon out. I shall be home at sli. You will dine wiih us, Mr. 
Llcwellenl"^—“Inteethorihall pe most happy. "—'‘Vouwill not,"said 
Undejohn, taking his haad,—•*)■«« will not be more happy to be there, 
klr. Llcwdlen, than I shall be to sec }ou. but be off with you->come, 
you have no business here I" 

_Ik:ifi^ thus fairly turned out of the house, Valentine took Llewtllcn home 
^Ilh him, and gave him some cold beef Wnd liecr to amuse himself with, 
'chile he wrote to his mother, when they went for n stroll until six. 

At this hour Uncle John returned, and dccUird himself knocketl up as 
nearly as possible ; hut as he felt un immense deal belter during tlmiier, 
cverjahing passed off wiih spinu Whitely and Uewellcn became great 
fnends ; they paid the most marked aileniion to each other: they seemed 
to be luppy in each other’s society, and conversed together W'lth as little 
restraint as if they had been intimately acquainted for years. The enter- 
tainments during the evening were various. Valentine related how Echo 
had determined on manying Llewellen, aud Llcwellen related how the 
portraits at the exhibition had mysteriously spoken, and how loudly he had 
been called by some parlicnlar friend of bis, whom be was utterly unable 
to find, and as all this wws perfectly well understood both by ^Yhltely and 
Unde John, they were kept in one continued roar of laughter. 

Poor Whiteiy had not spent so happy an evening for many, many years j 
he forgot all his cares until Llewdlen had left, when the thought of his boy 
buried gaiety m gloom. 

With all the justly-celebrated punctuality of the sun, Llewellen rearv 
peared in the morning, at eight, and he and Valentine sal down to break* 
fast; but, strange as it may appear—and perliaps it was one of the most 
Wraoidinary tilings that ever occurred to him—Llewellen couldn't eat! 
He had DO appetite I A most substantial breakfast had been provided—a 
breakfast which was after his own heart, and to which he would at any 
other time have done the most am|de justice: but, while he tned hard, 
and jnarveifed greatly what on canh could be the matter inside, alf he 
could do was lo get down five small cups of coffee, three eggs, and a few 


If you are ouile sure, why be it so. Have you anything 
“Nothing." 
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»! cr* tin, *h><h tt«M eat 

evtfc l!»»n a |'•*a L \\a*i ih-i. L»»rrrf, fc« fdi k-riifjf i,> 
cnr'fnt t »’ Wre’l-je f-UVil at«>e( ttc Mne I cn« at i!.l, thty 
IfH/l. 1 m»t p( fpi!# JfKn atvl Wfi**!/, a*i.! (UrtnS. 

A* tfcf cutflitain wai a'joai i> rvKnt tli lot •k« tVy arritr^f at (kc 
Lan. iHry at oa.f t'»'V llicif »tt*» an>) •tre < ff, ai>-l rk> tnnnrt K» I iljfT p-t 
na !f deaf of I'lf iri Ve. lH>n aai; nerjr Co«l! 

«if. lie wat la tke h po»« ’Je aptfi'i, ar I fBuj-M etcroJ- 

Hjl/j l>e C”t l"xiei. to kj»c a pLiH t( 

■• j<e*atl‘.l I’etr," anl fi"cfr*l h.» c»^f<a*^ t»er tv I ifioo tn trtfj CK»* 
tore or'ii tke toafK 

In «lor line—to kii tmpeaVal.V a3.*i*rtc*i.''i—t^rf rraekol tie fcnoje at 
wl-Kh the coaek a’njn a'«»i! aeren n na'tt. t^ eitaMe iSe pawn^*^ fr» 
Ijee »lut it ltt*TilcJdJr leftae-^ timit tiefT, '•«LB’iff,“»hLT en't'SfaafUf 
tfmiiita c( a mait Ir^ r4 na't,«i, trra>l. f»^atr«ei, a»i ca* U\*e. IJnrt'lea 
wat not, ko«ertr, a: that pantealar loi-iit daintj', ai«.l llmrire at cnce 
»et to wwV Bpoii the malt m. lie w^ht la Katr pa! I (or i.t. I<nj rr* 
aolml In make up Cat what he alrmoi ht* 1 itl IrreahUit, ke miile the Avf 
of the joint YjniJj. at If Ir nape. Ike paaver^rt i^re ama;c«*. Let tml 
m^lhinp—«hl(h arai, H all prolahil.tf. nach Int than the hott uul, «hm 
he tooCeJ at the mnilna of thealepane^l. 

TTiey now fnatncl their j-wriCT, anJ mirth an.1 ijxil humour ajaln 
hei*an t» fow, ami eootiaeea to r.avBn(U ihe7amft^ at their flacecf 
ilntiAatloR. 

It wa» not. of ewine. lonj af'ct thU l<fi>rt ^■aIer'tin* fdt that he wat In 
the ami of hc« nether, la the ami of noother ereatsre bmihinuccMl t 
he hire h-nl ibwe feelifl;r> «hich he eapcnenee’t then. The t«ot iailf, it 
it true, coutl learceli ii<ah. tot »he eapmiei) lo mach raMure, anil 
I'nileit through her tran with «o nucb *s\ih'e or. that IJeirellen, ai ».'ie 
Hcieimicil him cloquenil; amt arannl/. mil/ felt he pjamieil a lomewbar 
aenwtire heart. 

•■ Well, now, xnj dear, tea it ijoiie ready." the obierred, aa icon at th‘* 
liunt of alTetiJon wat oTuT, ••I’m tore yoomoti feel terjr flint, f hope." 
the adlol, addreeiing IJewellen, “that you nail make yourtcif perfectly 

at home "-“laieel, I'cootnets, you hare mate loe at hone alretty," 

rcpijol IJewellen. 

" I’m delighted to hear it; come, draw to the table. Well, and how 
dkl yiau leare .Mm llarcn t I do *o kmc lo see her. nu can't think I" 

“She IS ijuice well; all are ijoitc well." replied Valentine; '‘ofeonrse, 
>ou will be able to go op with ui Itvmorrow ? ” 

“To-raorrowl importible I My ileamt lay, consider I Ihareootlbe 
least Ihtig ready ! Vre Icon prcvaring cret since I reatved roue letter 
this momin^, but ns for going lo-morrow; indeed, my dear, the thing w 
altogether out of the question. I’pcsidn. it is not proper that jou should 
return to-morrow. I would not hare you tlo it for the srorIJ. To come 
down one day, end go up again the neat J It would really be sufficient to 
throw you on a bed ofsickness. 1 am certain, niy lore, you couldn’t bear 
the fatigue. Ko; what 1 was thiakn^ of is thisthat if I can arrange 
things lo-morrow, wc can go up the nect day—tliat will be pleasant if we 
can manage It so.” . 

'• Vou are not, then, quite sure, eren of that ? “ M’hy, 1 think it 

can be done. At all eients, 111 tiy Voo base giren me no time to pre- 
jiare, The thing was so uneapeclw I But I think, notwithstanding thar, 
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I my venture to say that I am sure we sh-«!l l« able to go then.” During 
Ibis colloquy the chickens were fast disappearing.—Llewellcn was at them, 
and doing justice to cadi parlicubr joint 

_ “I am glad to sec you eat,” said the widow, very innocently.—" Valen- 
line, my love, pray help Mr. Llewcllen to some more ham.” 

"Mr. Llewellcn,’’said Yalenline, “likes to help himself, mother." 

> "Coolness knows it, these chickens are peautiful,” obsersed Lleuellen. 

" I am verj- glad you like them.”-*• Inleet, hur enjoy them much, 

look you; ant as for tlie peer, they don’t prew such peer in Caermarthen.” 

"We are famous for beer here," observed Valentine; "how old is lliis, 
mother?”—“Two years, my lose.” 

"Twojmrr oltI Tear f coolness, now; is it two jeam olt? Pliy 
temn phere hur come from, they prew it on the Saturday, and trink it on 
Uie hfemtay 1 Two years! phei!, inteet now, it is very excellent." 

And it n as V cry e'ceellent; and he drank a great quantity of it; and he 
enjoyed himself over it during the whole of the evemng, which was spent 
'cry happily hy alL 

The next day was occupied chiefly, by Valentine, in showing Llewellcn 
the ancient architectural beauties of Ae town; and by the widow, in making 
preparations far her journey—nbichshe looked upon as being tremendous 
■~and on the following morning they started 
As Valentine had duly advis« Unde John of their intention to come up 
iMt day, he considerately met them at the coach, and <^ducted them 
home. Here everything essential lo ihelr Immediate comfort was pre¬ 
pared, and they had tea together, and were really very happy. 'ITie widow 
thougiit that unde John looked, if anythbg, somewhat more pate than he 
'''as wont j but as he assured her that he never was better in his life, elie 
''M perfectly content. 

“ l3ut do I look pale?” he inquired. "Do you really now think I look 
P"e ?“ ^Vhy, I do not raeafl to say that it u an unhealthy paleness ; 
but you do not look so ruddy as you did." 

Unde John went to the glass, and examined the colour of Ids countenance 
tnost minutely; but he really could not himself perceive any striking 
alteralion. But, then, seeing hunsdt as he did every day, be admitted 
mentally that he was not, perhaps, quite so well able to judge as one who 
had not seen him for months Still be did think that tlie change was not 
'cry alarming, more especially as he remembered that while shaving that 
morning, it had struck him that he looked extremely well. And jet when 
he came to recollect himself he had felt for several days rather queer, 
^hich might, it was true, be indicative of the gradual decay of nature ; 
but he really, when he reflected upon the matter csdmly again, was not by 
jmy means willing lo believe that it w«s so. " The fact is, my girl,” siid 
h*. " I have been of late so flumed, that it wouldn’t be surpnsing if I 
Iwked even paler than 1 do. For tlie last week, indeed, I have scarcely 
had a wrak ; and I’ll defy any man, if he’s as strong as an elephant, to 
look so well as he ought to look, if he hasn’t his natutul rest.” 

" Oh, you look very w elk My remark applied simply to your colour; 
but mere colour docs not always, yoii know, indicate the existence of 
health." I 

Immediately after tea, Llewdlen and Valentine left them, the one lo 
herald the virtues of the widow to Luoise. and the other to assure her of 
his safe telurn. Valentine found that he had been anxiously expecteil, and 
tihen she had affectionately wclctp^ed h-i”* Iiack. Llewcllen commenced a 
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lori'’tale hiving rcrcpcnec to the aciminbiectiararteriittcs of the Mow. 
“She is a phiit, gooJ, MnJ, motlwrlf creature,“said Valentine, ansiouj to 
put an end to Llewellen’s warm eulogia. .“IJat l‘m! is going rather too fir.” 

"Notarlf,” crieil IdcweHcn; “sWs a tear of a woman, hnratmire 
lier!—ant Ixntw !—she cave me Rich peer I—two years olt, Loucy l-'i>ccf 
two years olt t* ' ** Oli, I’m sore I'sball Jo%e her 1" siM Louise. '* I 
htiow r shall dearly. 1 must be intmduccil to her, you know, the first 
tiling in the morning. \Yhat lime call?” 

"Oh! do not call, my love,” » valentine. ‘ “Tlicrc will be no 
flccesiity for that i she can come with me here." 

" Hut papa, my dear, insists upon iny calimg. He says that I ought to 
call first, in order to prevail upon her to return with me; and I am sure 
that I am mostanaious to ebuw her every possible respect” VatentMe, 
in a moment, saw hlw the matter stoort, amt. therefore, said no more about 
k; he simply,at the suggestion of IjJuisc, named the time and ihcrirleftii. 
"And now," said Louise, playfully, looking at her'svatch, “ I'll allow you 
to remain with me ten minutes longer, and then you most go home and 
have a long night’s rest" 

*' 1 am not at all fatigued, my dear girL" ' “ Oh, I am sure that you 
must be I I\>or Fred, you see, is abewy asleep.” 

“ Well, it censinly is ettmordinafr that he snould be asleep " 

“I am aware, ot ccuire, that loat is no crilcrron; but ten minutes 
longer I—I’ll allow you no more.” Valentine consented to remain but 
ten minutes; and they then conversed'earnestly upon the subject which 
aifflOSC exclusively occupied (heir thoughts until soaielhing Induced Louise 
to look again at the watch, when she lound that tiro hours hail fiown aivay 
Bomehou. ' 

"Good gneioas'" she exclaimed. "There, do not remain snolher 
moment. Here luve I been keeping you all this time, when you ought 
to have been at rest, poor boy' There, good night Be sure you give my 
dearest love at home 1 ” 

They embraced each other, and having Tmituilly exclaimed, “ Cod bless 
you 1 ’’ with lieirlk.lt sincerity—they parted. 

In the morning, at the appointed time, Louise arrived in the earnasie. 
Valentine had quite prepirM his mother (hr this, and had endeavoured to 
convince her thvt it was “nothii^” which the good lady, even when she 
saw it, could scarcely belieVe. But, oh' when Louise entered the room 
and Actv toward her, and kissed her, and hung on her neck, and expressed 
herself happy, all cansiderations ilaving reference to style vanished ; she 
felt that she loved her at once touise, on this occasion, was dressed as 
plainly as possible, and this teni..ed not only to heighten the effect of her 
natural charms, but to enhance the good opinion of her fnead, who saw 
in her, not what she would have termed a "fine lady,” but a gentle, affec* 
tionate, amiable girl, one whom she could love without any restraint. On 
the other hand, I^uise was delighted with her: she felt llmt she had then 
indeed a friend in whom she could confide • nlj, she fell that she then had 
a mother Under these ddightful circumstances—and they were most 
delightful to both—they sat down side by side upon the sofh, chalted 
together, and opened their hearts to cadi other as anreservedly as if they 
had really been parent and child Louise was impatient to take her home. 

" I will indeed,” she exclaimed, “endeavour to make you so happy I and 
papa w^ be so Hghly pleased to see you; and everything wd be re 
SeughtfhL” 
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“Indwil, my dear chtid,’ I fccinirrtdy (hat I cinnot hut Iw hippy with’ 

you!”--“Yoaarc adcar, goods^, relumed Ix>uUc, “and 1 e<iually 

f«l that I cannot but love yon." 

Valentine at lids point re-entered (he room, and as the widow then 
retired to “put onher things,’* Louise began to landhcr to the shies. And 
she did so with the utmost nnaflectedsincenty; she felt what she expressed: 
she did love her with the purest aflection. 

“Now, my dear child; I am quite at your service,•*'said the widow, on 
her return, with much gaiety. 

^e boll was rung, and Valentine prepared to go h ilh them, when it iras 
intimated that the honour of his company was not then desired.' 

“Well, but gire me a ride !’'cricd Valcnlinc. “Let me see you home; 
I don’t w-ant to interfere with your mystic arrangements! *’ ’ ' 

Nor did he. All he wanted was to be by the side of his mother, lest on 
Cclting into the carriage she should feel at aJtembirrassetf; but as he found 
that they both understood each other perfectly, he just saw her introduced 
to Raxen, and left them. ‘ • ' 

During his absence from town great prt^resS had been made. The car¬ 
olers, and the plasterers, and the glaai'ers, and the paper-hangers, under 
the active surveUtinec of Uncle John, had prepared the house for the rccen- 
bim of the furniture, wliiA had already been chosen, aod which certainly 
r*uert«d great credit upon his taste. That only had to come in; and when 
itaid comein, itwasisterexting to notice (he spirit and pride with which he 
wperinlendcd the whole of the arrangements. In his view, Raven must of 
necessity be astouished. He felr penecUy certain of that i and os that was 
one of Itie greatest immediate objects be had in new, he was happy. 

On die ether hind, Raven had not been inacthe Jewels, whiai had net 
'or years seen the light, hid been drawn from their obscuritj*, polished, 
and reset, ‘to embellish Lour'c on the bridal mom. 

These Louise, in the natural pnde of her heart, could not conceal from 
the eyes of her dear, kind fnend To her all were displayed, and the 
'^doiv was amazed at their dazzling beauty ; but when Louise placed 
before her a watch thickly studded with briliiants, which Raven intend^ 
lo present actually to Arr, she scarcely knew how to express, or what to do 
witn hersel* her delight was so intense. 

And thus mattere proceeded; each taking the greatest pleasure in the 
task to be performed, and alt feeling in the highest degree happy. LouUe 
f^t on amazingly wilh the assistance of her friend, whom she considered 
ifie most clever creature breathing! Oh, no one could Be by posaitniity 
comparable wilh her! The Misses Stevens—who were to be the bride- 
tnaids—were nothing equal to her, although at one time she dij think them 
•dev er in the extreme. 

The day approached Louise began to count the hours, and Valentine’s 
h«rt beat high. Nothing could exceed m bnghtoess the prospect Nfore 
them. Not a cloud was visible: all was clear to the honioti, and beyond it 
“cy had not the smallest doubt that all was equally beautiful and fair. 
Uncle John was nearly ready They (elt certain, from the delight ubich 
hi5 features portrayed, that Lis views bad been met; but not one of them 
'CM snflcrcvl to enter the house! No: vtrien the place was tidy, tliey 
might alt be admitted ; he should indeed be bappy to sec them all then; 
but not before!—Siidi was tlie edict. 

Theiask which Raven had propped to himself bad already been per- 
lonaed, with the exception, of course, of (hat which was not to be nccouj- 
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plished until the veiyday. Ife had tberefore more lime on his lionds than 
the rest; which time he spent chiefly alone. On the evening. ho«e\er, 
before tlie day on which they were aU to dine specially wnth him—which 
was the day before that on which the ceremony was appointed to take 
place—he took occasion to intimate to Valentine that he wished to base a 
word with him in prirate. Valentine w-as then on the point of leaving 
for the night, but he stopp^ coarse then, and as the rest, hearing the 
intimation given, at once retired, he and Raven were left alone. 

“ My dear boy,” exclaimed Raven, after a pause, “the day is at band— 
the day on which I hope that you and Louise will commence a long and 
uninterniptfd career ot happiness—and as I shall not have another oppor¬ 
tunity of speaking to jou on the subject, I wish now to say a few—but a 
very few words, before yon lake my girl from me." He svent on to say, 
with great intensity of feeling—“All the confidence that man can hare in 
man I have in you. I know von to be aflectionate, I know you to be firm: 

I know that you possess too the spirit of a man, to bear up boldly against 
difSculties, whatever shape they may assume; but 1 am ^tting old. and 
weak, and apprehensive my boy, and that weakness—m spite of my con¬ 
viction of its being unnecessary—prompts roe to claim of you now a solemn 
promise, that whatever may occur to roe—God knoivs what may—but 
whatever way occur, you will be firm, still firm to Louise ! ’’ 

“Most solemnly,” said Valentine, 1 do promise Ibis; and every 
feeling of afiectioo. as welt as every pnoclple of honour, bin^ me to the 
faithful performance of that promise ” 

“You will never desert her, let what may happen to met” 

“Never ! ” 

“I am content. I never doubted your firmness, I never doubted your 
sincerity; believe roe, my boy, I never did, but I felt it to be my duty to 
obtain this promise from you—although it was previously imnhed—being 
that by any promise given, you noutd feel bound lor ever. In 


ixTcr occur to us at alL None of us can tell what may happen ; but I am 
happy in Che conviction, that whatever may happen to me, you will sull be 
firm to poor Louiac.” 

“ Heaven forbid that Anything should happen to you of sufficient import¬ 
ance to bring my fiimness to the test! ”-“ To that I say Amen." 

“ I cannot concene,” continued Valentin^ “ the possibility of anWhing 
occurring coyou which could do so much as that, for were you eien to be lost 
to us, the effect upon me would be to make roe feel that I was bound to 
Louise by an additional tie, being the only one—as I should be then—to 
whom she had to look for protection. Fear not then ; under any circum¬ 
stances, I vi/i be firm; I cannot be a tiailor to roy oeart! " 

•' You are a noble ^y ! I hope nothing may occur; still the brain of an 
old man teems with strange fears. But away now u ith all apprehensions. 
May yon be for ever happy ! Were anything to happen to that poor girl. 

I should never sun ire it She has been to me all iWachild should l« to 
a father, and I feel m my heart that to her 1 have been all tliat a father 
should be to a child. G«w bless her J—We*s you both I You tvill not men¬ 
tion what I have said to a soul; for othen might imagine Ihat-I shonM not 
have said what I have if I did id reahty^os 1 do in reahty—place iinphed 
confiilence m )-onr honour! ” 

Valcniine promised that not a syllable on the subject be Dicn- 
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and wken Raven liad arain usnml !iJm tKit lie lield lil'.i ta the 
O'S’wsi admiration, he look hii leave. Still fie could not but think all thi» 
atran-e. He could well tintlcr»laTirl hova 6ther, on the eve of the marriicc 
of ha chiM, ihouhi feel ansiou*—<le«pljr antiou*—for her welfare; Imt he 
could not at all understand «h]r troubles of which no prospect appcarol, 
shookl at inch a time aa that be, without the clighteat reason, apprehended, 
lie would not, however, dwell upon that then. Raven, he knew, was an 
eccentric ereaturr, and to that he attributed all. 

In the tnornine, Unelc John, haring completed his task, gave notice 
that at one o'clock precisely he should do himself the pleasure of calling 
at the residence of air. Raven, to lake him, LouUe, VaJenline,«lJewcllen, 
a^ the widow, to see the house; and accordingly, at the hour appointed 
he did call, and found them alt prepared, and very ansious to sec it. “ I 
have the honour to announce to you, ladies and gentlemen," he observed, 
^ih all possible pomp, as his little eyes twinkled with plcasoir,—“I have 
the honcHir to announce that the future residence of certain parties,—one 
w whom shall be especially rumeless, for her name is now scarcely w orth 
twenty hours* purchase,—Is perfectly ready for inspection ; and I have also 
the honour to announce that the humble indtridual who now stands before 
yoo^l be happy to conduct you thereto without delay 1 ’’ 

This annouoeemeiit was hailed sslth delight, and they were all mo«t 
'“tT’7 to shake hands with the herald, and to pbee themselves under his 
RuidiBce. The carriage,—which had been ordered at one on the strength 
J’t OB reputation for punctuality,—was then at the door; and therefore all 
hot IJeueUen and Valentine entered «l4t*onee,—Unele John hasinggistn 
inttructiont to the two outcasts to take a cab and keep behind them j and 
“w in due time they arrii'ed at the theatre of hu glory. 

'iTul pleasure th^ all expressed when they entered the hoase: what 
wpturra they were in as th^ passed through the rooms; what delight, 
*n shw, every arrangement inspired, may be conceivei Under less 
oaspidous orcumstances, probably, they would have felt, as a matter of 
Wursc, bound to express themselves with some considerable warmth 5 but 
™re was ample reason for their rapture. Uncle Joba had not only realized 
hts sanguine anticipations; he had surpussed them t—he had, indeed, made 
“ “ a residence fit for a pnnee 1 ” 

Such being the case, tben, Valentine, knowing that the cellars had been 
"SO well furnished, proposed, with great eloquence, Uncle John’s health ; 
* proposition to whieh all responded, and the mne was produced, when 
^ health was drunk, and then, *' Health to the bnde ! ’’ and then that of 
“0 bridegroom, and then Mr. Raven’s, and then the wdow’s, and then 
hJewelleii^ the whole of which were honoured with the utmost cordiality, 
Wd every heart seemed filled with joy. 

^ All but Uncle John then letumeu. He had to go home to dress for 
runner, and to give an impetus to the movements of ^VhlteIy.—who, on 
MB particular occasion, had been speaally invited,—which he did, and 
tlai w ith so much success, that preo^y at half-past six they left home to 
jom the happy people at the house of Mr. Raven. 

On their arrival l.ouise, Valentine, Raven, Llewellen, and the widow 
J'cre assembled in the drawing-room, chatting so gaily, and looking so 
j^ous, that they seemed quite tesoW^ that the cares of the world should 
be shut out at least for the night. 

At this happy moment Uncle John amt Whitely entered, and XiOuise ran 
to meet Mr. Whitely and to give him a smUmg welcome, whieh he grace- 
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fully acknowlfilpcvl j but the {lutant the e>-e of Karen met Mi, he itarted 
at if (truck witn parxlytir. In Raren he behelJ the (eJucerof }ii< wife; 
an 1 he stood for a momeirt ifrasKlin" with iIiomc fcelinfri wJiich the sighf 
of him had aroused; but at (he \ivid RCoSlection of hit uron^ rushed 
at once with overwhetnun^ im^tsositjr fipoitLim, lie 5pran,j at Raren'* 
Ihrott with mtnbfal fury. 

•' Viliam J “ he exclaimed, licrcely ; •‘croel, heartlcat, monstrous rilLs'a J 
Sly children .'—where, vhtrt are my children 1" ‘ 

••SundofT!” encdLletrtllefl 

“ Are you mad 1" cxdaimed Valentine, ** Let go yoor hold 1" and he 
instantly forced him liaek and held him. • , 

Itasen nftered not a wonl. lie *ani at once upon the breast cf Lien cllca, 
by whom be was borne icnscless from tbs toon. 



ClIArTtK Lvn. 

Hxfiattttn^ viriiut M-iUrrt lAt iU ttmtJ RMfpiilhru 

Fur some time after Raven—who was instantly fonowcJ by the fainting 
lAsuite ami her dear trerobling friend—had left the room, Whitcly, 
Uncle John, and Valentine, stood in mute amaaemenL l^e expression of 
WhItelF* counten.ance, however, amounted almost to that of mailneu; 
his eyes rolled fnsbifully, and he croand bis teeth fiercely, while his hands 
went Ushcly denied, as if indeM he had bad still l^ven’s throat m his 
erasp. At length a word from Uncle Jobs broke the spell which thus 
boufld biai, and he exclaimed " \Vby, why, do I stand bare, srhen I base 
him in me power”' 

“ IIolu I’’ cried Valentine, as \Vbilely made an attempt fo rush from 
the room “ Would you murder the man*" 

“ hluider him ! ”-" Tlib is neither the time nor the place for you to 

seek redress of wrongs." 

•‘What are time and place to me*” exclaimed Whilely. “^Vhat is 
courtesy to me, when 1 have that nllam within my reach ? ’’ 

''By Heaven! ” cned Valentm^ "yon shall not leave this room except 
with the view of quitting the bouse. If be the man by whom you ha'e 
been injured, you Know where bo is to be found • proceed against him 
legally as you please ; but wbde I have strength to present it, you shall 
touch him no more ” 

NtTntelf stood and looked wildly at Valentine } but knowing his resolute 
character, he made no allcmpt to force his way. ^ 

“My good fnend,” said Unde John, soothingly, “pray be advised’ 
pray, pray do not let passion blind you to reason. I know you-have cause 
for being thus; I Lncnv that your wrongs haie been dreadful; but come, 
let us talk the matter over.' Ictus see what is best to be done. It is car* 
tainly a melancholy thing—<i %ety melaiicholy thing; but my dear fnend, 
no good can arise from any frantic dedre Ibr revenge ' Come, let ns go 
to^eiher: be guided by me: mdeed ) would pot advise you to pursue nay 
iMtse inconsistent with your duty as a inaro There, let ns return : there, 
that’s right: I knew that you woold be reasonable i 1 knew you'd be 
advised." ' ' > 
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^VhilelyTvas passive as Uncle Jdm look IiU arm, and permitted liimsel/ 
to be led from tnc house without tdtering another word. 

Valentine now u-as alone; but although the event had come like a 
thunderbolt upon him, he soon recovered his self-possession. "This, then, 

what Raven so much dreaded!” thought he; "this is the discovery 
which he imagined would so strongly test my'hrraness. Well; the (cst 
has been appheiL Has that firmness oecn shaken ? Why should it ? why 
should I love L6uise less than bclbre! Doubtless her father deserves the 
epithet applied to him by %Vhitcly s doubtless he has been a seducer, a 
Villain; but ought that to undermine my aflection for Louise, or to induce 
tte to break my plighted faith to her, solely because she is his ^ild! 
Are ve never to admit the fact when we behold it, that it fali*branch may 
spring from a foul stem? Is every beautiful bud to be blighted, because 
cottupUon is to be found in the parent tree! If the diild cannot be free 
from those vices which charactenre the parent, honour, innocence, and 
purity can have no existence but in name. However desperately wickeil 
a father may be, it surely does not follow that he must of necessity con¬ 
taminate his child. In this case I tun sure that It ts not so, and hence, 
Were he even Ibaded with iniquities, I could never desert her." 

^Having pac^ the room for some time, deeply engaged in su;xesting, 
With the view of repudiating every objection which could by possibility be 
he rang the bell, for alt in the house appeared to be m a most extra- 
ordmary state of excitement. No one answer^ He rang again; still no 
one appeared. A third time he rangvnih some violence, and eventually 
me sentimental porter came up, and with tears in his eyes, inquired if it 
■were true that he had rung. 

‘‘I want Morgan,” lauTValentme; "tdl her to come here.” 

“She’s with misris, sin poor dear misisl which is very ill, sir. I’m 

Sieard that she never sw// get over it.”-" Get ever what, air? ^Vhat 

do ^ou mean? Desire one of the girls to tell my mother I wish to see 

'The fellow heaved a heavy sigh, and quitted the room with an clabo- 
lengthened visage. In a short lime the widow appeared, and having 
thrown her arms round the neck of Valentine, buned her face in lus bosom 
and sobbed aloud " Mother, mother!” said he, as he led her to the sofa. 

, Come, come, come, you must not go on thus. ”- " Oh, my dear, this 

IS sad, very sad; it is indeed very shocking, and at such a time too ! ” 

. *' It is unfortunate, most unfortunate : but how is Louise ! " 

** Poor tiling ! I don’t know how m tho world she will ever survive it. 
She has been twice in the most violent hysterics, and she is now crying fit 
to break her heart.—I much fear that it will prove her death-blow." 

"Nonsense, nonsense, mother ’ The thing is bad enough, it Is true, 
but it is not so dreadful as it at first sight appears." i 

" Oh ! but it IS a very terrible shbdt to the feelings of a poor dear girl, at 
*0 cntieil a lime as this."—“-‘‘Well, well: can I see Loaiie ' • 

“ Bless you, my dear, not on any account. She is in bed, and we have 
sent for the physician, and 1 exp^ him here every instant. I am sure 
that if she were to see you now, she would go off again, and we should 
fever bring her to.” 

'* l.am afraid that you are but n poor comforter, mother ; hut return to 
her, and chtcr her, and give her this kiss, and tell her from me that she 
must bear up against it; that the cflects of the shock w ill very soon pass 
awayj that it really is notliing paftlciilarly terrible, and that, notwiUi- 


tire *VD AovreretH or 

il.r lii; nltl m oroinrO, I Jan hi rerJ, » .hr mominj U rfcoi 

'""obVilat, irrhrr. i< •lirimh' <”• «' "" qrn'io”! 1” 

rhai*"! n™ » SU anh^i^ 111 eoar 

• U a Jrnu I o«i I”' r",!' krrp «;■ y»r •finis." 

BMtn. my _„. ,,^i .grr «t>o ke^p tip those of Ixiuise." 

♦• Keep op ja ,A If fyjMibJe, end darted from the room to 

"^Tic vidoie prt* 

recti»e the #_» cunirUed at Loalse having been shocked at ihl* 

Valentine "Jit it/ander the dmumstances, bat naturaJ; 

inclined that anything senoov woold ensne, he re- 

BivJ as he did not ^jl |g ijftcciun. He therefore rang the bell 

tolvcd not *“ Py* J,_nm,icai peT»30,*hom Valentine did not snp- 

ajpin. ami !;rtoo« IlSi the rest of ha rarfr. re-appeared, he doj^ 

C IO be mnw ti.^Uen that he was aniiou to have a ironl with him 
to tfr who appeared to be somewhat more dreadfally afflicted 

there. Thep«'"*. to accomplish the object ofhb mission, and 

than before, ''*°.j^{]^eame into the room. “ My tear boy,” said he. 
In a ti^ful r***"***^ neither het nor 

till of tl Inoaired Valentine. 

he seems retypoorly. Tot phot tit Whifely mean py 
was enngei”rej^irf Vilenime. who I'ereciTcd 
j, 5 j chili^' l^n mu3«nl!rttened on thesobjeet. "Itap- 

lh.tt Lie ualuppy altogether.” • . . i. 

li' pnt our ton’t onderstand ttl llnr fear thetes something 
.r? .1 the poltom of it, look you ! Intect t’ cootnm, hor tfc* 

‘"?/i iwi vwn^wuUl do me a favour,” said Valenune, who felt that os 
. ‘ ^ Vnew nothing about the matter, he might jost as well be kept 
« not. ” I w«h you would teU .Mr- Kavea that I should 
“ “fgSrf. h.« (or^omolroL" 

«^Ti ni»ns. Ilur wish you cool kit to the pottom ©fit; for although 
, .ittlniT with him all Iht. time, hur havn’t pm aple to kit him to 

ho^ve p ^rt.”-“ TeU him I’U not detain mm long.” 

coot,” said Uewellen. who left the room at once; and alter the 
'ibfthire mmules, which were occnpied by Valentine in rehearsing the 
“P**,. had to perform, he returoed mth a communication, the substance 
was, that Raven was so unwell, that he felt quite unequal to the 
rrtfconveisuK with him upon the subject then; but he hoped that m a 
r^^Thours be should be sufficiently recovered to do so. " Hur ton’t at all 
P' _ shot's the matter,” added LJewellen. *'Inteet, it s all a mystenous 
to roe; hur only know that hur never saw tears m my nude’s eyes 
Pat hur say. my poy, how apout tinner ? Is that to pe totally 

the'dinner whidi we were to have had has been com- 
T.i^lv set aside by this unfortunate afiair.” 

we roust have some sort of* Imner \\ e can t pe starved to teth/ 

,j . wish t’ coolness that WhiSely hat pui at the pottom of the Tet Sea, 
of coming here to kick np a iwecre before tinner Put let’s see 
It - let’s CO town at once. Hue know there are some peantiful 
nkause poor Louey toll roe ; "theielbre let’s co town and see apout 
pecorae skeletons upon the lace of the earth 1 
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^VaJeniine conwntec! to accompany Win, not. Indeed, bccinsc he had the 
slightest inclinstion to eal then; Imt bcautt^ having nothing clic to do, 
H tra% at least, as far as he ss-as conccf n esl, immaterial sshelher he *al at 
the table or not. Llcwellen, of coarse, did not suffer much time to elapse 
hribre he ordered dinner up, amt when in regular course it seas produced, 
he certainly held It to be a lamenlaUe ihii^ that the rest should has e been 
Reprised of the enjoyment thereoC He did not, however, consider himself 
lastified in permitting his grief, on that account, to interfere snth his ap» 
T'etita It would, perhaps, hare been unwise if he had ; Iwt whether such 
'ouJd in reality hare been the case or not, he thought it per/Wtly unne- 
^saty, and ther^ore assailed each course with all his wonted real. He 
notwithstanding, much annoyed at the fact of Valentine being so 
delicate on that occasion, and contended that the drcnmstance of a man’s 
ippclue haring the faculty of being destroyed by other mnns tlian those 
^caimg, was a phenomenon which had never been sufficiently cxplalnisl. 
This position was not impugned. Valentine hod no ilisposition at that 
htae to supply the desideratuin, for although he had firmly resolved on 
Jiearing up a^inst any dUappointment of which the ilbtimed csenl might 
^ rriMuctivc, he was not in good spirits, nor did he feel then the slightest 
tndination to force them. 

Ilwwsnoe nnul Llewellcn had nearly finished his dinner flat thephy' 
ticiaa left the house; but the moment he had leh, the widow came to 
ntwuaieate to Valentine the fact, that poor Louise was in a high state 
®« fever, and that therefore she would liase to l>e herl for sereral days 
Wet “levpliined to the physician,” she added, ‘‘what was to hate 
l«en place in the morning; but although he assured me that the poor 
“fir girl was In no absolute danger, he declared that every idea of that 
hiM must be utterly abandoned.” 

This point, then, was settled, and Valentine received the intelligence 
’•nth firmness; and having be^ed of his mother to return to l^uia: 
Jnstoily, and to let him know the moment the slightest change took place, 
heburi^ hiissclfin huoH-n thoi^hcs^ making h<s ardent anxiety for l.oiu$e, 
to some extent, counteract the bitterness of ihat feeling of disappomtincQC 
"'hidi he found it impossible entirely to suppress. 

ViTiilc he was thiM occupied, expecting every moment to be summoned 
by Raven, \VhiteIy and Uncle John were engaged in a warm conversation, 
twchmg the most correct course to be pursued Whitely, as might Lave 
oeen_anticipated, urged the propriety of vengeance. He contended that he 
'vas jusufied in indicting upon his enemy the ulmusC terrors of the law; 
tmd declared that he would nave him denounced m a court of justice to the 
world, and held up to bistmg execration. Uocle John, on the contrary, 
^^ested a compromise, and offered to effect it oa ihe most brilliaat terms, 
having resolved, if even Raven would not accede to his proposal, to make 
up the amount himself. Rat Whitely spurned the idea at once. “What!” 
he exclaimed, indignantly, “compiomise in a case of this description with 
JO monstrous a villain t Never ! I'U pursue him w ilh the utmost ngour: 

It shall never be said that I compromised my honour, which m reality I 
siiould do, by cousenling to compronuse with him.” 

“Hut let us look at this matter more calmly, my friend.” said Uncle 
John ; “let"US look at it solely as men of the world. Vou have been 
wrongeiL deeply wronged : of IJ^ I iiannot eaitertain the smallst doab^ 
and you are justified ir. bringing him who has wronged you to justice—nay, 
you ore in a social ser.se bound to do so if it be possible; but alihooi’ti 
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I on tiiTT nn nV'ol «l kiU •hilrw ifw Uet, aJIciw uw in a<k, wfctf 
/.yti/ JuTP yd* ihit )^>« K»re l<ca wionjril Iiy ll.Ii m»n }" 

"OS! I on * riiiin ft drofaiurco »urif>rntl/ Ifrrw,- lo 

liiuij ll hwiw in Sw lustily. IT! f'« Mm i OS, !i« tSiIl a.it, f-vtf4|’< 

*• Very wtll. In lh»t caie I *1.11 Mr tfjt ywi »fe I<rjn-l ii> act [ mltfly 
rtKi pro|»M« { l«ist fg* jr-Mir own Mle, tare that amj W mcvti are 
arstUSJg Mofc^i pfjCfol too £rf." 

It wst pcfft-ctu clear !•» Untie Ja'in iSit I nn toJi means; 

•n-l lein,;. «Scrtli>re, mote antirg« tu t^ect ■ comprumite iSin crcr, he left 
hirrj w c»il upon l^rcKi with ihe slew «f to Aift l}<e etpolnsiey 

cftome I'rifale amnjcment. 

Ob arnrin,; at the h sate, he tot JmmexJiiltlr tSown Into lhe«Iinin^ 
loom, which vi* oecuplot *ttill>r Valentine ar»l tjcwclJen ; anJ ahhw^’S 
lie oj'ecft'l that, at a naitet of «wr*e, the lUihSen thoch wool! be •u/S* 
deni to miluee a I'oilponement of tbetnairuf^. It alTectol hum ilcefty when 
he hennl of lh« tenoet illnent of Louiie. 

Hating etprei.e>l hU ewiccni tery fi.tLft*!y, an I envlearoorej to contoje 
VaJentine kr alJ the meant in hli power—anowin;; well (.Sat Itefeltmach 
nt'irelhan m ■(■j'oreJ to fed—he Inijulft'l for Jlsreti, tnJ on Jeiming 
that he watttill in hit rootn, he Uewcllm lo uifenn Mm (hat he 
whiieil lo have fire mlnoin*evnrervitaon with Men alone. "TellMm," 
he aitleil. "(hai It U on « tohject of Immaliate Iroportince, aeit (fiat 
alihuush it may he teideU in ftte mioutea, there Li now not a nwmeat 
lobeloM-" 


Uewelleft acconIin);ly went toJettref (Ml meua(:e. arxl ahonlyretuneit 
jith an atuwer to the elKet. (hat althoucb X^ven »uil felt caee(i{in|;ty Ilf, 
ie had conienieil to *e« him, Urwle therefore, followeil hu emde, 
an I waa iithered at once mio the room. 

Ai he entemi, Ilaren was at the table iri a itate of ntirme dejec* 
lion, tniC he rose ott the iiutaat. ami aaul, with a fatienn^; voice, ".My 
fncnil,—for a fnend I muw still consi ler yun. however much you may 
lauhe the »i,;hl of me,—this, imlecl. i\ a tentWe affair " 

Uncle John took liis hand oiul sat down beanie lam, and then said, " It 
Is a sad business Bui,’' he aiUlcil. ** it is a thing svhieh must l>e met! It 
IS uselem now lo mourn (be event, or to dwell upon that w bich induced il 
^V hat has happened has happened. 1 wish not to refer to it now, but as a 
ihin^ which iiartiig been done cannot be undono Bui here is on imme- 
diale diluculty, one which must be Csced i the only question, therefore, is, 
how Ts It to lie surmounted t” 

'’That, indeed, is the question. How can it bet IVhat can be pro* 
j(oi«dt IfoH-am I roac:?“ 

"Can it not be in some way arrangeit Can i( not be done privately 
without havini; recourse to lawT" 

" As far as I am concemal, most willingly would I do anythirg to settle 
It. rU give him ten thousand pounds, or, if that wi'l not satisfy him, J'ff 
give him fifteen, or c\en twenty, provided be will uisdcttake to annoy me no 

" It was in order to suggest sometbiDg of -sat kind that I came here this 
evening I have named the nrbfect to iuai afready, and afeliough be was 
natUKiliy indignant, and spumed the idea of a compromise, declaring that 
he Would have law and nothing but law, I think that evcntnally he might 
be induced to consent to some amusement, whicli I am sure would l-e 
better for all parties concerned.’* 
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, '* Let him but consent to any amn;*cmcot, and I am willlnj; to apree to 
It It once. i’H j^ive L5m nnyining to ccttic I't t any sum he tmnhs proper 
to demand 5 and I tvuU tugg^t something which w ould render the expe* 
»nch a setOement apparent In hU calmer moments, even to him.” 
'•hat is it? Let me know, tliat I may urge him to adopt, ns a matter 
**!^t‘ency, the course you Kate now to ptoiiose;," 

, friend,” said Kavtn, with Inteniity, "1 am perfectly well aware 
ttai jou abhor the crime of whicli I acknowledge to you tliai I am guilty, 
»s much as any man can ; but as, before me, you have suppressed what 
Itiu feth and mive come to me in the character of a man of the world to 
'rS'is the matter upon worldly grounds alone, 1 will meet yoo^Ipon those 
w-ith the view of stating what X conceive to be suflicient to con- 
'm« Mr. WTiUely—or NVliiibrcaJ, as I always understood his name to be 
“•or the expediency at least of consenting to settle the matter, as I am 
it sliould be settled, and that without delay. la the first place, 
|05n, let 121 look at the course which he proposes to pursue; I would not 
uiju^ that man more deeply than he has already bc« injured; I would 
not hai-c him incur legal exjicnscs, which mmt, of necessity, fall upon him 5 
1 "^ ^ willing to lake adianlage of ha position, as 1 sufficiently prose, 
him any sum of money be tiimks proper to claim, but he pro- 
r®s« to go to law ; and he can do so, doubtless; there >» nothing more 
”*y for a man to go to law; but 1 am anxious to base him under- 
»n” «t* ^ touch me! lie has, of course, told you 

AIL He ch-itres me, in the first place, with the wduelion of his wife, 
now can he, legally, substantiate that charge? How is he to prove tt? 
**e can prodocc no tritncsscs; and if he could, as the thing happened 
fifteen tears ago, he could not bring an action against me now; 
wnilfc eve^ If we assume that he could do so, the amount of damages he 
could obtain would be as nothing when cornyvircd with the sum 1 nowofler 
‘O give hijn. As far as that u concerned, thai, it is roamfest that he would 
la any ca»c be a loser by going to law; and w hen w e come to the other 
^aigc, which refers to his confinement os a lunatic, it cannot be shown 
that I had anything to do with that tiansactionj and, even if it Could, ho 
toist know It to be perfectly ndiculous to suppose that 1 am legally respon- 
Cihle for the acts of the two physicians by whom the certificate was signed, 
Md whose signatures alone womd indemnify me if I had even been directly 
insirumeatal in obtaining them , but I bad nothing whatever to dowitli the 
certificate; my name docs not la .any way appear ; so that he can have no 
posable grounds for proceeding against me as the person who caused him 
to be Confined. If, therefore, he wiH but reflect upon this, if he can but 
W brought to understand his position, which is in reality one of utter help- 
Icssnessas tar u the law is concern^, be cannot iaiJ to perceive the expe- 
diercy of consenting to some sudi orran^gemenl as that now proposed. I 
should not have spoken thus on n subject of this kind, had you not ap- 
l^rcd here waih the 'dew, not of denouncing the crime of which I have 
)wcn guilty, but of suggesting the best means of meeting the dtfficaify which 
tlui crime has induced. IshouJd have been, under any other circumstances, 
ashamed to argue the matter, cs X liave done, in this cool, calculating strain ; 
for, however liatcful I may appear, I stiQ hojie that 1 am not dead to ezv?y 

I roper feehii^ S but as you wished to Icoow what I could urge at all calcu- 
•tea to pmoKKea pntnte settjeateat ot this stost enheppy 2 fdt 
myself justified in stating the e%se as if the point to be considered were one 
of a pecuniary character solely ” 
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To eveT^wonl of this Uncle John Lstened niCh deep attention. lie 
weighed every sentence as Raven oelibeiately proceeded, and could not hut 
feel that, in a worldly point of view, nothia^ could be more conclusive. He 
had, indeed, formed an exceeding)/ bad opinion of his character as a ram, 
but be looked upon him then bnl as an advocate; and being firmly con* 
vinced that the course proposed was the only one Mhtch Whitely could 
pursue with any chance of success, he at once expressed his determination 
to employ aJl the means in his power, with the vterv of inducing him to 
adopt It 

•‘Pray, do so,” said Raven; “not for me, but for the sake of my child. 
For her sak*e I am anxious that this matter should not be exposed in a court 
of law; for although I know that no law can reach me, the public disgrace 
of which the fact of its being brought into court might be productive, woultl 
render my poor {pri metched for Life. Ife is juslined, of course, in doing 
oli he can against me; but by going to 2an', he mil but inJareJiimseif, not 
me ; except, indeed, in so far as the txfotf may be concerned; and X cjucs* 
tionmuch, whether he can bring sufficient evulence to induce even the public 
to believe him, anxious os they invariabtr ore to believe eveMliing which 
happens to l>c charred against a maa Urge him, pray, urge him 1 to look 
at tee thing in thu light, lie cannot, in any way, benefit himself: he 
will, on the contrary, have to pay nrinously for any aitrmpt to obtain legal 
revenge. Use >'our utmost inllaencet prevail upon him, if po<silJe, lo 
consent to an arrangement I think, that if he can bring Mmself to look 
at the case as it stands, with reference solely to bis poncr to injure me, he 
will CTentually yield.” 

“ 1 think so, too," said Uncle Tohn j •• I'll return to him at oaee, awl 
put each point as stronjjly os poMible ” 

“ Hut my fnend, inde^ndently of this, what is to be done?" 

“We had belter enter into no other sulueet at present. Let this l>e 
KlUed first That to which we tiave looked funvarii with so much }i(ca* 
sure must now, uf course, be postponed.” 

“ Tliat,” said Itaven, *' is incvitalJe. llul, Valentine, he has Iven 
waitieg lo see me all the evening, and 1 know that he licari up against it 
like a man ; bet I really luvenot nerve enough to meet him.” 

“ It is unnecevury that you should do so now I'll take him home wlih 
rae. lie has ticen waiiii^*, I ap)>rehcn<l, more with the view of being near 

poor I.ouise ''-“Tliank tlearmt the >• now much more calm. // 

anything were lo happen lo her, the little time I have to live would l>e 
pawed in cimttani lorture.” 

" I«t ui hojie for the best I have not the smallrit doubt thit, with 
cue, she will soon 1* restore»I. Itul. c««l night Thu task muit i< ac* 
compliiheil Iwfore I sleejv*'^—*'1 leave it with eoof.Ifnee entirely In 
your hawlv Whatever you propose I wdl gUiIIy «cee>!e to.” 

Uncle John then left him. aiul Itxikol in ujvn Valentine, who, hiving 
)utt heinf from h's onlher that l.oaiv« wav going on well, iivi ihsi, tn'»re 
over, she was Ibrn ealmly ileepm.i eonventnl l» actiunjianr him hi me ] 
and on ihor wvy be siiplau.leil ihir answty of hit unde lo effect a prin'e 
sflttemeot U the aftiir , ai>l Lis ancle, in return. aj'pUu !e»l hn deetjri 
Ivm, that, tv4«i:hv:jn.loig what ha.1 €*ceurTe'l, ut whsi might occur tree. 
after, ptrjadi.tal lo the chaneter t4 Itaven, he fib, and ili.ru' I civtin ir 
to feet, Uiun-I lo keep C>i h ntth IsKine. 

On rrsifimg home, they were loforrae-S ly Hn. bmogmse, whi, 
if»esfe>l at the d-vre, much perta’ted, t^al llcTire an in thr >» • 
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Ka'f tf intoxication, *\ >i.e tScwciy fo«j»«te'l 5 llial iic livi forco>! Jilt 
•|»» into CooJrran'i chanii<f; an4 ihai, after having actctl vt-ith tnucl* 
^'niee there, he went into the itnwifigToofn, from which he tiedared 
t^t he rertr tmilj itir till they rrWnicd- They were both, of coune, 
hichiy at thii, an.l I'ltKeoleil at once to the dravrirg-room, 

'•here they Amnd Ifoeace itfetene«l £»f aiJecp tipcei the *ofi Jf was not 
*ong before they arouse^l him, alihouph he ilept aoumlty, for they were 
f-ot Very choice of the mean* l>y which he wav awaVcnetl: they had him 
in the ihorievt pcwdLle penod of time, ami Uie moment their cfTont 
h^l been crovmeil with iuce«s he exclaimed, “Ah I my two trumps I 
'• ell. how are you V' 

'* What h jour buMnes* with nt?" ilcmly dcmandol Unde John. 

,*'Xow, is that The way to address an old friend t” retnmttl Horace, 
n»ih an eatraonlinsry look, and to an eejoaHy eatraordmatjr tone of 
t«non«nnct. “ Is it rrgulirJ I)oca It tooml at ail pnrttyt” 

“ WTu'erer you hare to say, young nun, say at once.” 

‘Tlietc you go again—'yotmgmanl* NNTiy do you cut away in that 

oany^ntier!’’——*• Why are yon beret” 

” sTiat'j the point I 1 am here In the rrspontiWe capacity of plenipo. 
fttraordinary from the governor, and when 1 produce my crcilcntials, I 
do wpeet to l>c treated with all the courtesy ihai's rtCTlar. I hare got 
* vihoie lot of dirty documents here, which 1 am auihonrevl to give up 
4 certain eonJiiion, Itot come, ijn’* be crusty •, sit down and loot 
r>^nt, and tlien I'll let you into the whole busintsa” 

H wdi,” said Unde John, “j-ouhail come at a more teasonabte hour.'* 
'* JVelt, iiow could I heip u t I surtevi olT Ihts morning early enough, 

I should have been here at a more seasonable hour, only I happened 
w meet with a few out*and*cutert, who couldn’t do wnthout me I ” 

fi v«lc^l»ing that bis ob;ect was to restore Coodm.xn’s papers, Unde 
hn then gravely look hu scat “Now then,” said Horace, ''here uc 
ve, you see, a lot of rummy pieces of parchment which the governor 
^hed me to deliver into the haruls of his brother; but as that old fool. 
*00 never was known 10 listen to reason when it proceeded from my lips, 
lu* referred me to you, I ha>c wailed here all this time, and would hue 
ttmtinaed to wait, if you hadn’t come home till the w eek after next.” 

” Well, sir, what do you propose?” 

, ‘^Vhy, assuming that )ou have full powers to act, I propose to deliver 
theta to you, on condition that, as the governor u not very flush, he is 
I'C'cr to be called upon to pay the lutif bill of those dirty scamps of 
lawyers.”—•• Ant these all Uie papers which belonged to my friend T ” 
“Why, of course 1 Dojou think that 1 would bnng less than all?” 

“Very wet], sir ; I am willing to receive them.”-"And to give me 

M acknowlerigmenl of your having received them, and to name ine con¬ 
dition, of course? Then you know »i will be oil right and regular.” 

“ Well, sir, I'U even take it upon myself to do that,” said Uncle John, 
who accordingly wrote an acknowleogmcnl to the effect that he had 
r^eived the documents on the condtUoa named, the terms of which he, on 
the part of Mr. Gorman, had agreed to. 

“Wyll,” said Horace, on taking Ihe receipt. "And now, what are 
you going to stand ? You never bnt^ out the ghost of a gJ*^ of wine to 

K eafeUcMy,”—“WcarehiisT; wsyhasy," said Uncle John; "I b^ 
t you will detain us no longer." 

" Oh I very well 1 Why don’t you say at once, 'There's the door r 
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uid whin he Ltd done so, Uncle Joha eatttioasly reopened the subfeet ol 
the compromise he anxiously desir^to clTecl between Whitely and lUsen. 
‘I saw Raven last evening,” said he, “and 1 do not believe that I ever 
bcbcJil anyonesoconscfence^ricken in tnynhole life.” 

“The scoundrel 1” exclaimed Whitely, “ 1 wonder he is not ashamed 
to Aow hU face to you or any other honoanble man.” 

“ He is asham^ : he nna ashamed to sec me last evening. 1 had the 
utmost difficulty to obtain an interview with him, and when I did, 1 found 
him frichtfully dejected. Of eoune. our conversation touched solely upon 
this unhappy subject, and he urged me most earnestly to exert whatever 
influence 1 might have, with the view of nrcvailmg upon you to consent to 
*ome private amng^ent, not for hi\ sale indeed, but for the sake of his 
child, who is now lying seriously ill." 

“ For her, poor girl, 1 am sorry—very sorry; I feel that I could not be 
toora so were she even my own; for Valentine, also, am I sorry; for 
nllhough he spofec unlindly to roc, I cannot but believe that he did it 
solely to check a species of perhaps unjustifiable rashness : I am sorry for 
_ them both, and would do much to save them from annoyance; but I can- 
bring mj-sclf to believe (hat I shoald be acting as a man under the 
clreumsiances ought to act, if 1 permitted that villain to eseajic.” ' 

“ It was for them—only for them, that he pleaded. As far ns he vvns 
jonenned, he acknon ledged that you were bound as a man to pursue him 

hy all means in your power.”-“ Ami punue him I will I ” 

"Of course, knowing him ns 1 do, and being connected uilli him 
tnroogh'Valeatine, ai I am, it will be but natunl for you (0 imagine tluit Z 
lean somewhat towards him vsuliout sulTiricntly considering you,” 

"Indeed; my dear friend, I do not. Your honesty of purpose, your 
wtegriiy, the pure pnnciples by whidi I loow wu to be guided, tend to 
tirengihen my conviction that you arc incapable of advising me to adopt 
My course which you deem inconsistent with my honour.” 

"I ncknowiedge that I lean so far towards him as to be aaxioiu to 
have this melancholy affair settled, as fir as it can be, privately : not for 
him—for his conduct admits of no extenuation—but for his poor child, 
whose heart any puWjc exposure would go far towards breaking. JBiit if 
even I had no tmowledge whatever of him or of any one with whom he is 
connected, as your fnead, I should advise you, for your own sake alone, 
not to plunge into the uncertain depths of the law, being afraid—as I 
should be in such a case as this—that although m reputation you might 
wnously injure him, you would m doing so more seriously injure yourself. 
You know more of the law which bears upon this point,—'doubtless, much 
more than I do : but even m the event of my havujg no knowledge what* 
over of the parly on the other side, I should argue with you thus r You 
are anxious to go to law s very well. You cannot proceed criminally: you 
must bring a civil action; you may even bring two s you bring tivo actions; 
you succeed la both 1 and the punishment awarded is of a pecuniary cha¬ 
racter. ’Now, what amount of dam^es, 1 ask, would you be likely to 
. ffct anything like five thousand pounds f ” 

" In all probability, not half that amount.” 

"kVell, assuming th.vt there was a prospect of obtaining that amount, 
what would you s.iy »f, instead of the trouble, the anxiety, the wf of a 
trial, you w’ere offered ten thousand pounds down t ” 

“hly answer would be this 1 I cannot feel j’ustified fa entering into 
anything like a compronlse with a villain.’* 
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tiis immense case, of s^hich you told me I have been turning it delibe- 
fttely oyer in my mind, and having deeply consulted the best authonties upon 
“le subject, I have no hesitation m saying that the course is quite clear.” 
“I have,” said "Whitely, “an absolute hold upon him, then?” 

“ Undoubtedly—beyond all dispute; an immense hold.” 

“That is the grand point,” letumed Whitely, for the satisfaction of 
Unde John,—“ tJiat is the grand point that I am anxious to have ex¬ 
plained." 

“Than which explanation, sir, nothing cm be more easy. The de¬ 
fendant seduced your vdfe. He cohabited u idi her. She was under his 
protection. Of course an action for crint. eott, will lie there.*' ^ 
“Notwithstanding it occurred nearly fifteen years since?” * 
“Notwithstanding it occurred neatly fifteen years since. All we'slnll 
have to do will be to show, that by maliciously causing you to be confined 
Jn an asylum for lunatics, he placed it completely out of your power to 
bnng your action within tlie period prcseribed by the statute." 

“ Exactly; I understand j and this, of course, can be shown i" 
“Ofeoufse." 

“Will you allow roe," said Uncle John, “to ash how t" 

“ By the production of witnesses.” 

“ But, unlorlunately. my friend Mr. Whitely has no witnesses.” 

, ‘No witnesses ? ^V^ere is the proprietor of the a^Ium f—whe« are 
'“h^wepers ? Subpeeua them all : bring them all ap J ” 

Can they prove that the defendant. Kaven, compassed, or was in any 
connected with the incarceration of my friend?” 

. ‘That remains to be seen."—*'But, like aD prudent men, Mr. 
•>^lely is anxious to see his way dearly before he proceeds,” 

“It IS impossible for him not. sir, to tee his way clearly.”—“Upon 
nty word," observed ^Vhitely, “ I confess that 1 cannot at present.” 

Have you the slightest doubt that these persons can prove the de¬ 
fendant to have directly or indirectly caused you to be confined?” 

* I am afraid they know nothing of him. 11 is name did not in any n ay 

appear."-“Well, that is a difBcul^ very soon got ovet If cannot 

prove it, other witnesses can.” 

'What other witnesses?” inquired Whitely. 

“Oh, ni undertake to produce witnesses,” replied Mr. Writall, nodding 
mysteriously. 

“ 1 really cannot see where we shall find them.’’—“ Oh, that is soon 
overcome. I’ll stake my reputation on finding sufficient witnesses." 

* * Then of course,” said Uncle John, who lookeil at Whitely as if he dj<l 
riot understand if, “we may assume that point to besctlled ?” 

“Of course.” 

“And that tlie settlement of that point will be sufficient? " 

' And that the settlement of that point will be sufficient” 

“But ORwIiat authority was myfnend here received and detained by 
the proiirielor of the asylc-a 'O question ? Was not his authority the ccrl'- 
licaie of the two physicians ! " 

“^Undoubtedly; the certificate of the two physicians.” 

‘lliw, then, can we impugn this; th«f<«idence of my friend’* insanity 
at the time?’’—“I’ll manage It Leave that to me.” 

“Bat," urged Wliitcly, “how is it to lie done?” 

“ If it cannot l« done in ooe way, it can in another. We can 
Indict all coneemeil for • roospirscy." 


even 
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“Hut what witness** hare wc to mslah tncfa nn inJIclmcnt?" 

** Witnesses are to be foand—affidavits are to be haiL Leave the whole 
thin^ to me. If the worst come* lo the wont, we can harass hint so, that 
I he will be but loo happy to compromise the matter, bv coming down hand¬ 
somely.’’—“And wnat, may I asL,” said Uncle Jonn, “ would yon con¬ 
sider 3 handsome snm in snch a case? ’* 

“ Why, as be is a nch man, I’d make him come down with a couple of 
thousand pounds. I'd let him off for very little less.” 

“Butwere he to offer to put down at once such a sum ns—«ty ten thou¬ 
sand pounds—" 

* ‘ Oh. such a sum as that is Bliogeibet out of the question. A large sum, 
sir, is that’of ten thousand,—a suns which is not to be picked up every 
day 1 But whatever sum he might offer, however Urge, I'd take care to 
hamss him well before 1 consen'od to receive it." 

“ But if, after having discovered that your object was to harass him, he 
were to defy you, and refuse then to compromise at all, what sort of posi¬ 
tion would my friend be in then ? ” 

“Money,” said Whitely, “Is not the primary object I want to pnnhh 
him, it u true, and he deserves to be punished severely; but my chief uim 
is to compel him to produce, or at least lo give me some sulricicst clue to 
the discovery of, my children.” 

“Bunish him first," *aid Air. Wfitall; “settle that matter first, and 
lAtn make him produce the efaddren." 

“But,” suggested Uncle John, “were he to propose, now, not only to 
put down at once—say tea Ihonsand pounds—but to give, with respect to 
the children, all the laformation in hi* power, would it not be advisible to 
accede at ohm to such a proposition ?'' 

"^^'hy, as I Slid before, ten (boosand pounds, you know, is an amount 
which u out of all reason; but if a round sum nere to be offered, together 
with the required informauon, 1 have no hesitation in saying that tt rmt/J 
be advisable to do so, but not before proceedings had been commenced, in 
order that he night know that we are really in earnest” 

“ I, of course, can compel him to produce my children?” 

“ Of course. And yet there is some sb^ difficult thera I should 

^Tise_nay, now I come to reflect on the matter, if he be obstinate, he 

might be t^en on suspicion of having murdered those chSdren 1” 

“ Murdered them J''cried WhiteTy, with a shudder. 

“ But,” smd Unde John, *' how can we prove that he ever saw them ? ” 

“Oh, (hat could be proved; butas far as the murderis concerned—why 
I confess that it is soroewbit difficult to securewitncsscs as lo murder; but 
even they are lo be had.” . ' 

“ What may yon mean by rwvfvay witnesses ? ” 

“ It is a practice, sir, weU understood in the profession. At all events 
assuming that we should fail in rtt's the threat alone of chaining him with 
murder would be sufficient to induce him to comedown with a little more.” 
Again Whitely and Unde John looked earnestly at each other, and after a 
pause of some seconds they rose. “I will reflect, sir,” said ^VhItely, 
•‘upon all you have explained, and let you know my deasioa in the 

moming ”- “ Very welt, sir,” retaroed Mr. Wntall, who was evidently 

surprised at the fact of the amsnltabmi being so abruptly put an end to, 

_“very well, sir. If the case, sir, be placed m my handi i* shall be 

prepay managed. It is my pnd^ sir, that I never yet suffered a client of 
min e (o be dc&tcd.” 
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tVle JcVji ancl WTvttfly ihm torV IcsiTC ot >Ir. Wnlall, with whom 
Jhrr not hijMr plrawd. Jin haJ, aopphcd them l«th with 

wl ti'rrfflmion; I’ot while «« of lh«n loolcil tpon him inertly with 
traiOTpt, il< other rtpinletl him with inrdihle tlUfpiJt. 

l^caftnot Mjr that 1 am even yet convince*! of the inct^rreelntti of my 
' laid VJntle John. aTter having walLdl for »omc time In aitcncc* 
“l>ni » !>ore ctKiJJ he ert all thtwe wKneviev fenmi" 

* My frIfTwl," rti'llc! \Vh15eIy, *• that U » Icjjal iconmJrel. Ttimc wit- 
arc vilUinv w ho can lie jert to awcar to anjthinj; In any ca.'c, to the 

•^«f any man.*’-*• 1» tt fwtil.le?" 

'* Qaitt They are to !»e Iml at all price*, from ten alilllingv tip to ten 
either t® appear an<l ertlcnce, or to maLe afTniavita fiocli 
*«newev l.c jrropoid to aecnre in my e»*ie, for clearly none oihcn 

* John iraA amarcij. He couVl scarcely believe tl; and tJumtanil^ 
'ho fowls far mote Vnowletlce of the jirofcs^ion than he tint, would hate 
hwn tjniie as incrtiluloui, on Ixtng loM that the pwtice of ’* hnrtl swear- 
“f. tnoTc mpedalty that branch yclepe*! malting," tiad become 

*P*‘te a trade. Th'i<, liowevcr, dul not shale the purpose of Whitely j he 
Mill aas fur law; liut as, during the ewnsullation with Writall, certain 
*b*ih5s had arl<en, he rtsolrol on having the opinion of some eminent 
«<wtwel, upon whose jadgment and integnty he might safely depend. 


CllATTrK LIX. ^ 

/« v^ifU Vjlenftnf /»vrv» « g«sxf mera! rhytitun, 

'i'ilAT, under any conceivable eircnmstances, Iaiuisc would hare felt the 
rmlponemcnt cf her msrnage sescrely, w a fact whieli must not be con* 
vmlerf, but under such senous circamsianoe* as those by which the post* 
ponement had been induced, she naturally held it to be indeeil terrible. It 
'as not, however, the mere disappointment which reiartled her recovery 
frorn the shock she had receivcil, when the physical efTecls of that shock 
had been suUlueil, its moral cfTccis eontmued m painful operation; for she 
ttnld jiof but feel that the dirgraoe of lier father nould inevitaWy, to some 
ertcnt, reflect upon her. l*or three weary days she had not beheld him 
whom she had taught hcnclf to adore ; Init although she had felt this to be 
®i itself very s.ad, and had pantol for the time when she might again see 
him, when that lime amveu, her spirit shrank from the inlerview, as if 
she feared that Jic could not be faithful to her then wilbout dishcwiour. 
h'Ventually, however, at the earnest sohdtaticm of her dear, kind fnend, 
whom she regarded as her mother, she tremblingly consented to see him ; 
«ad when he entered the room in which she vras sitting, paJe as death, she 
Mise and flew to him, as if all cause for sorrow had vanished; but, Jiaving 
embraced him, and passed her hand fondly over his brow, and upon 
him with an expression of rapture for an instant, the sudden nash of pay 
Was extinguished, tears gushed from her eyes, and slie sobbed hke a child. 

*' My own Loiiiso 1 ” exclaimed Va)»t(^ pressing her fcrrenlly to his 
heart. '* l!bok up, my sweet girl I Yon see / am firm, Louise J—you sec ' 
•f am firm 1 ’’ Itut as he spoke, his voice faltered, while the tears were fast 
tolling down his checks. He could not bear to see her thus afflicted. Ife 
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could finnly ctulutc anythSag but that; that alone had the powet lo 
unman him. 

A pause ensued, during urhidi he cndcasoured to conceal hi* emotion, 
and lei.1 Louise to a chair ; while his tnother, whom the interriew had 
deeply anccted, was lobbing as if her heart were about to break. 

Af length, houever, they all became comparalirely calm; and while 
Valentine was standing with the hand of Louise in his, pouring eloquent 
Kalm into her deeply-wounded heart, the widow sat down beside her, with 
the riew of imparting that solace which she deemed most cfTcciual, and 
soon after quitted the room. 

“ My dejr gtrl,” said Valenline, the moment they were alone, ‘‘come, 
you must not be so sad; you must not, my lore, indeed.” 

** Valentine," said Louise, with the most impressive earnestness, " I love 
yon—dearly, fondly—you know how I love you ; but this unhappy inter¬ 
view mini he our last I 

** Why, you sJIy girl, what ^ yon mean?" 

"That i never will consent to bnng dishonour upon you." 

“I believe it: lam sure of it; 1 Lnow you never wilL" — -*' But this 
1 should be doing, if, sdter this, 1 consented to receive vou as before.” 

'* Louise, knowing the punty of your mind, and the beautiful delicacy of 
your feelings, I cannot but beconsdons that this lamentable affair apivais 
to you in the darkest colours in which it css appear to innoeence t thus let 
It appear still, my good girt; thus may it ever appear I I would not hare 
those colours bngSter in the eyes of one so pure. But, my lore, even, 
assuming .nil we h.nve heard to be true, and looking at it »ithout the most 
remote reference to any extenuatiag orcumstances, how can my nllianee 
with you bimg dishonour upon me * 1 mil not affect, for one moment, to 
be incapable o? pereeinog y^r views ; and that they spriag from an amiable 
source u quite manifest. But bow can this ectafect me? It not an act of 
yours; not is it one over which it is possitde for you to ha\e had even the 
slightest control. It is one of which you possess^ no knowledge until 
now 1—How, then, can you or 1 be disgrace or dishonoured ? " 

*' Disgrace will attach to the nan»e,”saui Louise. 

"That name will no longer be yours! “ 

" But will It not be said, and with truth, by the malicious, that you 
named into a family i\ bc«e character was tainted * " 

"This, indeed, by the maliaous, might be said, but, if thecharacte" 
of a family could be said to be tainted because the acts of any one oi 
its members are impute, few fainilies indeed would be in a position to 
boast of their characters being without a stain. Bat let the malicious 
say what they will; they must be ingenious, indeed, if they show that 
any disgrace that may attach to the name you now bear, con reflect, in 
the slightest degree, upon me. But, my sweetest girl, no such disgrace 
mil attach even to the name. The thing will not be known. I have 
the most perfect confidence in (he success at the efforts which my uncle 
is now making with tic view of prevailing upon ^Vhitely to consent to 
some private arrangement If rt oe thus arranged—and I have not the 
smallest doubt that eventually u wiH be—unless we ourselves publish 
the matter to the maliaous, (baringeiniity orinot be brought to the test" 

"Still, I fear,” nrged Louise, "thatytwmay be armoyed; and that 
such an ann oyance as that wdhld intMferc with your happmess, a^ cause 
you to regret-’ . 

‘ ‘ Louise I if you did not at tMs motnent look so delicately beautiful, I 
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do tbini- tfi.it 1 shoul<i scold you. you little trembling 

creature 1—who is to annoy me if the thing be not known! ” 

, “Bat neare by no means sure It «ill not be knoim!” 

“ ^Vell, even i/ it be; lam sony to say that the world docs not attach 
w much importance to an affair of thb description as you do. But, if 
this be the case, the thing miiif not be known t I’ll go and tell Whitcly 
about it I will give your compliments to him, and tell him, that if 
be Will consent to an arrangement, you will have me; but that if he Vriil 
nef, it’s all over.” 

Louise slightly, but very sightly, smSed. 

.“You may think," continued Valentine, "that I view .this matter 
with levity, although, indeed, I do not; but it really is useless to grieve 
and mourn, and be roiseralile about IL Were we to fill the air wi5i our 
lamentations, we might astonish people certainly; but we could not alter 
the case as it stands. The thing has been done, and we are bound to 
make the best of it; but I question if even Llewellen himself can instance 
a c^ in which any disagreeahfe position was rendered more pleasant by 
an indulgence in excessive grief." 

“You area dear good soul," said l,outs^ arranging bis hur as he sal 
on a stool beside her. 

“I’m glad you think so,” said Valentine; *'I ought to terminate my 
*"SssciQeDt with Mat. I ought to make a decent impression on this my 
last Mpearance, as it mutt be the last.” 

“I would not lose you for the world I" cned Louise, as she kissed ifs 
nne brow and appeared to forget oU her troubles; "yet," she added, 
’"Ih intensity of feeling and expression, "I would rather lose you, the 
■world, and all. than render you unhappy! But, my lo\e, this sad alfatr t 
jou say that there Is a prospect of its being settled privately t" 

“A very fair prospect. In fact, 1 have no doubt whatever of its being 
thus arranged. \Vhitely holds out at present, it is true; but I’m convinced 
that we shall eventually induce him 10 consent *’ 

'* Poor man I 1 had no thought of my dear father having acted as he 
has. 1 could not have believed it if he had not himself told me that it 
was true. Poor Mr. Whltcly! how dreadful his feelings must have been I 
But she must have been a very wicked creature! I am sure that she must 
have given ray father great encoutagement, or he never would hive for¬ 
gotten himself so far. Of course that was the cause of Mr. Whitely’s 
insanity?” 

By this question Valentine perceived that she did not know tJl, and, 
therefore, being most anxious not to throw any additional light upon a 
subject which would tend to sink Kaveu in her estimation, he replied Ih^ 
'Vhitcly had never been insane, and that he had been confined in a lunatic 
asylum by some pwson uho vmhed to get him out of the way: which 
"as the fact. 

"Tlien it IS not so dreadful," observed lAuiise, "as it would have been 
had he been dnven to midness by thak’’—“Of course not,” said 
Valentine; “ that vould have been a different thing altc^elher.” 

“ButohJ you gentlemen, you gentlemen !—you are femble people ! 
But did Mr. vVhiiely treat hre kindly?”—"Upon my word, I don’t 
know.” « 

"Pethapsnots he might have been very unkind to her; perhaps very 
harsh; and yet nothing could jusbly her conduct. She must have been 
bad. 1 am convinced tliAt if sbeliaH !>« been, she oerer could have 
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induced idt father to brituj upon ns this dreadful ealamity. But what 
becitae of her ! It is a dcluate <tiipt]oa perhaps for me to pat, but did 
you ever happen to hear what becameofherl “ Indeed I never dii" 

“ Perhajra she went to vbmerica, taltag the twr cliildren with her.” 

“Tcibaps she did: tot let m dismiss taia subject. I have been 
thinking, ioui»e, of a matter to which it strides me I neier alluded before, 
but in decidicg upon which you can tender me very material r^istance." 

“Indeed! Then, I am sure that 1 be most happy to do so.” 

“ Your politeness is proverbial Well, then { whmi do you thini—I 
will put it m that formas being the least nnintell^'ble—when do you tt>Tn1c 
that that ought to be dose which was to have been done on the Amt of the 
month?”—The first of the month?~-Oh, indeed, my dear Valentin^ 
we most not thint of that” 

“But that happens to be (be very thing of which I cannot help 
thinlingl”—“But—1—I don’t—really I don’t—we must wait till this 
sad affair » settled.” ■ 

‘' Why should we, my dearest ? Why should we wait for that ? ll'e 

have nothing to do with the setlleraent of it"-“My dearest love, pray 

do me the favour to say no more about H at present It is useless I find, 
to oppose yon on any subject You cheat me of every purpoee. I reaUy 
don’t aow how it is; but no one else could ever do so I ” The widow at 
this moment entered the room, and was agreeably suipnsed to see Yalen- 
tme smilmg “I beg pardon,” she obseim, “losJycaiBe formybag. 
SVeD, come !" sbe added, gaai^ with pleasure at I.ouiaA “ Dev na, 
how much better you look! Well, r^y cow, what an eatrao r d iaaiy 
change I" 

And It is a fact well worthy of being placed on record, that the change 
thus ootked was paracuf .stnkiag Loube looked herself again; sadness 
disappeared, her eyes S ^ed with all their wonied brilliancy; and she 
felt that a heavy load of jrtow had been removed from W heart And 
thus for hours she continued to feet cheered by the afieetiooate clo<}neDce 
of Valcatme, who sat with her ontil the widow tamed out of the room, 
deeming it auite inconsistent vuh her duty u il noise to allow hint to 
remain wiih tier patient any longer. 


CllAPTER L.Y. 

Valentine vitttt Atcti Kaea. 

iLEvnsE was now unremilting in his attenuos to Louise, whose ^trits, 

• virtue of his eoiivemng influence, were, m a great degree, restored; but 
ilhmg could shake the resolubon she ibnned, not to fir another day 
: the celebration of thew mamage ontil her father’s unhappy a^ir had 
CD privately anai^ed. ^tboi^h, when a fortnight from tne day of the 
jcovciy had elapsed, Svhiiely’s consent to such an arrangement had not 
cfi obtained. Uncle John, day by day, had endeaioured to induce him 
adopt the mode proposed, but m vain j be could not be, by any means 
erailed upon to yield : he had made op his mind to take t^ opioion of 
xrtain diilmguished memher of the bar, who happened to be then out 
town, but Vi^d promised that die soomml be had cUained that cpisiioo 
would, one wsy or the other, decide. 

Now il may not perhaps be improper to tDcntioo, that LleweUen, diiHn^ 


VtlTHTIVr «>«. 

tif iWi ws.» ft in:t>*rt!<!f frvan. I fe fc’t wnrtchciL 

lla»nict.tc wa« fijli-;; (T ; aM I c *aJ ts’lcily 

j<JiT^icJi'{;Kal!y IbcruHo, h'» CiinTincriJ him 

t'ol ir?«TRil1]r thfnt »-t» v’wvrti.irj 6r«i>atricn!r >rTW*" He apj-l.c^l to 
wej}i«»H»n»hoftiteflJri Lr^ue; tA.ttt«*|-!ip»iiJift.i.nte»>tci|prc»cntinf, 
tlhim ftfy| tmiicl. Ileftprtictl acam j he «{fT% him t'uJc thetcry 
feti time h* nsJ’tJ, aB^^l4 oei k>» •■''J wit hi* wr5>t, auj 

^sicnW’l the of hU cmapUmt aery K-intpliy ajil ihai Inilced 

. w hs.i • prevcTis*tbn« !» lahe * run ivont fcl« Im fifty lime* »ishoii 
•'Tpeoft;;, an*! to icpeat i!k d-.'ae fi*c Utne* a lUy, Vetpiti^ M« fjrtfiriprr 
^ tne jjmeajMitiyojwn jheewim. ^ntf *n eirelirtj {•rcicripjK'n it »r3i 
« Wit, kD«c*'vr, Che whuh !ic ihoo'ht •n'.jhf !« dutienwl with, ftJsliaojh 
kdul i-v!^ him to Ulievc i’aI ft l.tilc c»ejctie « *orte »rtft mljjht not 
rwiicieut. llul then »hit w*» he lo do ? He Ij'l n>j one to 
Cut riih J Vilmfine »a* <nfl»Uiiftjf with 2.<Riiie. IfenniM not 

^o-t ftl-neJ—he wv*u! 1 not c^out ftloM; an I the (xe»«»ir.ence i«», tliat 
^cwe«a* retlirj; daily wntaetiiil «one. 

At lee;ph eoiiceitinj that • «lay'» nUtatloo wouM lie of *enric« 
|o V*JeT.iif>e, *ug;e\teJ the ptopiielytif hit htnns » rural »tndl; aivf a* {t 
«rweO, by ft ttfanse eomevlenee. to l< the Atcot rsc* weeV, he tiinted 
<9Ue«cllentlut he d<J lh»k It |»>aiMe that he Roajvl tec the Cop 
Wn f-jT, la which cue he h-^’pc'! to h*»e the hoonuf cf hit cimpjny. 

For lotne few teenndt IJewelfen root*! not lehcrr that Valentine really 
tncart iMt j hut when he w at ttfuth with tie contunK'n that the thmj; tn 
reality wat to, he w-ij in eeititles fttxl ran ftlioutt he ruotn, and jieTfoniieii 
ft tanrty of eitraorJtnaty evo’.utwni, tome of which wctw of a character 
tlnkinjfy oHprul, 

" It Louey eoiftjj. too ?" he nwiolte.1. 

“h’o, I Carnot pemuile her to do to." 

‘Very well," »a«! Ucwellen, who ww* not at all tony tin that ftccount t 

r’“m to we CO, »ny poy. phen arc we to ttarl T '* -^* In the morning; 

out ft* we hate no conveyance of our own, wb must be off rather early." 

“ Aicailyai you pleate. Well now r'cootne't knowi it, loolc you, thl* 
wiH pcpeaatifiul ihil how apout bvealifast? Shall hsr cume a* hur tit 
yefore? '—.. .**That will lie the lietler way." 

"Very well. And phot coal thall hur pnit on? S!uil hur eo in 
*I^rtuig tlylc! Hur’ve cot top poot* ond prceehc*." 

"No, no; go ft* you arc 

"Very coot," taid I.fewellen, to whom Valentine'* every woni was Iiw. 
'Very coot, Imr'll pc retty. Inlect T cooinest, now thl* ii a rlcsaingl” 
And he abtolutcly felt it to be one, and tliat feeling prompted him to run 
about to much, that he ate that day • respectable dinner. 

In the morning fic awoke about four, and fearing that, a* he find to be ^ 
^th Valentine at h.nif*pnt eight, he might oversleep himself tomewhat, ’ 
if he tuffcrtii his liead to remain upon the pillow, he rose, and embcllhbe<i 
himself deliberately, and whistled like ft Uric, and sang several new songs, 
Md then -wended his way into ihe n-mtry, to sec tf any hctle artfcle thmui 
had the power to tempt him ; and having ducovcral a variety of ihinCT 
wthcr delicious, he laid a substantial foundation for ft breakfast, and toA 
his departure for the day. 

ft was then nearly sii; amf or fie waBceef Irom street to tfrret, Ae 
couldn't tell whit to make of the silence that prevailed.' 1* struck him as 
being rather awful, lie looked ftcntcly np and down i not a soul could 
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Ac seen : there he \vas walkins about wth his hands in his coit-pockets, a 
solitary individual in a wilderness of honses. He didn't like it. His 
intellects were, in some degree, confnsed. \V'’as it a dream? Had all the 
people emigrated during the r^t? Was he in some deserted city? It 
all at once struck him that the people were cot up yet; and when he 
look^ round, he really didn’t wonder at it. Presently he heard a few 
human beings singing, and the thorns be discovered to be strictly to this 
cITect s— 

* '/iir a// joth gfodf(U(r.ur, 

For we’re allpify good fellcws, 

• Far iodrt allJ^dly goodfellows 

And so say all of us " 

But although he could hear (hem snth a distinctness vhich to him, at 
that time, was peculnrly refreshing, he was unable to see them until he 
arrived at the corner of the nevt street, when he beheld four gentlemen 
coming to^vards him, arm In arm, with a striking irregcJarity of step, 
appearing to be very happy, but looking indeed very pale. 

"Ah! old fellow!" exdamed {one of these gentlemen, "How are 
you T" 

" How to you loo," said Llewellen, in return. 

"Come tip ua your fin, old fellowl you’re one of the right sortl” 
Hereupon the svhote party shook him cordially by the hand, which was 
yen aneetionate. " I say, is there any house open about here t ” 

" Well, inteet now, I think all the people are in pet, look you t ’’ 

A loud bunt o( laughter immediately followed the announcement of this 
thought, which avas very remarkable, but as Llewellen inferred, from 
sundry vague observauons whicli had reference to leeks and toasted cheese, 
and other purely uniiueUigible matters, that the gentlemen were, to some 
extent, tipsy, he passed on, and the last be heard of them was an exceed¬ 
ingly loud declaration in sow, that they wouldn't go liome till tlie mommg. 

At length Llewellen—which is really very singular—found himself 
standing before the house in which Valentine dwelt; but the blinds were 
all down, no sign of life appeared, the house tmuld not have been m less 
of a bustle had all Che occupants been dead He would not, howeve' 
then leave the street; he walked op and down u hiscling, until he saw the. 
girl open the parlour shatters, wben he knocked at tbe door, got into the 
house, went at once up (o Valentine's room, tvas admitted, and was happy. 

Valentme was not long dressing; nor was rt long, sihEm he had dress^, 
before they had breakfast, and when that had been disposeil of satis- • 
factorily, they started for the railway terminus at Paddington, ssith the 
s iew of going by one of the early trains On reaching this place, a tram 
was just about to Start, and imiDediaiely after they had entered one of 
'the carriages, they were off at the rate of some considerable number of 
miles an hour 

“Time.” observed Llewellen, "most pjt his best foot forward, to keep 

up with us now”-"lie'll not allow himself to be beaten,"relumed 

Valentine. "Let us go at nhaieicr rate wc im>, he'll be there as soon 

^««T’ eootness knows now, that’s very etlraortinary intcck phen yoa 
come to rellect upon it. look you.” 

*• It is extraorJinaiy, that while he goes si all paces, he should preserve 
lilh perleet steadiness his own pace siiU." 
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" Anl will wait for tiopotly.**—•• Hot will he be hurrieJ I" 

LtcurcUcn Was jonc. He IritJ *eTf hard to come sjjaiB, bet fiile^I, 
^ihoogh he did not entirely “P arriveil at 

Here they alighted » but they had no sooner done so than down 
same a pelting ^wcf « rain. 

“ Ilascot, sir J—’eourse, yer honour l—taVe yer there In no time 1—slap 
'ehidcl—hcalcnt 'ostl—ride, sir—ride! ** exclaimexl a numticr of c*. 
bernely uixiota persons, pladnp themselee* before cadi other alternately, 
«s if among them no ouestion of precedence had been settleil. 

^Vhat‘s the fire ? ° Infjniml Valentine of one of the most forward. 

*'A guinea an edi, sir; cJ nobiitakeat all about the had-hbaL" 
Valentine looVeil to wirulwanl} and as he saw at a glance the black 
cloud coming up, leaeing all fair behind, he dedded upon standing under 
shelter for a time, during which the individual whom he had addressed 
came up and stated, coniideTstlally, that he would take them both for a 
pomd. This offer was not accepted The clouJ passed over and Che tan 
again shone brighOy, when the fellow again approached and olTered to lake 
them for half.fcrown a head I Concoviag, howeser, that the walk would 
do them much more good, they deehned even this, and passcil on. 

fa due time they reached Windsor, where they atopped to have some 
“igtit rtfredunent, and then started apun { and haring enjoyed their walk 
aactedingly up that delightful aicnne called Queen Anne's Prire, the 
course opned before them, and a brillunt scene it was. iJewclien’s 
capture was tiateunde<l what he beheld it; wlule Valentine had never 
*cen anything to equal it in splendour. 

Having tufRdenily dwelt upon the spectacle at a distance, they drew 
Boar the course and riewyd each attraaive feature inth admiration, for 
*OTne time Llewetlen was dumb with etithusussm, but when they approached 
|he Grand Stand, he let his longue loose at once, and it rattled away in 
WeUh with amazing rapidity. 

For some considerable lime they promenaded the course, atudying—and 
it was, indeed, amusing, as well as instructive, to study—the dutinguishbg 
points which mark those who snovc in each social sphere, from the highest 
to the lowest—from that of royalty to that of beggary. 

. “Well, inteet,” observed Llewellen, “phot a horse-racing nation this 
1*1 look you I '* —** It K the first in the vrorld, certainly ; but we must 

not suppose that the whole of these persons are here inth the view cf 
seeing the races solely." 

“No, inlcct? I’hot pesite* too they come for?” 

“ The great majority to see ami to be seen by each other. They them- 
seli^ form the principal attraction.”—“Then, look you, it must p« py 
their own atfractiori they are attracted ?” 

Very gt^, 1 don’t know that we shall make anything belter of it” 
“All the worit Comes pccaose alt ihc worlt comes,” addedLlewellen, 
W’ho then really did think that he had done very welL 
The horses entered for the first race now appeared, and Valentine and 
Idewellen at once made their way towards them, for the purpose of seeing 
them saddled. 

_ At various points groups of sharp-featured, hard-rooutlied, sporting indi- 
ridaais were engaged m giving and taking the odds, with as much profound 
earnestness as it, ntdeeck betting swt only ftrmed the onnerp^^ frttftBes of 
their bves, but the only great object for which they nad been bom. It 
was pleasant to behold the sensation oeated by the appearance of a nch 
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nndlnexperienced young felioviislieapproaciied these acute old cEowctets. 
Tbty eyed him, and svnggJed round ana round him, apparently bent upon 
seaithmg his Tery soul to asceitaxu ia srhat stay it y^as ptsssible to m,e 
him fairly in. It vras erident that they viewed it as a general commercial 
matter, and as they all seemed most anxious to do business, Valentine, 
making his voice appear to proceed from the hps of the likely-looking 
personage, cried, '* hifty to one against the Samt!" 

“Done, my lord, in thoasandsl* cned one of the sharpest producing 
his book on the instant. 

take you, my lord,‘’said another, 

“ rU take you over again,” cri^athJrd; and his lordship, on being 
thus suddenly beset, looked at them as mysteriously as possible. 

“Is it to be m thousands, my lordt” inquired the person who had first 
addressed him, and who had already half-enter^ the bet. 

“ Is what to be in thousands?*’ demanded his lordship. 

“^Vhy, the fifty to one your lordship oflered." 

“1 never offered fifty to one.”^—“ Beg pardon, my lord, but really I 
fancied—indeed 1—lame gentleman offered that bet I when, as they cer¬ 
tainly were, under the grcumstances, wonderful odds, he looked round 
tvith eattaordinary sharpness for him who had offered to give them. 

By this tune one horse only remained to be saddled for the Castle stakes, 
and he uas, indeed, a coble animal, and seemed actually to ksow it. His 
owner was standing by his side, apparently lost in admiration ofhis beau^, 
while the hide old jockey, wbo nad adjusted the saddle upon his otva 
bade, as if he mtended to mount himself, was twisimg about, and looking 
knowingly at every point, as il powerfully stnelt with an idea that he 
should win, 

” I’ll bet a handled to one against that horse," cned Valentine. “ He's 

sure to be last”-“lYhat, myoss? I’ll fake youl’’ cned the little 

old jockey, turning round with astonisbiiu promptitude and spirit, while 
the owner of the animal looked at him fr<m tthom the voice seemed to 
proceed with an expression of ineffable contempt 

This person was a fanner, and one who would not have offered any 
such odds; and he said so distinctly, and with consammate pomt, os the 
jockey observed, that if he meant anjithing, he had better then pat his 
money down. 

The horse was now saddled; and when tiie jockey had mounted, they 
all repaired to the starting-post at once. Although it was not the grand 
race, great anxiety prevailed; it was manifest that thousands upon 
thousands of pounds had bem staked upon the issue even of that. 

“ llur say, my pay, every potty's petung,” said IJewellen; “can't we 
have a pet?"—“Y^y, 1 think we mi^t manage even that," replied 
Valentine. 

“ Well, phot shall it jx:!”-" Oh, 1 am cot at all particular.” 

“VeryCOOL Ifnc’li pet you the ptft turner to be hat, (hat (he horss 
that was last sattleU wins.” 

“ Very well." returned Valentine, “let it be so. He to win ; 
that seenu quite clear - but a race is not invambly won by the best horse." 

“Phot, tont you think thcj'ockeyswiUwin if they can?"—'* Utr 
doubtedly they wiU, if they can get moce by winning thin by l«png •’ 

“Tear now, t’eootness are they not to pe trusted "There 

but few of them whom I slioukl feil at all inclined to trust. Hurra 
nature, as we find it deielopeJ mjocleyisin. certaioly is not q'lKe perK’d.'* 
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*• Put, look jfoa, If one of l)»<«e tcHows wen: to k«p a horse pel, 
VouWu’ihe therepy loAC hU chirarteiT*'—“Oh, not at ftll; he may 
«ro^le with desperation; he may Apparently do hla utmost to ur^c the 
horse on, and cet applacdol for doin^ hU uimosi, snlliout allowing him to 

'TIB." 

“ rhr, then. It all dcpentls upon the jockey ! “ Entirely, if he he 

M the Lest horse ; he nas the power in hu osni hands; and prircs are 
Mmttimet afloat, too brilliant to lie reshted by esea the honour ol r 
f>cke>-." 

“Then lc»lc you, whee *■« pet upon a race, *nr In mlify pet upon the 
honfflirof the felloii vil o hefpeni to Hie the pest horse I” , 

*' I'reciscly, It amour.ls hut to that.” 

" All was now rea<ly ; the coast was clear; the signal was pisxn. and 
horses Were off.” ‘‘///re they come; htrt they cornel” thonted the 
t^ss. “Hats offlhcre, hats e^/—llnnah along !—C«<r away J— 

Now I now 1 now! Itlue for a million 1—Stripe 1 Fly!—Tlicre’i a pace I 
then !—Iteautiful S In to him 1—Out and out J—llaAVO I” 

“^e race was decided, and tlic nest moment all on the course knew 
■•bich hail Won. The eacitement was no sooner raiseil than suUluetl. The 
W'ng was over in a minute, Ko tpeeies of pleasure can be of itself more 
tieetmg than Out of a nee. The horses are off; they pass, they are 
la !--the eye can scarcely rest upon them before the issue n known. 

" Well, nypoy," said Ucsvcllcn, “hui'se cot to stant the tinner. To 
rott think that little wretch lit his peat!” 

** He appeared to do all in his power.”—” Well, perhaps he lit, look 
yonj but vcootnesskeous ie now—hurtitthink that he titn't. Hutcome 
along} slull *c have tinner now, or phent ” 

*• Oh, not yet 1 l/:t us wait uotil after the Cup nee, ami then we can 
take our own time,” 

, “Very coot; yes, tUatsvin i*e petter. Uut hur say, my poy, let's co 
mlo one of those pooths. ami wm some money.” 

“ let us CO in an<l lose some, yon mean, of course. ” 

“ Phot, don’t they play fair ! ’’ 

“ Upon my wonf, I’d not undertake to prove that they do ; but If you 
do play, you luwl better at once make up you mmd to lose." 

“ Well, it won’t matter much if hur too lose a liiUc.’' 

“But why do you want to pby at .nil* You have plenty of money j 
<!iiite_ as much as you want. you Inse no use for more. But you are 

fcertain to lose.”-“Well, never mind: bur'll only lose a sovereignj 

a sovereign is nothing 1 ” 

‘‘Predl” said Valentine, pointing to a poor withered heartbroken crea' 
Inr^ who seemed to have travelled far to beg, but knew scarcely bow to 
doit, for she had evidently seen more prosperous days, “would a sove¬ 
reign be considered nothing there t ” 

Llewellen drew hiS purse, and having taken out a sovereign, placed it 
in the hand of the poor old creatine, who looked at it, and then looked at 
him, and then burst into tears. From her soul she seemed to bless him, 
but she had ot the power of utterance then. “ Will not that do more 
good than jf you had given it to those swindlers ? ” said Valentine. 

“Ilur fed It will,” replied Uewelleii, “hur feel it wdl. Put hur say, 

®3[ poy. let's CO in only to look-”-•• Olv by all means ! All I object - 

to is the encouragement given to sneih peimcaous scoundreU !“ 

“Phot, are they all scountrels, loot you?*’—There's not a commonly 
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honest rain araonjjst ihcm. They hare no honour to keep them honest t 
in fact, they know nothing of the feclisf' of honour t ” 

“ Then they murt pe jit fellowi. Mouse they want pul to pe poor, to 

pe rtttT for plunder."-“ They proress to be as honest as they can a/Tonl 

to be, VreJ, which h.xs a most eoraprriiensire meaning. ^Ve!^ t: miitera 
not. I suppose, which w e go into r let us go into this." 

They nceonlmKly entered, and found cvcrylhmg amngol in brilliant 
style: the place wa* elegintly festooned; the ground was carpeted; there 
Mas a table on cither side, and one at the lop, while a tcra;>orary side¬ 
board stood near tlic entrance, on which there were iheny, cbimpirne, 
soda-water, *nd brandy, for those player* who might descend to ^Ffor 
a glass of either jmtu. On each table an iinincnse amount of money 
appeared : piles o? notes, heaps of gold, and imperial pecks of silrer: but 
as the upper appeared to be the pnncipal table, they made their way to it 
at once. 


The person who presided at this table was one of those excessively 
amiable creatures who appear to have no real enemy but the law. IIis 
countenance was screw-ed into an inflexible grin ; rvery rauiele appeared to 
l>e at Its utmost stretch. Men iaogbed when they looked at him—laughed 
when they lost i he defied them to help it—he would make them laugh. 
Ilad bepi^ed their poeketa in the most literal manner, they could searMy 
have fell offended with them-ut; whiles if oentheyhadpren him in charge, 
he would have made the police laugh too heartily to hold him. 

Valentine watched htm for a time with some interet, for he found him 
to possess—although he did gnn perpetually—the keenest eye to tmsinen 
he ever beheld j and os be could not help wishing to ascertain if ic «vre 
possible to winV * him look senoua, he made up his mind, haring no great 
respect for the profession, to try 

“ A'w, my leetle roley potey," cried the presiding renins-his custom 
always when he sent round the ball—“off agin, myTitlle hmnocent 1— 
there’s a * *le beauty I—make yet game, genelmen’s sons I—make yer 

Hush !" cried V’alentme, with a desperate hiss, which he dexterously 
sent beneath the table. 

" ll^-lo ! ” in a sweet tone, exclaimed the laughing creature. ** Bless 
yer leetle heart! Are you tfwrtnere?—noAlrw* more ? Veil, come now, 
tha^s werty reasoruble at the pnee. I say. Bill, my affectionate!—here's 
en^ a hindiwidusl which is anxKUis for you to take him by the scruff eff the 
neck, and lo shy him bang out off the booth." 

“ Vare ’ ’’ cned the Affectionate Bill, whose general aspect was not quite 
so amiable as that of his blend. ** Vare hi> 'c * " 

“Oh, enyander the table here ! onJ notbink less " 

“ Huoder the table ! ” cned the afiirettooate, darting round with some* 
thing like feroaty 

“ Don’t go for lo wring the biased neck of thegenelman - don’t mercycree 
him, not by no manner off means." 

“Hallo, 1 say, cned the aSrebonate, peenng beneath the table with 
remarkable acuteness; now bout o’ that !—vort d'yer vornt there?" 

“Hoshl” whispered Valentme, “Hnshl" 

“ Ont a kipplc ! ” exclaimed the laughing genius, “ and no more I’ 

“ Vort d’yer mean *” cned the affectumate BiU, who now got completely 
under the table, and looked abratt him with praiseworthy real “Vy, 
there’s no cores here!" he added, addiessii^ his iriend. 
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"Ahtl tliere I I des say there flint. No, fraft I didn’t hear cm! No, 
M aint a bit likely I did ! Ilovir unfarfnate I’m deat" 

“ I tell yer, it’s picVles 1 '* cn^ the affectionate Bill. “ There sdnt 
nobody here. Can’t yer believe me ? Look yerself.” 

“ A'b/if I know it. 'What, don’t you see the dodge ? Dotft you see, 
if I was for to take ray leetle eyes off the tin, their pals wouldn’t p’raps 
norrow a trifle? Oh, no 1 I Aw’/s’pose they would.’’ 

“ Corot yet kiver it up 1 ” tried the affeerionate. 

“ Keep close !—keep close I ” whispered Valentine. 

_ “There aint no one there, you think, don’t you ? ’’ cried the genius, and 
lu an instant his affectionate friend resumed his search, while he himself 
kept rather a keen eye upon the specie, etpecting ercry moment an attack 
'ipon the bank. But the affettiooale certainly could see no one there '. not 
a soul!—wlucli was indeed somewhat sinking, and he said so pointedly, 
Md without the slightest fear of contradiction, and he felt himself in conse* 

S inence justified in declanng that there t£»ir no one there, which, however, 
ailed to shake the conviction of his ^end, who intimated boldly tliat be 
Wouldn’t believe him if even he were to swear till he sweat. 

“ Do you think," he added, with an ironical grin, “ that yon’ll go for to 
Eanunon roe into that air? I'm hinnocenl, 1 know, but I wasn’t bom 
yesterday exactly.” Valentine now introduced a remarkably slight chuckle, 
which, slight as it was, caused the laughing genius to come at once to a 
decision, “/'//see after you now, my leetle darlings 1” said be, as he 
gathered up the doth with whicli the table was covered, to render the bank 
more secure, /’//see what you’re made on, and no rmsiake m any tndi- 
widnalpint. Now," he add^, after having made all safe, “let's see the 
colour off your eompleaion.” He stooped, and looked round the interior, 
with one fist duly prepared for the delivery of an extraordinary blow, anil 
tne foot just as ready for the prompt administration of an equally e.xtra- 
^inaiy kick. But where were they for whom these faiourswerc designed? 
fie reaUy couldn't sec them !—he couldn’t see one of them,—not even one 1 
He wished he could ; and if he had, the immediate consequences to that 
one—let him be whomsoever be might—would in all probability have lieen 
unpleasant. "Where are you, my datUngs?” he inquired, la the most 
msmualing manner. “ Ony say t 1 shall, indeed, be werry h.-ippy to see 
you 1 I'm sorry you should cut your little in* ireslmg slicks " 

“Vale, Canada see ’em ? ” spitefully demanded the affectionate. 

“AW exact /’ro/r I woulAi’l give a small tnfle if I could. How they 
managed their luekies, though, gels over roe a leetle above a bit” 

“They couldn't doit 1 How could they go for to get out if they was in ?” 
“That’f the peticular dodge 4s walks over me, raylher. Howsoeier, 
the hinnocents ain’t here now !—that’s about as cleat as mnd !—still the 
go’s oneommon. But never mind. I’ve ony lost the pleasure off letting 
eni know that I wouldn’t have pven ’era nothuik by no means. Ent te 
business,” be added, readjusting the cloih. ’’ Now, genclmen's sons, 
make yer game 1—make yer game 1 Here’s fortun at yer feet, and you've 
ony got /or to pick it op—make yer game t *’ 

During the whole of this tunc, the shining countenance of the genius 
presented one Immutable gnn. A frown never came over it for on instant t 
not a cloud even approached It—a fact which went far to induce Valcntme 
to suTirwse lhat uccwia vncajiahfte ot savy rAV»et wpftstvsw thss. that of 
uniuiultcrajed glee. He was not, however, quite eonrinceil of this, and 
Ihcrefore, in order that he might not, on a point of so much importance. 
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eatcrtain a false impressioa, be lesolred to bring tbe matter ona more to 
the test. 

The genins was still sctircly engaged nith the ball, lavishing upon it the 
most endearing eulogta, and malang it abundantly clear to all around that 
he appreciated highly its innocence and beauty. Nor was this imnatnraL 
He was winning very fast, and the scahes were rather heavy, and as u, 
strangely enough, happened that the more he won, the more rapturoua he 
became, he had just attained the h^hest pitch of ecstasy, when Valeatioe 
sent beneath the table an extraordm^ laugh. 

“ J/ulUl" cried the genius, who Iciched out furiously, and by virtue of 
doing so injured his shin. “Bill, rn**,*here! Here they are again ! Onjt 
let me jist ketch ’em, the wanmnt t" 

His countenance fell I—This was not to be borne. He was reaping a 
harvest of plunder, and his time might be valued at ten pounds per minute. 
It was culling, lie couldn’t bear it; and as the laughter still continued, 
his rage rose to a high pitch of Aenzy. No endearing terms were applied 
to the invisibles then : they were no longer darlmgs—no longer little inno¬ 
cents 1 he no longer bles^ their little hearts; but on the contrary, his 
epithets proved to all around that, like the rest of hiS patronized caste, he 
was a most depraved raSan; wh«\ as Valenune was more especially 
satisfied of thi^ he and LleweUen left the booth, duly u^ressed with the 


connetion of its being monstroos that the praeaees oi these d^nded 
wretehes should b« so extensively encoonged. 

During the time they were in this den of "hosounble” thieves, the 
second nee had been ran ; they therefore established themselves In s com¬ 
manding position to see the gnnd nee of the day. Is this all the interest 
eppeated to be centered. Thousands were waiting the brae with as anxietr 
the most intense, and although thousands more cared bat little about whicu 
might be the wumer, it was the grand race, and that was sufficient to nvet 
the attention of alk 

** Well, my poy' ’’ said Uewellen, “let us have another pet: come, 
bnrlpet you a pottle of ivine. ” ** About wlatT** 

“ Oh, any thing you please. Ilor toot know one of the horses. Come, 
how IS It to pe? ” 

“ ^^^ly one of us had better take the two first horses against the field.” 

" Very well ! ^Vhlch shall have the first ? ” 

Oh, it matters not I Voa lake them " 

“ Very coot I Now look out : the two first are mine ” 

The horses started. It was an oceDent start. Theyirercall offtogether 
and seemed to fly It was a long and most beautiful race, and being on all 
hands admirahiy contested, the czatemeiit was n ell kept up till tbe fast. 
Tlie fivounte won by half a length, and when the result b^me known, 
it was iotersting to ducnminate between the winners and the losers. 
Some, It is true, can bear to lose better than others; for there ore men who 
cannot lose to the extent even of a pound without feeling remarkably 
wretched ; but although there are many who make a point oT kind! ug up 
their countenances, in order to male it appear when they lose that they 
feci inst as joyful as if they had won, the amiable hypocrisy is perceptiMe 
at a^clanee, so sure are they lo overdo the thing with a smile which is 
tralr rtprtss'''* ^ nothing but pom. 

Val'nline l^k ®f course, but bu loss was so inconsiderable l^^^be 


searrrlv cave it » thought; yet even he did not appear 
^mte. as LleweUen s foralihoe^ it Is pcasible foi 
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the eirrwijon of pain when fct losa, he cannot a\ci«l eiprcsiing pleasure 
vtben he wins. 

As s<»n Jti the excitement produceJ hy the nee hail fubsMcsl, Llcsrcllcn 
became impatient for dinner, awl ts ht» importunities incrcasnl in earnest- 
new every moment, they etiieresl a I'OotU in nliich larkms kinds of pro- 
«»Ion$ Were displayed in the most tetnj»t.nc manner powib'e. 

*‘Xow, my poj^," said IJewelttn, “liefure wc pekin, too Id's hase a 
polUc of i>ccr, lor intert cootrew knows it, hur feel fit to Iroj'.” 

A lotue of stout was therefore obtained, and white LJctvclIen was 
whetting hti appetite witli that, Valentine ordeml the ihnner of an 
extremely Cst, fussy attendant, wlio olniotuly prided himsejf much upon 
hU sj.'iiity. It appeared dial be had never learned to walk : run he could 
with any man in iingland of hi* sire; lint he was clearly afraid to tnx>t 
himself out of a trot, 1 Iis pace was about eight miles an hour, and out of 
that pace, when in modon, it was manifestly imiiossible for him to get. 
b'-'ben called, he seemed startled: his legs were thockcil; they could no 
Wore have kept «ill when a man should “Waiter I” than they could if 
tlwy had been at the moment poAcrfally galvanimL He was, in short, 
®ne of the most perfect pieces of meclianistn ever ptwluceil m the shxjie 
of a man; while the state of excitement in whidi he rwcUed was, m trie 
alntnet, diatreisirg. 

While dining, ^’al<ntit^e walchesl Uic exltaenlinaiy mosttnenls cf thU 
automaton xviih a ht,;h degree of pleasure. Jt was the first of the ipcciea 
he liad escr seen; fur a regular waiter is a di/Terent thing altogether. 

' ^ere is little about Am to excite admiration, lie is all starch asdmclhoiL 
tVlien sober he seems to know exactly what he u about Nothing can get 
er'fff into a run 3 he wouldn't do it to save the soul of any man upon earu. 
Cut here wxu one of the “oceasional” hands, whose assiduity is u all 
l/mes striking. They can no more be got to walk than the “n^Jars” < 
can be got to run : whereut lies the diflircnce betw cen the twxj classes. 

No sooner had Valentine brought bis mind to bear upon tins highly im- 
ptesax e distinction, than an overdressed personage marched into tlic booth 
with a rather remarkable degree of pomposity, and having looked xery 
sexereN upon all around, took his wat with an immense air, remoxed liis 
bat, 01 whtdi the sh.xpc xias rather rtrAtTfA/, adjusted his curls, raised his 
sloA, and called " Waiter 1 '* 

,The occasional on the instant flew- to htm, as if a flash of forked light¬ 
ning had been pnckii^ him behind, and rather trembled to behold the 
immense one who, as he frowned, said with much regal dignity, ** Waitor, 

®r—er, bring roe some londu" 

'* Vfeal on am sit chicken sir beef roast and biled ? " 

Well-or-m ' bring me a dish of ham an beet And-or—” he added 
wxth great dcliberauoa, xvavuig liis hand xvjth theatrical elegance—*' Vou 
may-ot—" He was about to say mote, but the occa-sional was out of sight, 
had they both kept on, by the tunc the one had finlsheil, the other 
might with ease have got a mde or two below the horiion. As llie oc- 
cisional, howcTcr, had not so far to go, he soon shot back with ihe dish of 
harojui d bw f that had been ordered, end when the great man had giren 
another on^r for some stoat, be set to work xrilh considerable spint. 

Itvms.then fixe o'clock—a £»« whi^ would not, perhaps, have been 

E lacea upon record, but for the circninstance of the individual in question 
iTing for a “lonch”—-and as Valentine thought that he dri jiof 

look ranch like a imui who had been in the habit of dining at eight, he felt 
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wrioM to Vnow whether that dub of ham and beef was or was not to be 
m reality hU dinner. 

By this time the immense one had about half-emptied the du^h, and as 
the occasional was assiduously horctihC near him, Valentine, imitating the 
voice of the pomp^ personage, who at the tnoment was raising a glass of 
stout to his lips, cried, “ Waitor t, tahe awav, waiter 1— cheese 1 ’’ 

In on instant the occasional seized the dak and plate, and b^ore the im¬ 
mense one, Mho svas drinking, could speak, he had reached the other end 
of the booth, and shot the contents of ooth into a bucket of kitchen-stuff*. 
“ Waitor I waitor J shouted the immense one. half-choked, for the last 
gulp of sMt had been excessively violent,—“ Waitor 1 ” 

“Comtn, Wl—eomin, strl” cried the occasional, who shot back at 
once srith a small slice of cheese. 

** What do you mean, by tslcii>g away my dinnerbefore I'm half done?” 
-“ I b^ jardon. sir; reely, sir; I thought, sir, you told me." 

“ Told you 1—Hot a bit of ■(!—Bnng it bade instantly I—What do you 

Bnng it back 1 The utterance of these awful words made the occnaonal 
look nnspeakably blue. Bring it back 1 It was all very well; bnt how 
was he to get it ? He wasn't going to pay out of his own pocket for half 
a dish of fresh 1 A thought atnick him I—He gb'ded like a sound, sub¬ 
stantial niph towards the bucket, and fished the pieces out, and haring 
scraped them uto cleialmess, he placed them pdclaresoaely o^n the dish, 
and thea did "bring it back” with great presence of mind. "Another 
time, w^tor,”said the immense oo^ "remove oot a gentleman’s slate till 
he It done;" and haring dehrered Jums^ with sotoe striUdng enmitie 
action to this effeet, be recommenced operations, and appeared to enjoy ft 
maeh. 

Valentine was now of coarse satisfied on the particular point proposed; 
but the actor—for an actor he r^ently was^ontuined to behave in so 
ndiculoss a fashion, that bad Valentme aet with bun many other place, he 
would doubtless have worked him mto a high state of frothy eratemenL 

" Garshong I ” cned the great one, when the ham and b«r had wholly 
disappeared. " Cai^on i" he repeated, bcii^ amuous to make a hit, as 
there were sereral persons near him—" C^rtAeng ! " 

The occasional heard him, but c«n>ceiving very naturally that some other 
gentleman had been called, he of coarse did not feel it to be his duty to 
interfere. “Waitox !” at length sbooted the immense one, disgusted 
with the fellow’s profound ignorance of the French language,—"somefrnm- 
nudge here I—cheese !" 

" Ves, sir, pardon, sir; cheese, «r, and what else?" 

•'NoUimg, joa nnmtellcctnal indiridoal.’'replied the great man, who 
looked round for some applause, but to his horror he "hadn’t a hiuiA'* 
When, therefor^ the cheese had been jwoduced, he set to work upon it at 
once in a somewhat savage tnamier, which Valentine no sooner p er ce i ved 
than, assuming his voice, and makzng iz appear to proceed from his bps, 
he cried " Waitor > _a bottle of the t*st champagne I ” 

The occasional started off at a rate which rather exceeded his usual eight 
mils an hour to execute this order, and on his teturn very naturally plaoai 
it before the great one, who seemed somewhat struck. 

•• Waitor, what’s thisT" hedemaiided.-—"Champagne, sir!" 

I want It cot; why bring it here?”—" Vou orde^ it, sir." 

" Fellow i what do you mean? I ordered it not.’’ 
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" rj l< Kin 7 tn My, j-rn «!»J. If yro t1I.!n*t." 

“ Am 1 lo bfi.tn jxior iTwwtcr ©f jtnir In»o!<Tifc! Away »iih tl 1 l><» 
T^ikcar Iky t<anl.'n, »ir, b«t l*«e for it. I’m ©Ucolccxl to 

f'r merythirr ftil hn Vm.** 

*'Aiul vfliat'» that to me? me hare no mote of it. 1 Jcaifr." 

“ Very veil. »ir • only yna ©nlerr^l it. »lf. that'* all. I »houMti’l hnnt 
ctTtjhi It >f Tin Iniln'u"—'*\V«utrT!'' ciiol Valrnlmr. 

“ v«, tir,” till! tl.e oceaajorul, vho aj-j-nttcljeil rather {;locmily. 

“\Yhat Laire you there?—<yx»el>cny vine?'* 

** Chamnii^ne. lir: llw l>e»l in the vtwM.’*—Jt u jjooil! ’* 

**r.icelfent, ur I Ihefmmi eiermaile.**——“Then ©jva it.” 

^Viih all ihe alaertty in life tiie ocraiional ilrcv the eorVj ami aa h^. 
•^identlr fell much lietter, he was off f«>r another rIh* Me a ihot. 

The taimenre one now {'repaml to male h>« eait. lie tlul not ap]*cir 
fctl happy. The ptoOucilcm of the chTm«*a<;pic Iiad utiieltle*! him tKimo 
*^t j but naTtnt; made an hts nolde mlfvl to leare vritli /• Isf, lie etied, 
“ VVaiiof 1 now then, what’* the «iam3ge ? * 

“Am an beef aU tlieete *lr bread, bottle »toui—Aertn an »ix.” 

*' What I" erclalmed the Rreal one, in*pfml »5t)> amarrmenL 
“ PcTen an sU. air," repeated the ocmaional. coolly. 

“ heren and aixpcnce I S<vfn ami aia I hat. for s loncit T ” 

“That'* the eharre, lie, f>rr what you’ee hsiL"—•' Why, they ncrer 
wifceil meaeren ami lUpwce fora lundi at the Clarendon.' 

“Weny hie, air, aome ’atabbthmenu cuta werry low> but, lir, wc 
P’es the beat of ererythlnk here," 

“Katortionate t aeren thilUn;:* amlaiapence for a lunch I Why 1 never 
tnr life heard of lo {irma an imposition I ” 

“ It aim a Impoaition, air It’* nothink but the re;;'lar ehar(^.” 
“SQener, sir) I>on’t talk to met 1 sayit h an im;>oajiion—a vile 
itnpoaitionl The idea of teien ami aiipenee for a lunch 1 Tlierc’s the 
•’'oney. I'll post you all oier the course " 

'Hie waiter tool op the sibcr which had been thrown down with Rrcat 
imliipution, and havinp counted it slowly three times, loolcil with sinipthr 
»>8nificance at the victim. 

“Well 1 why look at me ? IsitriRlit?" 

" Seven an' »«, air. Waiter, sir, please." 

“ Kot the ghost of a copper, if X know it." 

" We has noihmk, sir, on'y what we gets," urged the occasional; but 
the Immense one contemning tms powerful argument in favour of a gratuity, 
frowned darkly, and marched from the liooth. 

“He is some creat man, I suppose," said Llewellen, who had been 
Watching his moscmcnls for soirc tune with interest. 

“No doubt," returned Valentine, "in his own estimation he is the 

■greatest m-an of the age”-“Put is he no potty inteel! 'Toii’t you 

think he’s a gentleman, look you?" 

“Did you cicr see a gentleman act like him? Hut come, let us be ofT, 
or we shad lose the last race Veiy coot, hur’m quite ready.” 

Tlie syaiter was calle^l, and when they had settled with him to his entire 
satisfaction, they returned to the course full of somt. All but the last race 
had been d^ded, and VaJcnlinc began to amase himself again by ofTerjng^ 
the me«t exteordmaryodds upon mold. TTie belting men were perfectly 
' amaKsl. Tliey perspired with anxiety to take tlie odds ofTerctl, but Ihcir 
utter Inability to discover him whom they so eagerly panted to victimic^ 
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w»i s thin; ^\!i!ch they cocU cot al all mdentinJ, asi! TfL'ci tierrfart 
created a jonMlar acnsauon. 

To Ueirtrim all ihii wi» nnJjstnwtisj, of coarse, llsj ie beta ia 
possession of Valentine’i swet, hii raptarc would ^ultless hare been 
mhcr alarminj; bat I'Cirg to • »uie of otter ij^coninee on the tubicct, he 
Riturally held it to be extremely doll worL, and therefore endear-oared to 
prevail upon him to inia^le w«n those oho seeraeil jomenhat more hrely. 
v’alcntine cimscnted, and at there were jet no tj-rapteiijs of an immediate 
start, he proceeded to initiate him into the ranoits systems of swindlj^ 
nhkh charadcmerace-etwrses in thea^iT'ejtfe. IJfwellenwasabsoJateJy 
astoemdedirhen practices, of which behai.! neser had the most remote con¬ 
ception, were explained; and when Valentine had pitted oat to him divers 
illastiations of tnc traih of «rh^ he had stated, he be^^n to look upon all 
who thus Permitted themselves to be nctimired as fooU, althoa^ on man^ 
occasions ne foond it diElentt to ab^'o from becoming a Ticum himseh. 
This was made more particnlarly snanifest while they were starniing at a 
“ pnek in the carter ** table, at which a cenileman hid a long jMece of h»t, 
which he woand round and oScred any money that no coaid pncL ia 
the middle. This seemed to be simple, very simple, indeed, and the 
Centleman who rrended laboared zealously to convince all around that 
alth ongfa he woafd bet all he bad that none coaid do it, his pnraie tinpres- 
sien was that nothioc oa earth could more easily be done. Several gestle- 
men^who were perfectly tmlcaowti to hin M ceane I—tned ajid won 
diren sorereicns o?-han<4 which had the effect of indaeiBC XJeweUen to 
bebeve that the conductor was most intensely stupid, and oo^ not to have 
been tnsied out alooe ; and so firmly did he oitertaia this belief, that he 
pitied the and was aboat to stale a tomeign hisseli^ solely in order 
to convince him that as be had Mt the most remote chance of winning he 
t>«d better shat op shop and go quetlr home to his wife and family; bat 
Valentioe, the moment be perceived liewellea's ob,>ea, wilhoat the 
sli^test ceremonr, drag him away 

next respectable group they met with had been attracted by a 
thimble-ngging gentleman, wbo seemed to bare set iua soul upon losing 
every soven a gn he had—and he displayed about forty—so buegbsg and 
awkward did he appear lo Llewelleo’s new he dit^’t half onderstand 
his bosmess. It was perfectly ridiculous to soppose a incapable of 
discovering the pea; an infint m^bt have told where it was; the only 
which seemed to him to be extraoidmary was rhir a man with eyes in 
his headshoold be saSdenlly blind to make any mistake at all ab^ it. 

The thing was so palpable, so singularly clear, ue impoisibiliry of being 
deceived was mamfest even to the Deanest opaaty. 

“Why, toy poy! ” said LlewdJeu, **can't yoa tell phere it is eveiy 

timer”-“ Yes,”replied VaJentme, •'/'can feU bat you emit.’’ 

“ Flem your sool ant potty ! Hnr’U pe p o u ni to tell mcety.iiine tunes 

cut of a hentret.”-“ ^Vhe^e do you supptse u to be now?’’ 

*‘Why, under the mittle thimpie^ coarse.” 

*‘It IS not under eilher of ue thimbles; depend apon it, Pred, the 
fellow has it fa his hand." 

“ Pat, my tear poy, hur saw him {dace the thimble right Over it." 

“ }Ie appeared to do so ; bat os he placed the thimble dow^ he took the 
pen op ; he has it now between Ids fii^eis, and were he to raise the one 
k~iesr to us, he cooM make It appear to have been under that” 

UeweDen held this to be impc^iM^ and began to aiguetbematter aside 
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ptat spirit. lie conlenJed for the fthsunllty of the jJca of a fellow 
liVe that being able to detcivt 4 jjm, and espressed himself anxious to base 
ere trial for the sole puipose of convincing Valentine of his error. "How 
itnnge h Is,” said Valentine, “that men will not I* guided by the 
eipcncnec of when.” 

**rQf, my coot fellow, in such a cascas thte, It lsonlymyo«7i cij>ericnce 
that mu satisfy me that uliat you conceive to be correct really Is so. Shall 
hur^tfyl—Just to convince you?** 

Valentine smiled, and IJewellcn tooV a sovereign out of his puneand 
went clow to the table. It was In an instant percciveil tlial hcnail-bccn 
<*o£ht, and the thimbles were adiustol, when, witJi the most.perfect con* 
fidence, he threw down his sovereign; but on raising the thimble beneath 
which he felt quite sure the pea was, he diceoverctl, ns a mere matter of 
course, that beneath that thimble the jiea really was not. 

^On this highly important ibscovety l>ciflg made, the respectable indi¬ 
viduals who were standing round the table ^an to laugh very loudly, as 
if indeed they loohed upon it ns an extremely good jolce; but UeweJIen, 
after having made a series of mysterious faces vihile he vet held the thimble 
between his finger and thumb, oiade no sort of rtmarlc upon this general 
manifestation of merriment, left the spot with Valentine, wiser than 
before. "Vou are right, my poy. ouife r^hr,” said he, "f coolness hnows 
itl Tot phylit they laugh sopamcularlyphen hur lost? risen the olhen 
lost they titn’t laugii at rdt!" 

"No, the others are coafederates; each has a share of the profits of 
foe specuCaiion; they have nothing to laugh at when Utfy win or lose 
among themselves; loey laugh only when they happen 10 catch a gudgeon ' 
like you, Fred, and that they r^euAf bughat such a time is not atnuing.” 

“'Veil, inteei, now lur never was paore so much tecesved. Ilurwas 
as sure that that little fool of a llung was there, is hur ever was of any¬ 
thing in my life. I*utt, however, they Will have to kit up very early in 
the morning intecl to ku anything like another sovereign out of me.” 

" You have made up your mmd then not to palronixe them regularly ? ” 

"Never more, my poy,—never more,” said Llewellan, who after having 
shaken his head with svlhcient solemnity to convey an idea of the firmness 
of his resolution, became os merry on the subject as if he liad merely seen 
the process petiormed upon some other victim. 

The horses were now aliout to start for the last race, and the friends 
took their station. They bad another bet, of course; Llevvellen •would 
have a iiet, for as they liad made up their minds to walk back to the 
railway, he suggested the ptpjvncty of Stopping to liave one more bottle 
of champagne at Windsor, and coffee at Slough, which suggestion was 
unopposed, and the race commenced, aud it singularly enough happened 
to be as much like all other races as possible. The horses started 5 they 
ma the distance, and on reaching the winning-post one was a-head. It is 
inscrutable, perhaps, that this sbonid be almost invariably so ; but that it 
is so almost invariably, is a bet whidi no man may dispute. 

Immediately after the termuiatioii of this race all around became one 
scene of bustle and confusion. Thousands of horses were put-to simul-* 
taneously, and every creature seemed anxious to quit the scene as soon as 

E ssible. .Had a bosUlc army appeared in the distance they could not 
ve bero in irore haste to retreat; wirrie each charioteer seemed to 
have made up his miad to heesk the necks of all under his immediate 
protection. 
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Valentine and DewcIIen Trailed cooUf from the coarse, noticng ereiT* 
thingtrorthy of notice, an*!, accMBpanied by thoosands, reached \\lniiior, 
where they stopiped, as they had prevunisly proposed. They then went oa 
.to Slongh, and having hadcoSee, retaracd to town byofleofthe train% 
delightw with their day’s recreadon. 


CHAPTER LXI. 

D<fer>hft ti^eral Inlerriems, tut mcrr fjTtimhrfy enr Jl'niaf/ emf 

JtiK-ai. f 

AsOTttER week elapsed, and nothing had been derided. Whitelj’, who 
had resolved not to act in any way until he had tales the opinion of 
Seijeant Talbot, wm waiting for the seijeant's arrival in town, althoi^h 
Uncle John tugrf him again and again to delay the thing no longer, _lut 
to tale the best advice he coold immediaiely procnre. lit the meantime 
Raven confined himself almost exclnsively to his room. JEs spints con- 
tmucd to l» dreadfully depressed, and he had lecooe $0 eace^avely peevbh, 
that the servants absolately betnbled to go near him. He bad sever been 
a Terr sfTectionate master, and they knew it, but the way in which he 
treated them was la their view insnfTerable b ey on d all precedent .'—it 
was indeed very harsh. 

Them WM, hflwevw, oie of themto wham he was particularly milJ^and 
that was Joseph, the sentimental porter, vrbose comprehesaire bcnlae^ 
ValenCne, who viewed him as a most euperb bypoerite in hb way. had 
ever cloned in distvesiing. Raven’s conspicnous Lindness to this fellow 
h^ uways appeared to be inoplicable. No one m the boase coold at all 
understand wby 4eshcmld be petted,—for petted be bad ever bees, albeit 
be vras a most deaded wretch m appenrance, and remarkably insolent if 
de happened to be put at all oat of lus way IIis feBow-servants hated 
him Irartily, foiasmncb as they did wry stvoogly sospca him of havir^ on 
snndry occasions told divers abominable talm abont them, with theview 
of depreoaticg their valoe as confidential uidivaiaals m their master’s 
estimation ; but they never did hate him so intensely as then, for while 
Raven’s sjiccial behaviour to him was rendered by conliast tpore striking 
he had bnmme a great man, and boasted not only of the money he pcs* 
sessed, bat of the fcet of his haring a certain person under hi* thumb !— 
•which they held to be very mysterious p^rtiailarly a* he often conde* 
scentled to explain to them, "that he might, if he chose, have the best 
place ID the house, and m’uU, but that the one he then occupied aftbnled 
him more leisure for reflection.’’ All this was letniJed exclusively for the 
kitchen, but it soon reached ibe ears of IjmK through bet «aj.l. wh» 
conceived It to be her duty on all occasiOQs to tu as conmuniative as 
possible, arid the moment Me heard tiT it. it became known to Valentine, 
of course, for he and Louise were now as one i thev lived tn each olher** 
hearts : they seemed to have but esc soul, and vhJe in him «he found a 
perfect rcaluation of ter dearest hopes, he loved her so foadly that 
•* Jf 1/tatrw ijtJ faJe him m’Klier tsvrii ' 

Of tnf ntfire anJthtytal-Jt, 
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“It is ve^ estraordinary,** she obsen'ed, after explaining the whole 
matter, “is it not? AVhaton earthcaahe mean by his boast of having a 
wrlain person under his thumb!”—“Oh, servants will talk,” said 
valentine, who was anxious for Louise to think nothing more of it. " We 
ought not to examine sacli matters too closely; it vrerc indeed a most 
unprofitable task to analyre everything say." 

“ But whom can he mean by a eerfom person! Surely he cannot mean 
pupa? And jet the way in whidx papa beliaves usually to him has fre¬ 
quently struck me as being most strange. I cannot endure the creature 
mys^; I never by any 5iance speak to him; but pana is continually 
making the man presents. Upon my life I think there is som.ething very 
mysienous about it.” 

“ Do not distress yourself, my love," said Valentine. ‘ ‘ The probability 
IS that the man knew the secret which has just been disclosed, and pre- 
smned upon it, as such fellows will; but now that the thing is no longer a 
secret, his power is of course at an end." 

“ That avas it!—no doubt of it Well, now it never struck me. I 
have always thought it singular that he should have been treated with so 
much consideration ; but this accounts for it at once." 

“If I were your father, I’d kick him out of the house. I’d not have 
S'ich » fellow atJQUt the premises.” 

“Kor would I; for nets a very idle person, and moves like a sloth, 
6*Mpt indeed it be to promote any species of mischief. I’ll speak to 
para about him. I should hke to have the matter cleared up. ” 

“ You had better not mention the subject to him at present. It will but 
annoy him. Let us wait till things are settled." 

“ Well, perhaps under the eircumstances, it wUl be as well to do that. 
But Ido tnink it very bad conduct, and I am sum it ought not to be 
concealed from pap^u” 

Valentine now changed the subject; for although he affected to treat the 
*hing lightly before Louise, he felt that ihe mystery had not yet been solved, 
and that therefore it was amatter upon which she ought not to he permitted 
to dwell, A few days after this, Seijeant Talbot returned to town, and 
Wfaitely lost no time in going to con^c him. He explained to him how 
the ease stood precisely; every circumstance was mentioned 5 he kept 
nothing back, aod the result was that the serjeant, afler due considera- 
tion, declared that there was no law in existence by which Raven could be 

reached.” 

“ Ife is m fact,” said he, “ shielded by the law. It is his panoply ; it 
affords him the most complete iTOteetion- It is of course disgraceful that 
It should be so; but the law, as it at present stands, ttllefws a man to incar 
cerate another, however sane, under the plea of ins-anity. It protects him 
m the act; no malice can be shown, and if even it could, the signatures of 
the medical men exonerate him, thor certificate is his indemnity, and they 
arc uidemnified m turn liy the taw, which assumes tliat at the time such 
certificate was signed, the victim was, m their judgment, insane. Tor this 
then you have no redress, and as far as regards the collateral viUanies—tlie 
seduction ofyourwifc, the disposition of your property, and so on—jou arc 
not in a position to adduce a sit^Ie particle of proof; you have not (he 
sUghtest evulencc to bring forward; not a witness; not a document of any 
kind to show. My advice (o you, therefore , under (he oreorosiances, is (<j 
come to an arranCTment with thw person, and make the b«t terms you can. ’ 

*• JJut is It not, ’ said Whitely, “a datjr T owe to soaety to expose suiA 
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ATillam?”—“Ittnaybc; bnt have jtm the powr to do it? Andil 
you have, can you afibrd to do it? These are two highly important ques¬ 
tions to be considered. An aMetnpt to expose him efTectaally would m all 
probability cost five hundred poun^ and ifyiw failed in that attempt, and 
fail you most assuredly would, yon would subject yourself to an action for 
slander, which would cost j*cm at least five hundred pounds more.” 

“But can I not compel him to restore, or at least to pre me some 
information respecting, my children?" 

“No. What tf he were to say that he knows nothing of them? How 
can you prove that he does ? Nay. how can yon prove that he ever saw 
those children? You have no such proof: in law, his word, of coarse, 
would be held to be eoual in value with your own.” 

“ But do yon not inmk that if I were to threaten a public exposure in 
the event of lus withholding this infonnatiem from me, it srould have some 
eflect?” 

“ As a man of the world be would despse such a threat No ; as he 
appears not to be quite lost to every sense of justice—-for cltaily jfhe were 
he would not have oiTered the compromise as a sort of reparation—you can 
stipulate for such lafonnition being given: that is lo say, you can promiv, 
fratiJed it be given, to consent to a private amDgtmeDt. But let me, sir, 
strongly recommend you to avoid mistaking perhvp* a nafarsl desire for 
revenge, for any senscu-of public duty. They are perfeeily liistioef, but 
often confoondeu, so specious an excuse does the idea of such pubhe duty 
aiTord for indulging our most viediciive passions. Men frequently lallict 
upon themselves irreparable loptiy by filling into this very error { w yoar 
unhappy case this misttke would amount toyoor utter ruiA.” 

%\nit<1y was ctmimewl. Jle now pbinly perttived that Barm was 
beyooil tlie reach of law, amt therefore iiumMiately aflrr hU consultation 
with Serjeant Talbot he deoded upon pnng bis aniver to Uncle John, 
who had Iiccn anxiuoslr waiting his return. 

‘•Well, my fncaJ.''said Unde/ohi^ as Whitcly entrreil the room} 

“ have you seen him ?” 

“ Ves,” replied >>'hilely, w1k> appeared lo be unaimUydeprTased 

“ And what is bis opinion?* ' 

“ He has proswl to me, my fneod, that jrm were right,—that I cannot 
with any ilegrec of safity proccc>l I have tberetire no alfentilire. I 
mvi'l consent to an arrvng-mient, pnwidol I rrcHvc horn hun such infonna- 
lion as mvy leul lo the recovery >4 my shddren.” 

“ .Ml the intbimalion be rev give rrvpevfing ihetn you ran maletp iwur 
jnuvl, my frier. I, in have rmijuitrsnre hell do ii. He ran now have 
BO motive fir wilhhoUmg il /rvos you. \Mui. thrri. *’1411 I propoie? 

Chall I «7 lhat 10 the evrni <f hiv pving you thii informalKm, wo will 
accept the ton he ofereil *' • — ** Nrv" repiwil VSTiiltly; *" I wiU receive 
ix><hing from him Inil ihal which it ny own. 1 cannot, of roerse, Irll 
what my rroi<rtT ralunii iwt as it on—for I have nt the imsIWt 
dro'e that he » M It and look the proceeils—hi him rv'jrn to me lhat 
wSiih it rrotuCT-I . I tr-ialre fiothint; snorr.” 
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Unde John then started ; and at abont the same time a person called at 
Karen’s house, and haWng ascertained that he was within, sent up his ctird 
''■ 1 * an intimation that he wished to spcik prjrately witli him on business 
01 iramediate importance.” 

"Mr. Writall 1" said Raven, on looking at the card; "I don’t know 
wm. Writain—Well—let him walk up.” 

AVhen the servant had deported to fetm Mr. Writall, Raven endeavoured 
pot only to remetaher his name, but to conceive what this business of 
importance could be. In both points, however, he fciled, and Mr. Writall 
formally ushered into the room. 

“Mr. Raven, I presume," said Mr. Writall, witlr all hU characteristic 
pomposity j “ I hope, sir, you are well” 

“ Be seated, sir,” said Raven, without replying to this alTectionate inter- 
P^tory 5 and Mr. Wntall accordingly took ft seat and couglied three times 
m Order that his throat might be clear, and drew out his handkerchief 
Biacefijlly and wiped his noble brow, and then said,— 

"Mr. Raven, my object in calling upon ymi requires perhaps some 
httle preliminary explanation in order to its bemg distinctly understood. I 
am 4 solidtor, sir, and among my clients I have the honour to number Mr. 
liTately, ofwham I believe you have some slight knowledge." Mr. Wntall 
here paused to watch the effect of Wbilelj^s name being mentioned { bat 
^ven, who was reposing in aa easy chair, s-aid, " Well, sir ? ” without 
di^laying the lightest emotion. 

, "My client, sir," continued Mr. Writall, "having of course entered into 
that unfortunate affair, to which I need not pernapi more particularly 
ulade, has placed the matter entirely in my hands; but as i find him 
•^latelybent upon vengeance, and as 1 make u a nomt never to promote 
“le purely vindictive views of any of my clients, I nave called upon yon, 
conceiving you to be a roan of the world, to ascertain whether the thing 
cannot be arranged, you know, privately b^ween us." 

"Has Mr Whitely authoruea you to call ? '* inquired Raven 

" Decidedly not. No, be has not the most remote idea of my calhog." 

" Then, in plain terms,” said Raven, "your object is to sell him!" 

' Why—er—not exactly,” replied Mr. Wntall, who at the moment felt 
somewhat confused by the prompt way m which this matter of-fact question 
Kas put. "Most deddedly, not exactly." 

■"Am I to understand,” said Raven, pomtedly, "that you regard me a? 
tt mere man of the world? ”-“Most decidedly," replied Mr. Wntall. 

"Very well, then ; the plainer you speak to me the better. Let there 
be no disguise: no beating about the bush, let everything be perfectly 
plain and straightforward. What is it you propose ! " 

. " Mr. Raven, you have saved me a world of trouble I’d rather do 
business with a man like you, than with fifty who have no idea of the 
nature of tliingsi amt who are laden with scruples, and doubts, and appre- 
hmsions. It u pleasurable in the extreme to transact—" 

" Well, sir,” said Raven, impatiently, “let us come to the point. You 
.have, you say, the management of this afliur for ^Vhlte]y ! ” 

. ** I have ; and he ceitainly has been- ” 

_ ‘‘No mailer what he has been ; that has nothing whatever to do with 
iL Ihe quc^ion is, what proposition have you now to make to me?” 

* In a w ord then, to be plain, Jbr I find that we perfectly understand 
ea^ other, I am prepared lo uidertake—of course for a eontilerotion— 
either to put him upoy the wrong scent, by twinging actions which cannot 
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be maintained, or to induce hhn to agree to wliatever proposition for A 
prirate arrangiwent yoa mifkdfUspmed to mate.” 

“Is It your impression that any actum which maybe brought against me 
'an be maintained?”-“Why," said Writall, with an air of mystery, 

‘that is a question which you cannot at present expect me to answer. It 
would hardly be honest to-" 

“In this business," interrupted Uavm, “we had better not speak about 
honesty.”—" Well, I agree with you ; perhaps it would be better to put 
that altogether out of view ; but you see, as far as I am alone concerned. 
It would not be quite prudent to explam just at present my own private 
feelings uppn that point.” 

“I understand you. Nor is it essnifial that you should. Your disin¬ 
clination to answer tlie question is a sufficient proof to me that you do no/ 
think that any action can succeed.”-“Why, I don't know that." 

*' As a lawyer, you mxu/ know that no law can touch me ! ” 

“ Well, even assuming it to be so, of course, you are aware that yoa are 
in a position to be senously annoyed.'*’ 

“ Now you speak ! I am quite a«-are of that, and am anxious to avoid 
It. I wish to take no advantage of your client; on the contrary, I am 
willing to give him thesiun I proposed, provided he will give me an under¬ 
taking that he will let the unhappy affair drop for ever. If you can Induce 
him to do this, you and I may come to terms; if not, why be must take 
his own course, and the matter as between you and ne will m at an end. 

' *‘I will undertake at once to induce him to do this.” 

"You of course have the power?”-“Beyond all dispute.” 

“ Very well. As his legal adviser, you rufAt to possess the power to do 
it i and in the event of its beiog done, what would you consider a fair 
remuneration ? ^Vhy—you see—I can scarcely tell. l‘d much 

rather leave it to your liberality.” 

" Leave nothing to my liberality. Let us come to terms at once " 

‘' Well, should you—as it's rather an irregular thing—should you consider 
BOW, a hundred pounds too much?”—“Noj I’ll give you a hundred 
pounds, and the sooner you cam U the better.” 

“Depend upon it, sir, it shall be done ” 

"Very well; then set to work immediately, and Jet me either see you or 
hear from you as soon as his consent has bera obtain^.” 

“ That I'll do,” said Mr Writall, and a pause ensued, during which he 
looked mystenously at Raven, who at len^h inquvcd if anytong more 
need be said T 

“Why,” replied Mr. Wntall, with great deliberation, “ofcourse you 
are aware that in cases of this kind—I can speak to you because you are 
quite a man of business, a man of (he world, and perfectly understand the 
nature of things—I therefore say, that of course you are aware that in all' 
such cases it is usual, you understand, to pay in advance ” . 

•' Oh I ft It usual f Well. ITI not dispute the matter with you. I take 
it for granted that it is so, for I should say that few men know better than 
you whether in all twA cases it be usual or not I But if you im.igtne that 
/shall pay yo“ *" “dvincc for this service, I may as well tell you at onc-c 
bat you arc mistaken Voo give me creilic for being a man of busincai, a 
nan of the world, and yet you would deal with me as with a natural fool. 

Were I to pay jnu in advance, what seenney should I havetha^ this service 

will be pertomed?”-"Oh 11’U undertake to doit!—I pledge you 

honour It shall be done 1" 
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“Vour Konour, Mr.WritaU, is & thine to which I should revet dream of 
trustin'’. You are a crcat rogue, AVrilut; you know it, and you hold me 
'j be almost as great a rogue as youtsclf." Mr. Wiitall smiled, and would 
ha\e laughed licartily, had not itavcn continuct! t “ Let us, therefore, in 
this business, deal with each other as rc^e deals with rogue. AVhen the 
thing has been done. I’ll pay, but not before.” 

Well, sir, I liVe esery man to Le candid; I admire him who tcIU me 
at once what he means; but when vm tpc.sk of sccunty, what security late 
A that, when I have eflecied the olijcct, the money will be paid ? ’* ** I 

am alwart to be f^ound.” 

“And so am 11 lam always to be found, and ;^u object to trust P’ff 
Ecsiilcs, what if you arc always to be found ? You well know that I 
could not attempt to recover, were you Inclined to be dishonourable. 
Without compromising my reputation as n professional man. No; I’ll tell 
what, as one of us must trust the other, we had belter split the 
uifTijence thus s you pay me now half the money down, and I’ll trust to 

S r honour to pay me the rest when the work has been accomplished. 

‘ understand ?” 

“ Oh, perfectly J Juiu/fril.t/iJ! But It will not do, WritalL I should 
be soiry to mislead you on any point, and therefore 1 tell )ou at once that 
it will not do. You are oa honest. 1 have no doubt, as you appear to be: 
l am quite disposed to go so far as that, although I am bound td admit 
that that Is no great distance. It Is, however, as well that you should 
know this, in onler that you may be well assured 1 shall net pay you until 
Jw Mve aceomplaheil the object proposed." 

'veil, sir, that is certainly as it should be—plain, and much to the 
purpose. But as you see I am entirely in your hands, or as it were at >Qur 
®e«y, what say you to adsaneing five*and*tvienty-pounds or so, just to go 
on with, or rather as an earnest of what you intend to do when 1 have 
performed my part of the contract t Surely, you cannot with any show 
Of rcasoji object to that t'*- ■ ** Bnog me in wnling your client’s consent 
to my proposal, and I’ll instantly give you a cheque for the amount; but 
before that is brought to me I'll not advance a shdling." 

“But,”uiged Wntall, who seemed determined not to give the thing 
Up. “ do you conceive that to be, under the circumstances, fittit fair? You 
w dl not trust me to the eaient of one quarter of the amount, yet I must 
trust you to the extent of the whole?” 

“ ^Vhy, surely, I am safe for a paltry hundred pounds ? " 

“Safe, my dear sirl You are safe, 1 have no doubt, for a hundred 
fliotifand! But that has nothing whatever to do with it! 1 would trust 
you in the regular way to any amount, because I perfectly well know that 
I should in that case be able to recover. But you see this is an altogether 
liifTerent thing 1 It is not like a r^ular transaction. It cannot even 
appear m my books. It depends entirely upon your honour; and if you 
. should,—mark, I only say >/ you should,—when I have done wbat is 
necessary, be indisposed to pay me, I should be utterly unable to compel 
you to do so, without exposing myself and thus destroying my reputation, 
winch, of course, 1 would not do for a hundred tunes the amount; So 
that you see I have no security at all I” 

At this moment Uncle John knocked loudly at the door, when Itaven, 
whoknewlus knock, exclaimed, “‘IliaPs fortunate 1" and rang the bell 
to desire the servant to show him up. “ Here b a friend,” he continued, 
to whom the whole aflair is knwvn. He -will be my suretv.” 
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"Ic he a nun Upon whom ]rou cas <lcrcnd r” inquired WriulL "Yoa 
must remember my chancier H at stake la this bosmess, end that the most 
profound secrecy must be obtmoL" 

“Fear nothmf: from lum,” rejibed Rarca; "I would trust him with 
my life. Vour character is as secure in fus hands as it is in mine." 

hfr. Writall did rot much approve of the idea of introducing a friend; 
he felt fidgety for the moment, but on being reassured that Ins secret 
would be sale, he bad just succeeded in cdming his apprsbeasions as 
Uncle Jolin entered. The seiy moment, however, he saw him, the 
expression of his Dice was at nil points peculiar. He recognired in him 
\Vnite1y's friend at a glance ;' but as there was no possibility of escape, he 
bridled himself Up, and facing the enemy, Lke a tat in a comer, made up 
his mind to the worst Uncle John bowed distantly as Raven introduced 
hint, and wondered very naturaZljr what had brought him there, ife had 
scarcely, ho^verer, taken his scat, when Itaren proceeded to enlighten him 
on the subject, w ith all possible gravity and elTect 

“ This gentleman,” »id he, “ who is Mr. WTiitely** l^al adviser, has 
called to make a proposition, to which I am inclined to accede; not 
^cause I ant desirous of taking the slightest advantage of ilr. Whitely, 
but because I consider that man to be his friend svbo wIU induce him t" 
consent tc 
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oRer, conceiving it to be the best possible c 
client to pursue. ” 

Uncle John was surprised, —he scarcely knew what to make of it. He 
looked at Wntali and Rasen alternately for some few moments, and then 
exc^imed, " k\'hy, what a shameless man he must be who, ^hile acting 
as the solicitor for one party, betrays him by oiTerisg to meet the riews 
of the other! “ We are aware,'* said Mr. WritaD, ** that Hus is not 
a regular ttansaeiion,” 

"A regular transaction ! kXTiy you ouqfat to be struck olf the rolls 1 ’* 

“ Strike me off! Who'stodoitt Wint can you prove!’* 

“Are you not rather hasty, my friend?" observea Raven, addressing 
Unde John. "This proceeding is dishonourable; Wntali knows it to 
be dishonourable; and were it calculated to injure Mr. ^Vhltely, it should 
not have my coi^tenance, bnt as it must tend to his good, don’t you 
think that it would be better to sanction it, rather than induce him to 
resort to bw, m which he must of necessity Cul ’ " 

“You don’t know that roan,” said Unele John; “you don’t know jrhut 
he is. Of course, you are to pay him for this service!" 

“ He has offered to do >1 for a hundred pounds, which sum I have 

consented to give hint”-" You have not yet done so, 1 hope ! ” 

"No, 1 have told him that I decidedly object to pay in advance.” 

“Then, he did want the bnndred pounds aown ? Of course —just what 
I espectei" 

•‘Did you indeed?” said Writali, with a sneer. “Dearmel How 
yerr wonderful 1 So it was what you expected—eh ?—was it ? " 

••■\Vhy, what a disreputable man yoli must be!" said Uncle John. 

“ How disgraceful is jour condset I You have had the audacity to coroe 
here for the purpose of robbing this gentleman, w hen——” . 

“ ^b, sir I—rob J What do you mean!" cried Writall, who, finding 
that p was now all over with him thei^ lelt that the best thing he could do 
vas to brazen it oat j “Do yon mean to that/wish lo rob any roan I'J 
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“1 do, dUtinctly,” rcturne<l Uncle John 5 “you came here for the 
purpose of ncUmg a hundred pcrands of ili. Raven, under the 
pretence of being Whiteljra sohdtor, «nen jou perfectly well know that 

you are not”-" You are uttering a falsehood.” 

"You infamous man I” cried Uncle John, very indignantly, "how 
dare you say so to me, sxhen I never, to my Icnowlcdge, told a falsehootl in 
®>y life 1 1 say again that you are not his solicitor I lie never callerl upon 
you but once, and that u-as when he was accompanied by me, and when 
you disgusted him by offering to procure false witnesses to prop up his 
5^e! "Did you go with Mr. Whitely to the house of this man?” 
mijuircd Raven of uncle John. , 

, " I did i at his reryuest: he being anzions to prove to me that his inten* 
tions were pcrfeclly honourable andslraighlfonvard.’* 

Lease the house! ” said Karen, pointing to the door. 

"Leave the house!” echoed WrilaU. "That is rather a cool rvay of 
Mdressing a man.” 

" Do you wish me to hare yon thrown into the street! ” 

"That is still more cool J Thrown into the street I rich! 1 

riiouM like to see the fellow that could do it I” 

" You bad man,” said Uncle John, rising. " Do you mean, sir, to leave 

the house ? ”-" YTiat if I don’t ? ” 

"Why, in lliat case, you Impudent penoo, I must make you.” 
"Makemel IWroukeraet Wy, that's about the most spicy thing 
Iveheard yet J" 

*' You would soon be clad to retreat, sir, If my Valentine were here.” 
"Your Valentine I Who’s the? Did the send you anything tf»y in* 

CajniDC on the fourteenth of Febniaiy—eh?”-"My fnend, ring the 

hcR-^ow, sir, do you mean to leave the room?” 

Writall placM himself firmly upon the edge of the table, and cried, 

' No S—not untd I think proper. What do you mean by telling lies about 
me, you abommable old slanderer?” Uncle John was now excessively 
tufiled, and approached him more nearly. Touch me! ” cried Writall; 
"only touch me !—lay so much as a finger upon me, andTU gi>eyoua litOe 
law. Do it 1—now, here 1 am I—do it!—you can’t well mass me i—I’m big 
enough, and near enough !—why don’t you do U?—1 only rrish you would.” 

* ‘ Now, sir, am I to summon the whole of my servants ? ” smd Raven, 
as one of them entered. 

"Don’t distress yourself,”said Wntall, "I beg. 1 should be sorry to 
give a gentleman of your refined feeliags the slightest unnecessary trouble ; 
but if you think to intimidate me, rir, you are mistaken. I go, because, 
Md solely because I have no wish to remain; but I am not, sir, a man to 
be intimidated I—of that you may take your oath. Good mormng to you, 
gentlemen ! Privacy is your object J Oh, everytliing shall be kept strictly 
private t The time will come, sir, when you will curse the day on which 
you insulted me! ” Mr. Writall then screwed his thick lips into the best 
expression of superb contempt of which they were capable ; oiuJ, having 
most maliciously frowned at them both, stuck hiS thumbs mto the arm* 
holes of his waistcoat, and marched, with a senes of swings, from the room. 

Uncle John now proceeded to describe the interview which he and 
muely had Imd with tba “limb” of the law; and concluded by stating that 
he did not feel justified in entering before into this explanation, nor should 
he have felt justified then, had not Whitely at lentnh consented to a private 
arrangement. 
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"Is lliat afact ?" exclaimed Raven, on hearing ihix. "I* Jt a fact f " 
"It is. I hi«e just left him. He came to a decision tins rooming.” 
"lam very glad to hear it I My friend, I owe you much.—WeiC how 
13 it to be? What docs he propose? What will he consent to?" 

" He has nalhoiized roe'to say that he will consent to receive the sum 
his property realized, provided jou viiO mre him all such uifonnation as 
may lead to the rccos'ery of his children.'' 

Kasen paused; but as it immediately stniek him that he might betray 
the feeling by which that pause had been induced, he said, *' Well, roy 

fnend, and what did ha propertr raluef” -“He cannot telll Ho 

says that of'Course you know, as ine sales were elTected by you." 

"RlTectcd fay rne 1—why, who could have told liim this monstrous false* 
hood?"—lie received his infomiaiion from a roan who was formerly 
his servant" 

" And where is that scoundrel? Where is he to be found?” 

"That Whitely is unable to telL He taw him but once, and desired 
him to ca^, but lie has not yet done so. He told him distinctly that you 
—that is to say, he with whom his wife eloped—sold the properly and 
took the proeeeils ** I should like to see that villain ! Bebeve me, 
my fnend, it is a most groundless falsehood. I had notlung whatever to 
do with it I I knew nochiag of it, as I hope for reercy I Xo, no; I'm bad 
enough, it is true, but not quite so bad as tbaL” 

" Well, 1 thought that it was nt&er -" 

"Rather, sir f—But where were the iiile deeds at the time f“ 

" In the hands of tus solialor.” 

"And where is that solicitor ?’’-^" He ts dead.” 

" lie was some such soholor, I a;mebend, as the ose who has jest left 
us. Resides, look at the absurdity of tbe thing I Is it likely that be or 
any other solicitor would have mven those title-deeds to me ?" 

" ^Vhy, whea I come to look at it, 1 certainty must say that it does not 
appear to be probable, ft never struck me before, and I am sure that it 
never struck ^Wtely I’ll name the point to him : I have no doubt he'll 

see It at once.”-" I hope that he for I declare most solemnly that 

what I have slated is true But to the pmnt ^Vhat docs he consider 
this property to have been worth ? " 

" About six thousand pounds ”-" Veiy well. Tbe sum I proposed 

then will cover the whole. I will give hun th« sum.” 

" He wili not consent to receive more than the value of his property, I 
know.”—-—“Then let it be thus settled. {leshall have what he considers 
Its value to have been.” 

“Well,then, the tiling is arranged » far*—Now, about the children ? ” 
“On that subject,” said Raven, "he muM not expect that I can give 
him the slightest information.” 

•« Ah 1 That’s the grand point. That is the venr thing about which be 
IS most anxious Can you gtre inn due? The man irhom ie saw 
hinted that Af could obtain informabon which might lead to their recovery, 
if be can do so, what a pity it is he has not called, is it not -Mthoagh 
I must say that, after w hat you have ttdd me, 1 nm indmed to believe tlut 
he knows nothing of them ' ^ 

What sort of man teas this * Have you any idea ? ” . 

» Not the slightest Whitely never described him j but I’ll get him to 
- “T Wish you would. I should like to know, rouch.’*^ 

“Then," said Uncle John, "the thing amoonu to this» that you will 
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Hnd him a cheque for this sum on Ks pvmg you an undertaking that he 
wiO trouble you on the subject no more; and tliat, unhappily, nith respect 
to the children, you cannot gi\e him the slightest information." 

" You see, my friend,” said Raven, “ it may be supposed that I ought 
to know all about them; but you a« aware that the woram who proves 
un^thful to her husband, seldom prides he^If much upon her fidelity to 
aDother."-“^'ery true,” said Unde John ,—“very true.” 

“ The subject, of course, is painful for me to enter into j but I have 
stated enough for you to imderstand all.” 

“Isee, 1 seel AVctll Ypu cannot do impossibilities, and therefore 
this most be no bar to an arrangement. I should have been £ir more 
pleased if you could have given this infonnation; but as you cannot, why 
you cannot, and nothing more can be said. I’ll go back to him at once, 
and eiplain all you have stated, for the sooner the thing is settled now the 
hotter ; and as he is not an unreasonable mas, I hope to be able to bnng 
you his vvritten undertaking in the course of the ^y.” 

" Do so, my fnend, and he shall at once have the cheque. I cannot 
sufEciently express to you how much 1 feel obliged-” 

“ Not a word, not a word,” said Uncle John, who then left in the full 
conviction that Raven’s answers had been ingenuous {although a man more 
prone to suspicion would have perceived tlfat, as far as the children were 
coaceraed, those answers evinced studied prevarication. 


CHAPTER LXII. 

Exfhint a varuty «/ Matter) ^Jm/ertanu A> jti/ Tarfsa tpitermtd. 

EttWELLEN, a few days after he accompanied Valentine to Ascot, relapsed 
into wrctche^ess ; and as his appetite again most signally failed, he began 
to suspect that he was somewhat consumptive—a suspicion wluch was to a 
lamentable extent confirmed, on reading a highly popular work upon con¬ 
sumption, which induced him to feci the very symptoms described. 

Under these unhappy circumstances he took to wnUng poetry, and in the 
short space of two days did really succeed in composing the burden of a 
song, which he sang aloud from morning till night for inspiration, thus 
Ptauti/ul ftrr, 

Pittuhful tter, 

Tkerft nofnni in fiaturcliktf^uUfulfter I 

But having miraculously accomplished the burden, he was utterly unable 
to do any more. The rhymes puzzled him frightfully. They wouldn’t come. 
Let him drink what he might, or pull his shirt-collar down ever so low, he 
couldn't gel them ; and hence, having gone through a whole quire of paper 
without any. even tlie most remote, prospect of success, he gave the thing 
up in a fit of despair, and took to beamng out Valentine's mother. 

Nor was tins at all amazing. He had no one ebe to go out with 1—and 
certain it UAhat no one else could have appreciated his politeness more 
highly I fir he liad always been a most espei^ favourite of the widow j 
she had always esteemed him a weQ-faehaveit. good-hearted creature, and 
therefore did not at all disaiipruvc of Ids j-taetice of taking licr about: ia 
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poifit of Cict she rather UJced ft than not And so did Valentine ; arm so 
did Lonlse : for although Lcuiso toved the widow dearly, while VaJentme 
possessed a strong feeling of fiienddup for UewcUen, in Uie -new of the 
lovers their presaice was not at all times agreeable, and more particnlarly 
now that Vruenrine, in order to raiao the spirits of Louisa Waited out with 
her daily. 

NowiI hajyened that on ihejaojning on which 3Vrital] had an ififiTricw 
with Raven, IJewellen and the widow went to see the industrious fleas, 
and they bad no sooner started th\n Locise and Valentine left the house 
with the view of having their cnstomaiy wait in the Park. On their way, 
however, thh attention of I,ouise was atlncied to the window of u linen- 
draper’s shop, in which w.a du^layed a peenhar style of shawl, which she 
admired very much. 

'* Dear me I ” she esclalnied, '‘how eictedingly elegant 1 I should so 
like to look, at it t Would you mind going la with me t ” 

“Oh ! not at slU," replica Valentine:'a^ theynctordingly entered, and 
were instantly addressed in the most ohsemions style by an eztraonlin^ 
individual, the bnsiness of whose valuable me seemed to consist in walking 
Dp and down the shop, with great presence of mind, placing chairs forcbo»e 
who entered, with infinite grace, and callit^ “Forward J” in a highly 
autbontative lone, and with an expresion which obviously signified some¬ 
thing. “ 3Vhat can we ha>e the pleasure}** said this ramarkable betc^ 
addressing £>3nise with a most winiung smile.* 

Lonlse onefiy eipLuned, and wbeu the elegant cmtnre had placed her 
a ch^ with all the tranquil fasetnauon at hu eomnund. he cned *'For- 
ward'" os if he had been adir^isg some deg that had had the onhappl- . 
ness to introduce hiffisel/ cUodestuely among the sills. 

In an instant an exquisitely dressed young man approached Lonlse with 
chanccenstte politeness, and harii^ asoertaiued wbu it was tie wished to 
see, he produced it with all imaginable alacrity, and dispbyedit to the best 
advantage possible. 

S\Tii]e LouiaC was listening to the voice of the charmer, who epaVe el<^ 
qnently, bkindly, and with itiiich poetic feeling of the innumerable beauties 
•which duractenred this unparalfded aitide. Valentine was watching the 
conduct of the uidimdiial who iraUiet] the shop with scene interest, for he 
had never before seen the tyrant and the slave by any ore man so con¬ 
spicuously developed. To those wbo entered he was the enuging, smirking, 
eel-bnck^ creature ; bm to all over whom he prsded, he was the tyran¬ 
nous, scowling, despotic bully; he would crawl and lick the dust from the 
feet of the former, and the aeit moment (iown down amt trample upon the 
Utter. *• Allow me,” aaiJ he, aiddiesung a enstnmer who wat le.avini;,— 

“ allow me to have the happiness of tending that small pnreel! 1 l-cg that 
yon » nk I will do so with Infinite pleasore ” 

TTie caslomfr rfechneiJ, and was hwired out willi the utmost hatnilitr i'f 
the creature, who hnmeiiuScJy walked up to him by whom she had been 
attended and demamfeil to know why be bad not Sold her a tlren. 

“The Uily didn’t srant otw," replml the young nun ; and Valentine 
thmi-ht this a very c«>o<l reason—«ubstaaikik eondmive, and perfect!/ 
sound : hut dumerneally opposed to this view was ihe ercatnfe. " 
srant one S" he cried, as if no reason cuuU have lem more ali*iriL “ 1 *0 
1 ireo too to sell merely whit peot le want! Any fool, any k.'tos, ra" w- 
that I ‘X espect r’“ '» wrrre tl ent w.rt w!uf (hey don't want, s.r 
tr u whai I keep you fir 1 ** aad he acowl«l with greai femcify a! Cl's 
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delinquent whomsoever he migh^ he dsoald ‘'start”on conviction, he 
returned to his station near the doon ' 

Valentine, assuming the voiee of a female, now made a dead set at one 
of the slaves. “ How dare you I" he exclaimed, “)-ou insolent fellow I 
I’ll tell Mr. Todd, sir ; I’ll tell Mr. Todd 1" and the voice was so loud 
and so shnll, that every e>'e was directed at once towards the spot from 
which it appeared to proceed. 

Mr. Todd was there in an instant, and looked right and left ivith inde¬ 
fatigable real, and perspired at the idea of being able to make nothing of 
it. He could perceive no lady in a ragel They all appearctl to J>e perfectly 
tranquil What could be the meaning of it? It was quite clear to him 
that one of (them Hitif been insulted. Could she have been pacilie<l on Ins 
approach ? In his view nothing could be mine probable, and he therefore 
svent round and inquired of them if anything unpleasant had occurred, but 
as they all declared that nothing of the kind hath he could not but deem it 
remarkably strange. 

“Did you not heir some lady complain of insoleneeV he lnqnire<l of 
»ne of the slaves, who having nothing else to do, was en<lea»ounng to 
ascertain how long it was possible for a man to be smoothing a piece of 
coloured muslin. ‘'Why," replied the lodiMdual who was engaged m this 
experiment, “it struck me that I did.” 

“Just pve a look out, then: there’s something wron" somewhere," ‘ 

“idr. Todd." Mid Valentine, in an assumed voice, of course. 

“ Well, sir t" ened Todd, with great sharpness. 

** Mr. ’Totld," repeated Valentine. 

'* SVcll I whit do you want ? ” 

“ Have the goodness step here for one moment." 

Mr. Todd mareheil to the point to which the \oiee hiil t«n thrown, 
and said, “Now, sir I what is it ?’’to thefir^ whom he approneherlj Imt 
u this person intimated boldly that de had not called, hir. Todd very 
naturally wished to know who had. 

“Mr Todd f—Mr T<kU •—.Mr Todd I" ene.l Valentine, in three dii. 
tlnct Toice% and making them apparently proceed from three iliT..rent 

K intv ** Whit is the meaning of this?'’ enci! Toild, on touking round, 

• he began to feel very inilignsnL “ Who called me ? ” 

“Mr Todd," repeated Valent me, in a »e^ calm tone. 
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were Jioghing lie couIJ not jircteod to tcif, fcitt a* every eye sccmcil (o be 
ufion him, he was suddenly strueV. with an iilea that they were actually 
laughing at him; and as in his judgment thU could l>c possible only in 
the e\-cni of something being s ery wrong in liis dress, he put it plainly to 
hlr. Jubbins, his partner, whether such were the fact; and although Mr. 
Jnbbms declared wlcmnly that he ouutd sec nothing, so firmly had the 
taken possession of Todd's soul that there must be of necessity some¬ 
thing incorrect, that he quilted the shop with the air of a nun quite 
rcsoUetl on having prompt satisficlion. Mr. jubbins now performed 
Todd's duty of looking as fascinating as possible In the middle of the 
shop. He i\as a better-looking fcHow altogether than Todd, and if 
j-ossible, more highly dr«sed, but his roannets were precUely'the same. 

“You seem to he merry here,” said Valentine, as Jubbins approached. 

“Yes, very, very, reiyl” replied Mr. Jubbins. “It's a mystery Ir 
We; it passes my comprehension altogether. I cannot make it out. It's 
excessively aid. Hy the bye, sir, we have_ just received fifty thousand 
pounds* worth of superb cambric handkerchiefs, the immense superiority 
ofsshich over the rrench U universally acknowledged, and which wc are 
BOW selling at a sacrifice truly alarming. Allow me to have the ple.asure 
of intralucing them to your notice. Mr. Iligginbottoin, svherc are those 
lundherchiefs!*'—** which, sirt" 

" Which! Have you lived all these years and ask me which? Why 
lee r’tes Q** of course, sir 1 kVbicli should I mean ? ’’ This seemed to 
lie eonclusivev for Mr. lllgginbottom immediately produced the T'ses Q’s, 
which Jubbins submitted to Valentine’s inspection. “ This, sir,” said he. 
It the most elegant lot Imagmable, and dirt cheap, sir!—two and eleven 
pence three Cirthings." 

“They appear to be cheap,” said Valentine, “bull am ignorant of 
the value of these things. ” 

“The value, sir, is seven and nine. Had they been purchased In the 
regular way, sir, I couldn’t have sold one for less, but having piiied the 
''hole from a bankrupt’s stock, we are enabled to put them in frightfully 
low. The sue, sir, is alarming for the price, while the texture is mag¬ 
nificently delicate {-—Allow me to say a doien ? ” 

" I have plenty at present," said Valentine. 

. “ Were you to purchase them to put by, sir, they would pay you good 
interest for your money.” 

“ I have not a doubt of its being a splendid investment,” said Valentine, 

but Unhappily at present my capital u tied up." 

hir. Jnbbms smiled sweetly, and said, “ Lat, upon honour, I hold this 
to be an opportunity which seldom presents itself: in point of fact, I don’t 
know that we are not running counter to our interest in pushing them; 
but let me say a dozen? //e^adozen? I assure you theyare an article 
SMom to be met wilh. It is a sacnfic«of upwards of seventy per cent., 
which is very distressing ” 

“So it isj so it is:’’ said Valentine. “Did the person of whom you 

bought themrailformudi?”-*‘Aboutfortythousandpound>.'’^—“ That 

IS rather a laige sum for a man to fail Ibr, especially as lie had about fifty 
thousand pounds’ worth of camtetc handkcrchieis m stock tVhat do you 
« value of the entire stod.. to have been when he failed ? ” 

Wm, replied Mr. JubUns, who did feel a little confused, for he 
na^enedto remember tint he pardused the fifty thousand pounds’ 
worth, I scarcely can tell. Itisdiflicnlt to form a judgment, very difli. 
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S® on in this way n inning t!ie heart of mjmoUier, I shall feel mj'sclf bound 
to demand an explanation of your intentions I ” 

Ihe iiidoH’ blushed, and patted Valentine playfullyon the check, and 
IJcwclkn informed him that all liad been settled, and that he w as therefore 
Tuile ready to explain, which wxs scry agreeable and liiijhiy enjoyed. 

“ At all ca ents," tad V'alenllne, addressing I.ouise, ” it will he our duty 

to accompany them to llie concert this evening."-“Too co, py all 

means!” said LtewTllcn 5 and as this imitation was bached bylhowidow 
ttronclv, it was decided that they should alt go together. 

3Vfiifc they were thus liappity engaged. Uncle John was endeavouring to 
prevail upon ANTiitely to allow the assumed impossibility of liai en giving 
the refjuire«l information abont the children, to form no barrier to an im¬ 
mediate settlement. He had already succetried In comineing liim that 
lUven had had nothing to do with his property; but he found it extremely 
difficult to induce him to Mieve iliat he knew nothing whateser of his 
children. “Tlie only thing,” n^cd Whilely, "which tends to justify 
such a belief is the assumed fact, that she became so abandoned as 
tolea\e even him for another r but even in that cose it seems scarcely 
probable that, being lost, as she must have been, to eseiysen«c of decency, 
as \»ell as to etery proper feeling, that she would haie taken the children 
^ithher.” ‘ 

" 'STiy, I don’t know that,” said Unde John. " It is very clear to me 
loat her affection for lho«e ^ildren sm scry strong s my firm impression 
Is, tlut had it not been, she would not have dung to them so teuaciously 
SI hen she leli you; and as it b natural to suppose that, as th^‘ grew older 
and more engaging, the strength of that alTceiion lucreased, I am inclined 
to bcliese it to be extremely probable tliat she did take them mth her; for 
dearly if her affection for them did increase, she would have been less 
disposed to part with them then than before.’' 

“Very true, very true? but this b merely assumption." 

“ 1 grunt It; but it is a \ery natural assumption. Besides, wlnt motive 
eotild he possibly have in withholding this information, if he really pos¬ 
sessed the power to give it? Upon my life ! I cannot conceiiewhat motive 
he could have. He can scarcely be supposed to have cared much about 
them, and if he had provided Ibr them, nc would surely be proud to let you 
know it, in order that you might not deem him quite so depraved as you 
do. But even assuming that be eouW give you such infonnation as might 
lead to then recovery, his refusal to do so oaglit not to prevent an imme¬ 
diate arrangement, at least in so far as pecuniary matters are concerned ; 
but feeling, as I do, quite convinced that he li utterly unable to do so, I 
cannot see why tou should hesimte for a moment 

“ Well, my friend, if I give him on undertaking to annoy him, as he 
terms it, no more, it must be with this proviso, that if I should at any time 
discover that he absolutely does know where thm- arc to be found, I am 
not to be precluded from demandiog of him such information as may be 
essential to their being restored.” 

"Most decidedly. You will still have the nght to do so. 1 look at the 
spirit of tius-arrangemenf. You agree to ir on the assumption that he does 
not know vvlierc the children are ; should vou at any time discover that he 
does, your right with reference to them will, of course, stand the same as if 
no arrangement had been maite." 

“ Very vreJl. Let this be, on alt bands, distinctly understood, and lam 
ready to sign the undertaking.” ' 
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Uncle Jolm new opened hb desLi and Ihej bmn to draw out an agree- 
metit, but how to introduce the proviso, wi'tbont ieailinc J^veo to suppose 
that they believed him to have toM a duect U»chood^ was a tasl. nnicli 
puttied them eacecdm^ljr. In the first place, they drew op a "sketch”— 
which of itself would Mve done rery well—and then their bbrar com¬ 
menced ; but they stock to it zealotisly. amending and erasing nntil their 
interimeations stood perfectly tmmcnmbered by a sngle word ^ the 
original, when, on being summoned to chnner, they left it thus, to be 
tackled again when they had done. 

MTiItelywas by no means scmpnlons aboat the matter: he was anadvo- 
cate for its l>eittg done as plainly as possible; but Uncle John, judging 
from the sensitive chancier of hu own feelings, contended for the correct- 
cess of its bmr^ done with so much delicacy, that while u had Che force of 
a law, not a word should be intfoduccd at all calculated to indict the 
slightest wound upon ihefeelii^ of him whom it bound. On this, as on 
all other occasions, MTiitely wtihcd to meet the mew* of Uncle Tohn, and 
immediately after dinner iheyogaia set to work, and did eventually succeed 
in accomplishing their task in every ptmt to their entire satisfaction. Two 
fair copies were then drawn opw and when both had been signed by 
Wlutely, Uncle John led, in enter to obtain the signature of Raven. 

The patty which had been fonned in the rooming for the coaeert pre¬ 
pared to start swn adet diaser, and Uncle John happened to arrive to 
great spinis at the moment they were about to leave the boose. "Any 
sews ? ” inijaired Valentine. ** Ves, my boy; good newi t come her^” 
said Unde jehn. taking his arm and leading him mto the parlour. 

"Please let me come, Coo? "said Louise. 

"hlay she come, VolT Yes, you may But I mean to set a price upon 
the informatioo I have to impart. I intend to have a kus for it." 

" Oh ] that you shall I will pay ion with pleasore I \V1iat b it ? " 

"All's settled ' ” eselaimed Unde John , "AU'ssettled.” 

" Biss you !" cried Louise. " You deserveiwo for that Eutansyou 
sure?—qmie I have the agreement now in my pocket, with 

Whitelys signature attached.” 

"Well, th» IS indeed gpeat news. Oh I I fed «■ delighted I" 

" Of couisc," said Valentioe, ".Mr Raven knows nothing of it yet." 

*‘He expects it, and 1 have come )o put an end to his suspense. But 
■where are you all going?”-*'To the promenade ctineeit.” 

" Very well, let your minds be at ease. ICovr, be tuippy, both of you s 
there, jun away. I must be detained no longer. ’ 

Valennne and Louise shook him warmly by the hand, and ha'vmg kissed 
each other fervently, they rcTomed (he widow and XJewellen, and proceeded 
to the theatre m which the concerts were held 

As they entered one of the boxes the first piece was beir^ performed, 
and the action of the conductor wws so extremely sCrOang, that he nveted 
their attention at once. He was a smatt man asd singularly thin ; his 
cheeks were hollow, but Jus eyes were foil, and while at certain forte 
passages they appeared to be anatems (o start from their sockets, he closeil 
themat each piano phrsiC, wothlheview of conveying to the performers an 
idea of how mild were the moonbeams contrasted with thunder. The per- 
foimeis, however, seemed not to take the slightest notice cf bis. eloqiicnt 
gestures, for they woiked away like blacVsmiths, mlh their eyes fixed 
hrmly upon the marie, wxth the am^ exception of the indii iJual who did 
the drums; and uien he, baling Uurty or forty ban' rest, seemed U> be 
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counluig hU one tw o three four, fttw two three four, iiree two three four* 
up,' \vjlh extreme deplli of thought. 

suiTiciently admired the poetic action of the conductor—who, 
had the whole of the instrument been mute, could hate rendered the thing, 
hy virtue of his pantominc, cnectiwe, so distinctly and so delicately was each 
phrase expressed—the happT party left their box for the promenade. The 
place was crowded, but to tfienuipwity the music was but a secondary con¬ 
sideration, which indeed is invariably the ease in England, and speculators 
Bcnendly would do well to understand that patronage here is extended, 
not in proportion to the excellence of an entertainment, but precisely 
in proportion to the facilities which it affords for Uie display of wealth, 
fashion, and beauty. On this occasion the display of these thhee attractive 
articles was in a measure magnificent, but if any one could be said to sur¬ 
pass the others, it was fashion. TTie dresses both of the ladies and of the 
Cenllemen had been made m conformity with the most extraordinary con¬ 
ceptions, while the hair was so arranged—if an arrangement, as fir as the 
gentlemen were concerned, it could be called—that tt covered the cars as 
completely as if, at lliat particular period of British history, it had been no 
uncommon thing for those useful and ornamental n^ans to be nailed, for 
{>oliiicaJ offences, to posts. 

As the space behind the orchestra was the only spot which could be 
promenaded with comfort, thither Valentine and Louise repaired, and 
walled for some time in silence^ but with feelings of pleasure, Iisteninc 
attentively to the various pieces which were admirably performed, and 
'Hhlch seemed to inspire general delight 
‘‘Valentine,” aiid Louise, at Jengib, “why are you so silent?" 

I “ I apprehend it is because I am so happy I ” 

“Are jou happy! Well, so am I; very, very happy ; Icouldcrylam 
so happy. And 1 shall cry, I am sure of it, unless you make me laugh, 
hlow do, there’s a dear, put some poor unfortunate person in a fever. \ on 
will, to please me j will you not ? “ 

“ Oh 11 had better astonish (he whole house at once 1'' 

“But you must not startle me! You know that is a thing which b 
perfectly understood.”——** Of course! I am sure you will be an excellent 
wife, Lou'ise; you are so fond of looking at home I But listen.” 

At thb moment the bandwrasplaymgaset of ^uadnlles, in which an echo 
was mtroduced by dint of establishing an individual m the one-shilling 
(Tillery to do the refrain out of sight. This had a good effect, and on its 
lieing repeated, Valentine sent an echo into the slips, and then one into the 
upper boxes, and then one into the dress circle near the proscenium, and 
then another, most dexterously, mto the chandelier I This of course pro¬ 
duced seieral rounds of applause and the demand for an encore was 
uniiersal; but the conductor stood struck with amaxement; he could not 
even guess what it could mean, and his first impulse w as to send round to 
the various parts of the house from which the sounds had apparently pro- 
ceeded.with the viewofseltmg his face against cveryecho save theonewhiii 
he himself had estabhshed. On Inming the matter again over m his mind, 
however, he could not—as the thmg was effcctiVS find had brought down 
thunders of applause—see why it should not be repeated. lie therefore 
gave the usual signal, and the band recommenced, and when he came to 
the echo, lie listened with a iieculiar e xp re ss ion for the invisible auxiliaries; 
but what was his dismay when Valenune, instead of following the esta¬ 
blished orthodox echo, introduce^ in various parts of the house, snathes 
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of popular tunes, and thus prodnced fits of laughter J “Hal” said he 
gutturally, grinning like a gnffin in great anguish, and holding his ears'as 
if a couple of wasps had inlrodoMd themselves clandestinely therein— 
“ Perdu! " whereupon the wliole house was in a roar. 

“ Bravo ! bravo I" shouted the audience. “ Encore I Encore I ” 

“Not if I know it," the conductor seemed to say confidentially to him* 
self, for he looked very dr^ and almost buried his head between his 
slinulders; but although his indisposition to repeat the tbmg was manifest; 
although it was evident generally that he wishM to intimate that he had no 
hand in the matter, the enlightened andience still contmued to demand an 
encore, which, to his own pnvate feclii^s, sras very afllicting. He sent an 
emissary up to the slips, and another into theupper tier of boxes; and while 
he planted sundry confidential fiddlers as spies upon the dress circle, he 
himself strained his eyes with the bright and lively hope of discovering one 
of the individuals among the multitude of promeoaders. In this he was, 
however, unsucce^ful; and as the andience still remorselessly demanded 
an encore, he did, in his extremity, shake his head wtlh much significance, 
and having given the signal, the band made a dash at the next piece. 

This silenced the majonty at once, and they would with due patience 
have waited for a repetioon of the novel ech^ had not the minority, who, 
having aomenhat more refined and experienced ears, on perceiving that 
this was not the same piece, shoute^ “ No, no f—Encore I encore J~No, nc% 
fio, noS” wluchhad the effect of inducing the whole house tojom the^ 

The bond notwithstanding kem on. The conductor w«s firm. He 
would have no more ad hbitum echoes: he had already bad quite enough 
dllkem, and hence resolved within his own mind that, come what might, he 
would go through the piece then m hand as completely as if nothing what« 
ever hito happened. Tae audience, fortunately for him, were in an excellent 

humour s the ’""’-■' —*■-**■“ 

them again is 

distrem of tL. . , , _ 

amiable man, they pitied him as an individual, and sooa became calm. 

“Dear me ! " said Louise, when the storm had subsided, "how very, 
very cleverly that was done, to be "Uire I—Poor man !—what odd faces he 
made' They were rather droll,” said Valentine. " 1 wonder wluil 

he thinks of it. 1 should like to know his strictly secret feelings upon the 

liie band ceased the first past was concluded, and shortly after, a small 
thin man, in an old hat, came dose to (he spot with several persons whom 
he knew. He seemed excited, and looked very fierce, anti said in answer 
to a question which touched upon the echo, “ Sare, I sail give you five 
pounce with grevl plaisir for lo rf//covare *cm lam pepek” 

••They ought,” said one of his fnends ••to have their Instruments taken 
from them,and broken about ihcir heads.”^—•‘lostnunenceI—sayvas 
ton wUout instnimenec I Say teed him wis sire mouse, and pe tam I ” 

This caused Ixiuisc to laugh so Immaiervtely, that Volenune was com* 
pellcd to remove her from the spot, and when the conituctor liad given 
suDiaentvent to those fedinjr, of >n>bgnat>oa w hlcb were plainly cITervesemg 
within him, he gave one deiperale shmo which seemed jierfectly con* 
duMve, and then left the inquiring group to cool himsclTwith an ice. 
“hly tx>y,”saiJ Llewellcn, on cimiuig up wuh the widow, afitr a very 
long absence, “ Teet you hear that woiueml echo! ” 

••The whole bouse beard jt, 1 apprehewl,'* rrpbcd Valentine.' "TheM 
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ii a numcrota famiJj' of the Echoes; it appears. They are a}] e^tives, 
you «-ill rememl'cr, of your in\i^te 
“His invisible wfcl” cried the widow;" has Mr. Llcwelicn nn in* 
visible vsifcJ"—Yes, the molhct of the whole family. She became 
euamoured of him in the garden, am! would have him.” 

The widow, who now saw it all, exclaltneii, “ Gracious, my dear, and 
was that really you!” Louise instantly jilaced her fincer upon her lips to 
enjoin silence; \)ut Hew ellcn, who was struck vi uh the smgularity of the 
«lue$tion, had a very strong desire to know what it meant. “ITierc is 
some CTeat secret ajiout this,—some cxtraortinaiy scerch—^Too tell me phot 
it U!—i’less your soul, too!—Intect hur shoot likc'to pc tolt, cootness 
knows it 1 ’* • 

“ \Vhat secret do you allude to! *’ in<iuircd the widow. 

“Hur ten’t know intect then; put-” 

“ This is not a place for telling secrets,” sakl Valentine. *' Come, oime, 

let us go in and have some refreshment.”-“ Apovc all things in the 

worlt 1" cried Llcwcllen.—“l*hot have they cot!” 

“ We shall see by the carte," smd Valentine. 

"Well, my poy, you order allt hur*m font, you know, of any thing in 
the wHarlt."—*'Order ices," whispered Louise, “and let us sec how 
Tred will like them. We Imc bad none at home since he came up, and I 
don't think they ever gave him any in Wales." 

Ices were accordingly ordered, and when Llewellen took his, he looked 
at it (or some time studiously. 

" It’s a mighty little tnile,” said he, at length. “Cootnass knows it." 
And having taken tlie whole of it np w«h the spoon, he put it bodily into 
hismouih. It was, however, no sooner in than out. He shuddered, and 
dropned it without a second thought 

“ is it too hot for you 1 ” said Valentin^ gravely, alJbough Louise and 
me widow were convulsed. 

" Hot I ” cried Llewellen. “ It makes me shiver to thmk of it !—Cmef 
cold 1—My potty's freezing, look yoo ?—my teeth !—Oh I ” 

“Did you never have an ice before No, never,—cootness 

knows ; ant hur never wish to have one again." 

“Well, what will you have?" 

“ Any thing in the whole work put that."-" Well, as I have been 

so Unfortunate, I must leave you now to order for yourself.—There is the 

-“ Phol'i his name t ” inmured Llewellen. 

“ Upon niy word I don't kson-.—Vou J»ad better call ‘Waiter.’ ” 
Llewellen did so ; and a fordgn individual, whose mmd seemed to be 
intently fixed upon something, approached him “Waiter, "Mid Llewellen, 
in a confidential tone; “ have you cot any peer ? " The foreign individual 
drtmped his head upon his ngbt shoulder, and shruggdi up his left, but 
said nothing. “ Not coot ? ” said LlcweUcn, who misunderstood altogether 
what the action of the Frenchman was designed to"convey. “Isit not 
coot in pottles ? ” The Frenchman employed the same gesture as before, 
with this addition : he extended his chm, which was naturaliy a long one, 
and looked roost intensely mysterious. 

■ “ This is a veiy honest fellow," thought HeweUen. “ It isn’t often one 
meets with a man who will refuse to sdl an article which is not quite the 
thing to*a stranger.—Well,”ssudb^ “nevermint. You’re a coot fellow 
to tell me, for hur hate pat peer apove alltiungsin the worlt; put let s» 
have some praaty-and-water, look you j w arm ." 
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Tte Frenchman again g3\e a oadoial shraj;. 

“Phot!'* uid LlcwcUen, "b that pat loo !—CofjtD*s knovcs it 5" 

“ Ve sal VOS, inonsienr,” said the wa'ter, arho prided himself especially 
upon the punty of his FnglisK “Ve sal setere is can tie vie non, 
monsieur.” 

“Phot to )oa say!” {nquired Uewellefl, as Valentine, Louise, and the 
v.idow were laughing conMiIdvely. “Come, let’s have it at once.” 

“Mais I sal VOS non compeadre a tallvous.” 

“ Ves," said Llewellen, “hnrti pepount it’s all right, olt poy, soycu'J 
petter ran away now, and fetch it.” And as he waved lib hand precisely 
as if he wishpd him to be oQ^ the puzzled Froichman toolc the hint at 
on«, and started. “Well,” said Uewellets, addressing Valentine; “I 
sh.al! pe all right at last.” 

. ‘"Whathavcyouotdered?” 

Some pevutiful pranty-and-water, look yon { ant coolness knows it! ” 

“ Hell bring yon no brandy-and-water.” ’ 

“intect then Jiartl ivrioc h'is plesset neck, if he ton’t.” 

*• If he brings yo"! any tSmg, jiell bring you an ice.” 

“ An ice !—Sh ! it freezes my plat t” 

“If he don’t bnng you that, tie’ll bring nothing ” 

“Phy, hur ortert it, look you J”—~*‘AtmI he told you, as plainly as he 
could, that they Itadn't got u t and yoa sent him away.” 

“Oh, bui’Usw apoui that,*’ said UewtUen. " liete. waiter I” 

“ Cawn ! " cried \’alenuoe, throwing bU voice a short ibstanee front 

him. “Oui, monaieur."-“Ca/^ I—Ga/^ 1—Garjon 1' cried Valen* 

tine, at appropnate intervals, and m three distinct tones. 

“ Oui, monsiear, oui! ” cned the Frenchman, who seemed in some 
zaeoiure pcrpleseil. “ if har ton't make an cAbn. my pov,” said LleweUen, 
“hur shall not, hur see, p« aple to gel onythiug, look you!—Pliot am 
hur to otter * “ Why, as vou want somnhing warm, uk him why he 

has not brought lhc^/*b-a Tcii Mm you want agUcf, diitmetly, and then 
lie’ll understand you.” 

“ There’s a axit fellow,” said Llewdlen. " Now, waiter' " 

•’ Obi, monswar ? ”-•• Come, come, you have not brought my glass I 

—Tlicre, nenrr mind making iht>«e faces—hur prefer pran;y-ant-water; 
put pnng me a gl.iss of anj-thmg, no mitter what, if it’s put a rout j/.ma 
T tie hrcnchman Ixiwed, anil looked as if be saw his way now pretty 
ctcarir, winch rather delighted Llewellen, who, when he had left, said : 

•• Welk hur Arrv mate him untersunt me at last I" 

“ I’m clad of it,* said Valentine. •‘Kot if he should wake a miitake, 
you had Getter fell him what yon mean in Welsh.” 

'rhe Freuehman now returried with a sirawberty ice, which he preeetifeil 
with charactensiie grace to Llewellen. Uewetlen looked at it!—he knew 
what it wai in a moment J—and then be looked at the Knmchman. Ilis 
blood was a ii't'e up t he fell indcd 'etyangiy. and proceclcd to ciplain, 
with doe scrertty of aspect, the pieciie state tA his fielings m Weldi to 
the Frenchman, who was (wrfedly amaieil, and on perceirlng that 
IJcvellra was indignant, he let loose to French, sn-l thus made a 
duet of It, which was Imermting, because bigtdy ealcuUled to bring about 

a go.id un.lers1anding between them. , 

Valcntme, liowcwr. when he fancied that the thirg had gwie quite far 
enough—fur IJewellcn was tarniog very red, while the ftenebnun waa 
—grlisniig and goiihiog his teeth fiercely—shouted •• Garpm I—go/yoa | 
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“C^rfon!" wlicn the Frenchman, hearinj* himself thus iraperatlvely cvllcd, 
sciwed xiphis lips, and>\ith n ferocious look of scorn, Jeft the spot much 
excited. "Tit you ever in all your !»m lays,” Mid IJewellen, ‘‘hear 
anjrpotty chatter like that little WTctch ! ” 

“ 1 uas afraid you u-ould come to Wows,” said Valentine. 

” Plows 1 Iiur cool cat him, coolness knows it.” 

‘‘You are always gcltinj; into some scrape,” said X.cmisc. 

"Well, Louey, it wasn't my fault Then n fellow prints an ice for 
warm pranty-ana-water, it’s enough to make r man’s plot poil! ” , 
“Ilstoobad, s.aid the widow, who sympalhircd with I^lcwcllcn; “it 

indeetl," and she looked at the carte, and then consultwl a female 
attendant, and in a short time some foneh «l /» Komanu was produced, 
which she presented to l.icwcllen.wlio,iia*irgtasted it, was in extacies, and 
called her an angel. *' Now,” said Valentine, when Llewellen had fiwshciV 
his punch, which he ind«« h^hly reltshed, "a little more music, and 
then we’ll return.” 

Llewellen, who was blcssftl with a most happy disposition, Ind now 
forgotten all his troubles, and on their return to llic btxljr of the theatre, 
he chatted and laughed in the merriest mood, amt enjoyed the scene 
perhaps much more than any other penon present. The pleasure which 
Louise felt was probably of Itself not less pure, but its brightness was 
occasionally dimmcsl by thought, which wasperfccUy ab'ent from the mmd 
of Uevirilen. Could she hope to be always as happy? Should she always 
experience in Valentine's society the same degree of pleasure ? iVoiild he 
elways be the same kind, good, dear creature—alnajs as anxious to inspire 
her with dchcht? These were questions which would suggest ihemseUes 
constantly} mr although she had no reason to soppo«e that he would ever 
cliangc • although she tried on all occasions to repudiate the notion; she 
’was still apprehensive, because, and solely because, she neither knew nor 
could conceive moie perfect pleasure than that which she invanably cxne> 
nenceil when with him. Ilcrfears on the subject, however, w^cre vam. 
Valentine v»as always himself. lie never thought of assuming another 
character: he never desired to make himself appear to bo that which 
he really was not. This, of course, it was impossible for her to know ; 
and as she thought on the subject most, when she felt most happy, she. 
On this occasion, whde clinging fondly to bim, gazed occasionally upon him 
vvith an aspect of sadness. 

“ My poor girl,” said he,*'are you fatted’’’-“ Oh, no ; not at all.” 

"You look so sad!”-*'I am so happy," said Louise, and as she 

spoke, a tear glistened m her eye 

They now went in search of IJewellen and thewidow, who vvere jver* 
fectly certain to go astray the very moment the attention of Valentine 
happened to be directed to son*" other quarter, and having eventually dis¬ 
covered them engaged m close exaimnation of certain plants -which were 
placed round a fountain, Valentine gave th«n the word of command, and 
they followed him and Louise out with all due obedience They then 
entered a coach, and at once proceeded home, and it may be said, that no 
party was ever more happy. They were on the higliest possible terms 
with themselves and each other, and ttis not quite certain that both Louise 
, and the widow did not, on their way home, shed tears of joy The very 
xiojnraJ they amved nt th^ Jiosse, iMiise, ssos}, /jwjj.v.ird Shr herfsUicr, 
and on being informed that he was still where she had left hisi, and that 
«t was supposed he was asleep, as they had heard nothing of him for more 
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Iban tno hr«iH. ran np nt •«« t.» liM roo«. nml b« m rfscfiiajj iJiS 
rfutr iht Ji^4rl Jo't'r'i, porter ay, n « Inset arnf t/ircstcnirtT vsi.er, 
“ rn noi pi fnr a tliUiin}; Im s ari if ran rloii'l ^ire me that, HI bfov' ap 
Jhei'holeafTilr l"~*’ e. wii'inat th« alishteit Ccrrmc<ry. etitcreJ I^^rc.r^l, 
«n<l wa* aJruci wuJi amiictr'cat on f.Btl-nphim JesJed at a taMctriih licr 
fath'T 

“ lliivli!" TrJi’jp^Totl liawn, tre moment the apr^rrd. 

“ llnw dare ycj, *if, tS'’» adlre^J aouT Jniftcf ! ” crieiJ 
“Minil >-*wr o«tt bujiiie**, M «!" iiM tVe fetlov ; “.Mailer *ll mlu I 
Jii<n, art'l ril ipiii'! minr.’’—•• You iniolent mss 1 hoir lUrc you fpnk 
lome? I.e»Te J!ie iwji, sir, 1 deiirr}*' The fel!''®'did Inre t!ie room; 
1«t wi'Ji a srh-rr, wUrh, to leaven, r-i» ose of crwt ^ pniricanee. hy, 
papi, wKt do you al!o«r yourself l» t>c thus insjltftl liy one of ycur own 
KfVTints? " eriol I^ni »«. 

“.My dear child 1 ^ «i! Rarcn, “do not distreu yminelC I ah-inTiTy 
soon ect ritl of him nntr ;** 

'* Ilut how dire he pretusw even to tit inywir presence? Father I h-ase 
yonnnyih.Bgto fear from that tnan?" 

■‘ .\n)thins to fear from him. meeliiU?’*—.“If not, srhyleep him 
in the house? If he knew i.f that uliich is nose no teerrt, and kept >t faiih- 
ftfllr. resrsftJ him j l/ur slohot a/JoteJiim to resiaia.’’ 

" .My ehil 1. liare I not $■■* d that 1 am alxwt to Ret rid of him J JInt s>Iiy 
da you in’isine that he knew of that teerst?” 

“ because he was continiiallr bnsslms of the power be hsd arrryou { 
tt-iy, he liows that you am in hu imwerisow I ” , 

“ fn treil f to whom d-icf be ni-ake that f'oasf ? ” 

“ To the servants I tc i* constantly (elhn;; them that he fould coittmand 
itie trcsl place In the house: thst he could force yoa to <lo anythin; for him 
he j'lnsei!, end that, to ose bis own expression, he }l*s you under his 
tluimli " 

R-aven prmseil his hiis arxl breaiberl very fiani, and hatfn; dtu'va Louise 
cliwely to lurn, kiviol licrwh n.wh «nnnt1i. 

“ l)is\r piisai” she conlino-vl, “UU roe, prsv tell me. what mystery U 
IJiij J >Iystery ! M'hai mri'fr}, roy child? " 

’* I fear that there w more than has jrt imnspiretl. and if ro. do rtiMdine 
it! but if there l>e not, I th) bee of y”®. father, to discharge that rnn, for 
them IS m him something which, while I look at lum, 1 feel that I hare 

" rear nothing, my child Yoo ate en r reet in supposing that he knew 
my secret; he did know it; he knew it from llie first. hail it not l>een so, 
r fhoulii ntier hii-e kept about the boosieso pcmictous a seoHmltel. 7.’'iC 
you hate nothing to fear from him now." 

“JIsscyriuT 'N on will not obiect loaicswer me thccjueslion. Isthcreno 
other secret!_ II-u all been evpiaineil ? Has that man the power to make 
known any cireumstmiee sou nrc annotts to keep sinknmm 7" 

“Mygood cbild,"saiJ Raien, “you Inoir all anon. ll<s shall 
ijuil the house to-morrow' Gi^ my pil : to, there, lease me. Uqi, Louise, 
not a word of this to Valentine • 'ion mil promise me that ?” 

Irfiuise did so. nnd kissed J»m , hot she Wt with a hcas-y heart, and a 
mind teeming " ith fresh apprebensiof& 
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CHAt'TKR LXIII. 

C<K\fi>ii3n tie AL-m/ y*>r rt<r. 

UvcONSCtou^ of all tlut hul occurm! l>«ioecti !^m<e and Jkf father 
'Ijuni; thrir Interview, ValetiHRC In Jue lime left for llic mght. He tli<l 
iniiccri percetw, on her return lo him, that *hc «-as aciiateil; nay, he per- 
ceiwl {hit »he liaJ l»«a in tear*; hut at the frc<)ucnily wept for joy, anil 
a% since her father’* lecret had l>cen proclaimed, her smile hviralwa)-, been 
seen through a soft veil of saiiness. tier appearance failed to mate a deep . 
impreulon; and, therefore, basing pla)lulty delivered n lecture on U>c 
physical eiperation of tears upon l*aut), he gave his sweet pupil the pre- 
limmiry tisj, when os usual, at lingering intervals, they twenty times 
reiterated,—as If they liad really become enamoured of the words—“Gooil 
night 1" 

As In the early part of the evening Uncle John hv(l«p!aine«l to him that 
v\'hiielyhad consented to apnvate arrangcincnt, Valentine haslcneil home, 
heing anxious to ascetUin if that which fonnesl the only liar to bis imme¬ 
diate un.onwiih Louise Ind been entirely removed. A moiiniful scene, 
however, awaited hts arrivals poor Uoodmaii was dving. He had been 
tempted by that falLveious stren^h which declining nature, ttnjgglmgto the 
lut; seldom indeed fail* to summon on the near apprixtch of death, to male 
nn eirort to walk across the chamber; hot no sooner had that effort liecft 
made than he wnW upon the floor tn a state of absolute cxh-vustion. This 
Mcurred atwut an hour before Valentine anived ; and as, immcdialcly on 
his ams^l, he was laformeit of the fact, I e proceeded at once to his good 
old friend’s room, in which, besides the attendants, were Uncle John and 
the physiciaa 

Ashe entered Crxxlman smileil, hts appearance seemed to cheer him. 
lie look his hand, and pressesl it feebly, but with earnestne,!!, and kissctl 
K. There ls before the ejes of men on the brink of dissoluiion 1 gl.vs,y 
film, which Death appeare to imivitt that thm* may have a bnef prospect 
of eternity, when some behold the angels of light, wliile other, have llic 
demons of darkness before them This film/.im glvzetl llic eyes of (tood' 
man; but his spirit was calm, and hi> look serene : resignation was seated 
oa hts blow'forhim Death had iw> terrors llvving gared for a few moments 
at Valentine with an expression of pleasure, a slight cloud seemed suddenly 
to pass over his countenance, and he lookerl round the chamber, and then 
gendy drew Valentine nearer, when whispering in his car, he sviJ, “ hfy 
brollier: 1 should like to see my brother: do you not think that he would 

*' He would be but too happy,” said Valentine. '• I w ill go to him 
instantly.”—“ Do, my dear boy Heaven bless joul Tclt him I am 
anxious to say farew e!l, but baste, for I feel that my hour is come. ” 

\'alentine again pressed Ins hand, and left the room, and then proceedeil 
vrithout delay to NValter's residence, in the full conviction that fraternal 
affection woulil overcome shame, and that the summons would be instantly 
obeyed. He readied the house t no l^t was to be seen. Itwaslite, 
certainfy, but earfier than It'afier was wont to retire. Ila knoeled; no 
answer was returned : he knocked again and again ; still no one appeaml. 

At length, however, after knocking and tinging with su/Ticient violence to 
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hare aroused the seven sleepers, he heard one of the upper wndoivs open, 
and on looking up, saw the he^ of a female, who half screamed. “ ll'ip’t 
thrref *‘f most see Mr. Goodman immediately,” cried Valentine, 
“ open the door.” 

"Goaway, tipsy man .'"cried the (emale; "there’s no one of that name 
lives here.”-" My good woman," said Valentine, having satisfied him¬ 

self that he had not mistaken the house, he dul live here: can yon tell 
me where he is to be found ?" 

“ I know nothing about him. I'm only in the house to take care of it. 
The family that left last week are gone a Jong way in the country; I don’t 
know where^but they’re gone." 

The female then disappeared and closed the window, when Valentine 
went to the public-hotise opposite—to which he knew that Horace had 
lieen in the habit of going—and there learned that \V.ilter and his family, 
after having sold everything oft, had indeed left town ; but how they went, 
or where they were gone, he could not ascerUm. 

He therefore immediately retraced his steps, and being anxious, of course, 
to keep everything from Goodman at all calculated to give him the slightest 
uneasiness, he made up his nund on the way to conc^ from him all but 
the naked fact of Valter being absent. 

As he cautiously remmed to the chamber, the eyes of Cooilnun w ere 
dosed as if in death j but they were re-opei»ed llie very moment he entered, 
and turned inquinngly towards him as he drew near the bed. 

" ife wdl come ? ” said Goodman, ftehly, for he n as sinking very fast— 
"He will come?"—“He aooKl,’’ retnrae'l Valentine, "1 am sure tlist 
he would with plea.sure; but, unhappily, he >s at present out of town ” 

“ Welt, well The mectiog might have been painful to him—yes, it 
might have given him pain \ ou will not fail to let him know that all- 
all has been forgiven ! I should have been pteaseil—much pleated—bet 
for his peace—lor his peace—it u perhaps—at well." 

Valentine now ut twside him. with one hand m his; amluhile the 
physician, who expected hit death every moment. w\t watching hli eoun- 
lenmce wi'Ji the utmost anxiefy. Uncle John was m an e^ty chair, bImJol 
with tears though his sorrow was silent. Goodman wat his oldest fnenJ t 
he had Iwen his companion in infancy; and while Iilj name was astociatnl 
wiih hit earliest recollections iheir fnendthip m manhooit had l•een 
cemeitol by the knowledge of each other's integrity. He was therefore 
much a/Tectcil, and wept Intieily, albeit still la silence. 

rbdo«>; hy at such ■ tune as this hat no effeet; nor can religion and 
philosophy eonjninol check, when orer the lieil of death, the lears whivh 
will flow. Ue Rina weep. IIul why? The dying do not weep I—they 
msr be calm, serene, free from pairv happy—oiotl happy m ihe enjoyment 
of tl'C prtKpect rtf celeslial H[«—aidt weweep' Int to hue them * They 
iosees! JIuf, m tfieir eiew, rheii theylotecs loif fie« tune, whi'efrtoon 
•we li^ tlicm f.ir ever Ue therefore weep—we weep to te left in the 
wncM without them, whde the fountain of their tears ii dneil op with the 
iwert hope of oeeliog nt •• where the wieVctI crate from trrxiUie*. an 1 the 
wearr are at rest. 

•• IlniH !—hu-di I escUtrroi the dying man, in a ihnt'ing, ••-irthng 
wh iper. after hirln-garod on vsrancy (w wKne time in ailencr. "Ifaik J 
—.|.>yiiu notbearf ' The phynaian rafwl LU hatt ir.enr’«n iJVrwe. 

•• link !—htik I" he eeo'inoeil. wuh an rtrm«i.>n cf rsptare, rai*<nff 
ids festdehawta a.n-i tlra-sing hacyvi ■pwards A a ghcKajw]—a heavy 
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linjtcriHg jich 1 it W34 hit U't—he brcAthcJ no more ! Hij c>-c4 were ttUl 
fiitil, but ha spirit hi<l fleU ! 

• ••••* 

ThiM tliwl the bencToloit, ambUe Cooilnwn, the victim of a monstrous, 
a Intbarous system, which ii.iil lonj; l«ecn a (mil and pernicious l>!ot upon 
ciTiIiatbn, and of which the existence rcilcctcd the ucepest i/tr/nsc/upon 
tu u Chnstianx and as men. 


CHArTER LXIV. 

y/.'/w.v antii>umts the FMt U It ’alter, 

KraiLY a fortnight elapw'l after the mournful occurrence detailed in the 
preceding chapter, before ^‘alenline was rchcvcrl in any tetuible degree of 
the sadness that scene had induceih llis knowledge of poor Goodman had 
been m reality but slight—the semire haring iieen efTccled so soon alter 
his amsal—but hU death still had made a deep impression upon his mind, 
for he had seen sufTicicnt of him i» feel well connneed that no man ever 
dal or could possess a more purely benevolent heart Louue, loo—albeit, 
nnder the then existing orcumstanccs, it was hut natural for her to partake 
of any feeling which gate him pain—was aflccieil more deeply than might 
hare l«en antieipated, considering that Goodman wasaman whom the had 
never even seen, bhe, ho«evcr,\new his history i site knew of his cruel 
incarceration, and of the brutal means by which hi> death had been induced, 
and that knowledge was accompanied the ever constant thought that the 
telf-same means had Iwcn employed by her father bhe therefore felt h 
tery acutely, as indeed they did all, for while I'ncic John mourned the 
loM of his friend, os if, mclecd, he had l>cen a brother, Whitely became 
siill more inveterate against Karen, atui Uaven hiinself appeared to have 
lost hU own esteem. There was, however, one who felt it more deeply 
still : and dui was alter. 

Horace had been left by him in town to watch the progress of events, 
und to rejiort from time to lime: and ns he was m constant communication 
with the servant by whom Goodman w.as attended, and whom he had pro¬ 
mised to marry “when tlic old man was Oca^”he, of course, was informed 
of that event as soon os possible, and no Mioner did he hear of his death 
than he called to ini^uire p.'uticularly after Ins health. 

Of Course, on receiving the only answer he could receive on that occasion, 
he was perfectly struck with amazement! He hod made up his mind to be 
suddenly struck ; it was part of the plan he had deliberately laid down,— 
and after having, in his own peculiar style, caprested his concern to the 
widow Smugman, whose gnef was excessive, he thanked her for feeling so 
much for hU uncle, and bcirged of her to prevail upon Valentine to see him, 
that he might know if there was anything in the world that he could do. 

The affected widow—who began to look, upon Horace as an individual 
who had been scandalously libelled—of course consented, and proceeded to 
the drawing-room, in which Valentine was sitting with Uncle John, wiOi 
the view of inducing him by her eloquence to see h/m whom she termed 
“the poor afflicted young gentleman." Valentine, however, needed no 
each inducement: Che very moment Ac Aeoid that fforace was befow he 
came down, and was by no means displeased to perceive that he was not 
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“ ^Ve know that you Iiavc ilonc a creat deal, ajid u e appreciate if. ” 

‘‘Yes, so It seems!—it bears, a sinking resemblance to that!” 

“But do, for IIea%cn’s sake, talk more like a Chnslianl” 

“ Talk more bke a Christian ! Well, that’s rather rich—rich enough to 
disagree with any slomacb. lliat is. How mn 1 to talk ? ” 

“ With less vuljjant)*, IlonceJ It is real!)’quite shocking." 

“Well, I shouldn't be surprised. But what's the governor dreaming 
tihout now ? He hasn’t heard abme a quarter of what I have to tell." 

“ TcH me all," said Walter, “ and at once." 

“ Now don’t speak in such an uncomfortable tone. It would be muett 
anore ituld if it wasn't so stnmg. I should before have pulled it all out at 
once if you hadn’t stopped me. But to whom do you think fie has left all 
his property now?—guess.*’—“Perhaps to that Valentine,” cvclaimed 
Mrs. Walter; “ I shouldn’t be surprised." 

“ I care not if he has," said Wnlier, “ I am reckless of everything now." 

“What ?” exclaimed Horace, “whatwould you say now vf he had l^t 
the lot to you?—made you his sole executor, notwithstanding what has 
occurred ?—forgiven and fo^otten aJl, like a good Christian ? ” 

*‘ It that the fact ? " inquired Walter, with the most intense earnestness. 

Haa he really done that?" 

“ He has He has left no one else the value of twopeoce." 

'* Thank Heaven !’’exclaimed Mis Waller; but Waller bimscl/beeame 
motionless and silent. Had his brother displayed the slightest feelrngor 
eninity or revenge } had he, as a Tnioishment for h« unnatural conduct, left 
hinj destitute, it would have a/Tected him but slightly i he nxiuld hive 
wgarded it but as a punishment, and all his energies would at once have 
been directed to the means of avoiding it by retaining illegally that which 
he h-id; but as, notwithstanding the injunes he had received at lus hands, 
tiotulthstanding lie had been treated by bim with the most unnatural 
sfuelty, he had acted precisely the same as if he had experienced nothing 
hut kindness and brotherly affeciion, it cut him to the quick: for hearts are 
Wounded far more deeply by kindness undeserved, tlian by the barbed 
shafts ofmahcc or revenge. 

“Why," said Horace, who expected fully that his father would, of 
course, be elated, “you don’t appear to be partiaularly Up in the stirrups 
even now ” Walter rose and left the room, and as he left, his eyes seemed 
to be starting from their sockets, while he groaned and ground his teeth, 
and with his clenched fists struck his head with violence. “ Well,” said 
Horace, “ did you ew see anything to come np to that ? I tell him the 
very best news that could possibly be told, and instead of being in regular 
ecstasies, he cuts away, and knoo.s his old head about, just Idee a man 
Without hope.” 

"The news of his brother’s death," said Mrs. Walter, “has aflected 

him, and very naturally.”-“Well, that may be regular, as far as it 

goes; but It won’t go very far, yoa knovr, when he has been expecting 
his death daily formonilis.” 

“Very true ; still, however long st may have been expected, when it 
docs come we cannot but feel it." 

“ Weli, I shouldn’t be suipnsed. But it wasn’t the death that affected 
him mcKt: it was the property that put him in that state of mind. But X 
saythougn. wh.ai donkeys ne have been in this business! That's what I 
look at. Here have we been mnddbng away the money like mad, itidi- 
Viduals, in the first instance saenfiemg one-half in order to keep the other. 
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CHAPTHR LXV. 

/rt xe-\ifA t\e itfixtd e^nin. 

\yucif & mcr.th from tlie ^ic«l of joor Goodman’s death hail passed 
s*iilioui a single S)lUli!e on the inhject of the in'\rria;;c ha»in" l>een men¬ 
tioned, Valentine nalarallT felt, that as ercrjthinjt stliich roicht hate been 
considered a bar to its ccJebratk>o had been e<Te«B3lIf remumj, it mjuW 
be absurd to defer the renewal of that subject nnjr longer, ami he began to 
be scry impatient, lie dinctl and convervetl with I.outse daily; and he 
coatd not but think that they might as well b« married as not; nay, he 
thought it would be better, inasmuch as Uieir tnimb would be more at 
ease, and they w ouM feel far more scttlesl. 

Accordingly, having latiifietl himself that nothing cetiiJ be more correct, 
he resolved to resert to the subject at once, ansi, as at the time this resolu¬ 
tion Was formed, he and Louise were tn the slnning-room alone, he closed 
the book he had in his hand, and drew up to the table at w hich she bail 
been w otkmg for some time in silence. 

It is a cunous fact in natural philosophy, that ladies in almost every 
cue of interest, clearly undenUnd theslesigns of their losers. Ilteprocess 
by which they am'te at this understanding is inscrulabie of course, but 
that they do p«scss the faculty of perceiving it at once, when an interesting 
proposition u about to be made to them, is a fact which expencnce has 
placed licyond dispute. It b hence that at such a time as thuthey are 
never ofT uieir guard; fur let a man go roumi and round, and beat about 
as bis apprehensions or his natural diftulence may prompt, they w ell know 
Chat ,his design is to come to the |>om(, and that, sooner or bter, to the 

C int he will come; and hence it was that in this particular instance 
uite no sooner peiceiveil Valentine draw mysterioiely up to the table, 
than she began to work away at an catraontinary rate, and to feci her 
cheeks glowing with “ iiicflcctusl fire" 

" Louise,” said he, *' I mean to l>e merry again. I luve been solemn 
already too long ; for although the mournful scene which caused me to be 
std made an impression w hrdi I sincerely hope m.vy rievcr lie oblifemfed, 
still 1 hold It to be the very reverse of wisdom to chen>h gloomy thoughts 
until they obtain so great an intluence over the mind os to imgc every 
feeling of pleasure With sadness " 

. At this point he pauseil. but Louise kept on working with great 
intensity nnu zeal, without ofTeisnc the slightest remark, or eien raising 
her eyes for an instant. *' Louise,” he continued, *' you are very industrious 
to-day 1”—" That is rather tn equivocal compliment," said Louise. 

“ Am I not always industnous ? ” 

“Your mind U always active, I admit; but I never saw you work quite 
so fast, I think, before t Shall you be long alwut that business T ” 

’■ What Dusincss, dear T “ WTiy, tiiat muslm affair. W'list is itf— 
Oh i by no means!—I have no wish to know !—ilut you'll not be long 
about It, 1 presume ? ” 

“OhI po. But why do you "Because, when you have 

completed it—whatever it may be—I should like to have a little conier- 
saii’on wiih you on a subject of tome ihtcresl." 

" Can we not converse while I am woiku^ quite as well ?" 



" N<i, my IxiuUo.noi quite; for your «J'on Ihe wofk, 

V hen I am anxioiii to tiave thmt upon me." 

I.ou!v: bowed, amt having the «uA ftticle, uoi all alieiilion. 

“ You heartl me lay joat mj'r,** be continueij, ■' that I mc'n to be merry 
strain. lyjUfie, «r JJ)U«t both |jemerry.“—‘•I fear,"aaid “rhar 

1 »!iall never ajain le katviuany ebeerfuL" 

“'niat, my dear prf, ta the effect of the very Infiuence to which I 
allihled, and against which we muat lake care la gwanl. I am gUiI, how¬ 
ever, to find that you /,vr you never ahal!, Iwcaave aa that impliea a \vish 
that tou may. 1 ha\e nn doubt you mil. Cheruh llial fear until you prove 
it l‘>!« ;;rou;td!eai. Lntertam it till tlien, and aou are ufe. iSut / have 
fto fear of the kind s I Ictrc not etefi a doubt that )c;u will be—that 
xoon—the aama Itjhl-hiMn^, animated, merry little ijraat you a»cre ihric 
moniha a^o *' L^uwe atinok her lieaiC and fi;;hcd. ** do cot think 
so. of eoiirsc,” he cont:nue«t; **1 don’t sec how you can I Jlut, my gotxl 
i;irl, we muat not hu;; sorrow to otir hearts at if we lovtai It ^'>e shall 
li.aae enough of It, without courtm.: Its society. It mil come often enough, 
wiiliojt any inatiaiion. and stop Ion;; enough, without being either wel¬ 
comed or fusMreil. We mu«gire« no cnct'iingcineiit; i( we do, il w dl 
siieV to ua, and make itself so |«crfcct^ at home, that after a time we shall 
not be able to pet nd of il at all. They are t lie wucat people ai ho turn 
sorrow out at once j for it really bas no ergaglns qu.alities : it i» al«aj-» 
looking avretehed, and groaning about somutbrng However nuonal beings 
can loae such a eompamon i cannot conceive." 

“Its aisiu," s.aid Louue, *' are, unfortunately, not confined to those by 
whom ft >s beloved." 

Of courae not. It wdi force luclf anywhere; it u eternally trying to 
evtend the circle of lU acquamiancc; but having pained nn intraxluetion, 
the length of ita visit depends entirely upon the truunent it receives. If 
you meet it with spirit, (t mfi be too much shoctccil lu remain long; hut 
if once you fall into ica views, it wdl love you too clearly to leave yon, 
Kow 1 perceive, my dear girl, that it i$ getting rallies loo fond of you t its 
affection for you, indeed, b becoming very conspicuous, and os such is the 
case, would it not be wm to nuke it undeotand tlizt on your part there is 
no rcciproaty of feeling? What is rour opmiuii ution the point ? " 

" Upon uiy word,’’ said Loiuac, “I cannot say " 

“Are you enamoured of somriv?”- *‘Np ’’ 

“ You have no desire to be wedded to it for life’’’-■“Certainly not," 

“ If you knew how to remove the heavy burden from your heart, you 

would do so willingly ? "-“ I would " 

“Then the thing shall be done. I will undertake to show you how to 
do it But let lu have a clear and distinct understanding You engage to 
^ guided by me? You promise to act upon ray instructions to the very 

letter?" l^uise paused, but at length said, “ I do *'-“Verywell. In 

the first place then—(now I expect the most implicit obetlience)—m the 
first place, let me see, this is the sixth ; yes , well then, decide upon what 
day, oelwecu this and the twentieth, we shall tale full possession of our 
house.” 

“OhJ thats an enUrely diBoent Ihingt” exclaimed Louise. “We 
were speaking on the subject of sorrow 1 •* 

“ We were; and as I have up my mind to entertain rfi sorrow at 
that house, the sooner we take possessuta of it the heiter. Remeniher, 
you have promised obedience!—between this and the twentieth.” 
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“ Oh, Louey!" excLiiined Llevellen, ^hohappenett to enter nnperctiwd 
at the >ery moment their lips aeadenUlly met,—“ Oh!" 

Louise blushed, and darted from the room v ith all possible speed. 
•'AVell, Frei" said Valentine, precisely as if nothing at all had 
happened, "what’s the news?” 

" Well, cootness knows it, now, that’s the first time I ever frightened 
Louey ! 1 luFm so clat 1 Won’t hnr lease her now, look you ! ” 

“Tease her?"said Valentine. "What about?” Llewellen made a 
very droll face, and gate five or sis very deliberate hods, as if he quite 
tuulerstood it. "Why, you don’t suppose, Fred, that it is sery extra- 
ordinaiy fora lady to receive a kiss from him to whom she is just on the 
point of being married ?" ' 

“Xo," said Llcneilen, "no; it isn’t extraortinary, thai; but, look you, 
there’s a tifierence between kissing phen n<^>otty’s apout, and kissing phen 
somepotty’s hanty; and, cootness knows, Louey woultn't hate hat me seen 
her for the worit; so hur'll roast her to leath apout it, look you I Put, hur 
say, my ]>oy, woulm’t you like to hate a walk ? Hur’t'e pm reating those 
plesset pooks pelow till hur’m ptind.” 

" Louise and 1 are going to look at the boose.” 

" Oil, apove all things io the work I Hur may eo, hur suppose ? ” 

" Of course I—that is to say, if Louise has no objection ; but 1 luiow she 
|ill put her teCO upon it if you say another word about the kiss.” 

"Oh, very well; hur ton't care so long as hur can co; only hur shoot 
nke to tease her a pit apoul that ” 

" But her spirits, poor girt, hate of tale been depressed, and you ought 
not, you know, to take any advantag e ' * 

"ffot for the tsorlt! ”^ed Llewellen, with much feeling: "not for the 
work 1 Forbur lote Louey, look yon; uere she my sister, bur coulbt't 
love her mare.” Valentine grasped his band, and shook it ttarmly; an^ 
hating said that he was a good fellow, strongly recommended him to go • 
and brush bis hair, not because it was at all dsamnged, but in order that 
Louise, when she returned, might not fee! at all embarrassed, "llur 
ton't Uunk hur can make 11 look muek petter, look you," said Llewellen, 
^rer hating suncyed K in the glass. "Thol’s the matter wuh it, my poy? 
Ton’t you like the re of it ’ ” 

" Oh, go and gite iC a brush; it will look ail the smoother, especially 

behmi”-“\erycoot: hur'll make it co petter, ifhurcan." 

" Thai's right; but be quick—don't keep os waiting long Run away, 
Louise IS coming ” Lleneuen was off like a shot to arrange his hair, and 
I.omse the next moment returned. "Oh, where is Fred ?” she inquired, 
having looked slealduly around. "GiacHnis!—Hliat tfk/he say? ” ’ 

‘‘^Vhat did he say ! ^Vhy, Ytetatd that be should like to go with us.” 

" Yes ; but about—you know what 1 mean. Du! he make any remark ? " 

"I believe that he said ‘Oh!’ or something of that kind, playfully, 

befere you left the room ”-- ** Dear me, what a fidget I was m ! ” 

Llevrellen now entered, with his hair in the best tnm. lie had altered 
the " go,” and it looked rather tnlj. " A\iU it too? ” he mquired. 

"Ayel now it looks more like the thing I"—" Hur wish, I.ouey, 
tear, you woull puy me some pears’ grease, will you, Louey ?—there’s a 
coot cirl ! ” Louise promised to do sn^ and they left the house, and, at the 
suggestion of Valentine, called for Ifnde Ji^n, whom they found alone, 
nnd in rather low spirits. He was, however, pleased to see them, for their 
appearance was cheering, more espeoally that of Louise. 
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"Wc are com?," jaiil l.ourte, after a most cordhl fjrcclinj:, '‘to steal 
Jronj roa tJiose gJootnv tJjoughU which Valentine thinks weliave all enfer- 
talned lone enough."-—"And I belicre that he is right, my dear,” 
Tttumetl Uncle John, “1 lxlie\e that he w right.” 

"lam glad Uial you thinV scs too," wld 1 ouise. " Vou will nccora- 

E us ? \Yc are going to look at the house." —■ •*' Too come," urged 
cllen; "it’s a plcs»ed deal petter th.rn t>eiog here, and coctoess 
knows it." 

" Oh 1 ni go with jou w-ilh pleasure.” 

"Hat I thought," said I..ouise, "that my dear friend was here?" 

“ She has been here ; hot w c shall find her there: I have jasi sent her 
to see that everything is going cm tight.” 

" Well, that It fortunate. 1 liope she will not have left.” 

" Shall hnr co peforc," said IJcwcIIcn, " and tell her you are coming T " 
"Yes, do," replied Louise, " there's a dear fellow, do." 

Uewellen started off, and they followed him leisurely; and on the way 
Valentino hinted to Uncle John that hetween that itay and the twentieth 
they should lie in possession, which pleased Uncle John, although it 
slightly, hut very slightly, emt^rrassed Louise. 

“I do not sec," said the old gentleman, "the slightest necessity now for 
delaying the thing any longer 5 on the contrary, 1 think that as every 
obstacle Im been removed, any further delay would be folly; for, of 
course, rve shall all feel unsettled nnltl it takes place." 

Valentine was delighted to hear his uncle spmk out on the subject, and 
Louise was by no means unhappy about it, albeit she wassileat. 

On arriving st the house, they were received by the wulow, who, with 
I.o&ise, at once proceeded to make a most minute isspeetion, while 
Valentine, his uncle, and Lleweilen were having a glass of wme. This 
inspection, however, did not occupy tlie whole of the time the ladies were 
absent; for Louise, embracing the earhe.t opportunity, opened her heart 
to her olTectionate friend, and having evplairiM the substance of all tliat 
passed between tier and Valentine that morning, >t was decided then that 
the fifteenth should be fixed, and the widow was deputed to announce the 
fact to Valentine, in order that he might immediately communicate with 

Accordingly, on entering the drawing-rowa in which the gentlemen were 
enjoying themselves, (he widow drew Valentine aside, and to his great 
satisfaction, imparted to bun the result of their private conference; but 
Louise at the time felt so excessively awkward, and trembled with so much 
violence, that she dared not attempt to raise the glass of wme presented by 
Uncle John to her lips ; nor was it until Valentine, on re;oining them with 
a smile, began to converse on general topics witb ihe highest consideration 
.•br her feelings, which he on all occasions studied, that she was able to 
Ceannnie her self-possession. On recovenng herself, however, she began 
'o explain how much delighted she was with the whole of tie arnuigements, 
and soon made it manifest that she really did feel that the sooner matters 
were settled the better. 

The object proposed having been Ihus accomplished, Valentine, Louise, 
and Lleweilen left the house in the occupation of Uncle John and the 
widow, wpo remained to give additional instructions ; and as Valentine 
was resolved that Louise should be gay, that she might feel as little 
embarrassed under the circutnstances as possible, he su^^ested that they 
should go (0 a certain scientific exhibiboii, which he had seen advertised 
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inatteT'?’' snquiretl Valentine. Uewellen couldn’t telL He stood and 
looked at the water wih great intensity of feeling, and with a ■very remark¬ 
able aspect ; but what it was that thus travelled through his system 
rnth the velocity of light, he was not in a position to say. “ Jly poy,’.’ 
said he, at length, “do you see anything there in tliat pasin? ” 

*' 1 see a ring at llie bottom.” 

“ Pul nothing alive, look yon ?—nothing alive ? ” 

“ No,” replied Valentine, gravely. 

" Nor can I—and yet there was something which made my pint oirtle, 

and shook oer)' jx>nein my potty.”-“Come, Fred,” said I^utse, who 

had been convulsed from the first, “ you said you would get rpc my ring.” 

“ So hur tit, Louey,—yes, ant so hur «■///—put coolness knows it 1 ” 
Hereupon he put his hand mto the water again, and as it was out in an 
UivUnt, as before, he demanded to know what it was. “ Phot is it?" lie 
cried,—" Phot in the n»me of Saint Tavit ea,t ttpe? Hur never saw water 
ahre pefore 1 Just try it, my poy s jnst try it.” 

“Is, It hot?”-“Oh, no, cootness knows it’s not hot, put w queer 

“Nonsense," said Louise, nfleciii^ to be senous. “ I suppose that I 

nust get U out myself.”-“ Not for the work J” exclaimed Llcwellcn. 

~“not for the worlt S.il will shake you to pits 1 No, hur’U get it out 
presently, put inteet hur ton’tknowpliot to make of it at all.” He now tried 
very cauiieusly with one of his fingers, and the result caused him to feel a 
□era interest in the thing, and he bec-xme less alarmed, still he could make 
DMutne of it “ Now,” said Louise, “did you ever see so silly a creature? 
111016 has he been for the last ten minutes dipping for my ring, and hasn’t 
got it up yet 1" 

“ Hur ton’t care phot you say, Louey : there’s u mystery in this pusiness, 
wetness knows, ant Imrll get to the potiom of it, look you I ” 

“ Well, 1 wish you w oald, for at the bottom lies the ring '* 

“ Hur ton'i mean that; but bur say, my poy; try it, try it!'* 

“Oh I I've no oligeciion.” wk 1 Valentine, who quietly removed the wire, 
and drew out the ntig, w itlioul the smallest inconvenience. 

"Well,” said Llewellcn," how very cxitaorlinary ! Put titn’t you feel 
something that mate you treraple?” 

“ No,’’replied Valerline, as he slipped the wire in again. 

“ Well, bur can't pear to be peat!—bur’ll try it again, look you t ” 
lie did so, and on finding that, as a matter of course, the effect upon 
him was the same, he Iwcame quite distressed. “lIo\vswy remarkable,” 

he cried ; “how very An//-“Oh! Ircd.Fredr" cned Louise. 

“ llur ton’t care, I.ouey, the water's pewitched- Yott try it; only trv 
one finger 1 If Valentine cm slant it, hur can’t; and hurim sure it w ill 

shake you to pieces ”-“ I've no particular desire to wet my fingen,” 

said Lou.^e, as Valentine again removed the wire, “ but in order to show 
what a very silly creature you arc, Fred, 1 wflL” She then at once Intro- 
duceil her little hand into ibe water, and held it there, of course, with 
I'erfect stemlincss. which “o amaicd liewcUen, that he scarcely knew how 
to express what he foil- '■ Now,” said Louise, “ I do hope you ate s-ntis- 
fed.’’ Hut Llewellen was m-T by any means, and ho was about to explain, 
with great force, that he was siotfUrhcit Louise playfully told him to say no 
mire atmut it, and with gentle force led him away. 

At lhalhiiomcnt a man in a diving-dress was aliout to enter a_basin at 
■J.c upper end of the room, abmt Iwrcivc fcet in dnmeter and right feet 
deep. They ihereforc drew as near as |>o«iWc at once, in onler to havea 
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‘'Non^enwl** S'xiil Val'-nlinc. 

“Oh I put hur can't prralbc!** Valenline Isnoclctl for mow i»Jr, ant? 
they immcilnicly fell more cppre^wil; he then ktioclctl for antf 
although IhcT fell in some Oc pi ce rcliew!, the reowtion wat mil \cry 
pttmfuL “Oh my poor het S—« rnwt I" cricil IJewcllen. 

“ Wc are asccD'lirtjj now, my lo\c, »aid Valentine, «bo reflet letl ci* 
Wcdingly ih.at he hatl brought Lmbe donn; for allhoogh *hc cxhthiicU 
no aignt of fear, he well knew that »he mii<t I* In pain. 

“Oh 1 my polly'i as empty u a putl!" cried IJenellen; “an/my het! 
Oh ! my hci 1" 

“ We are very near ihe snrfrcc now," mhI Valentine. • 

“Only let me once more cel aporc it}“ cried l-iewellen—“hurll nc%cr 
cel pelow it in a Using-pell acaitr.” dnd he shook hi* heaif, ami gave 
some eatraonlinary winks, an>l appeared to be allopether scry uncom¬ 
fortable. The nest moment they got alxwe Ihc surface, and l)egan to 
breathe freely again ; and the instant Ihe bell hwl been landed. Llewcllcn 
Tushetl out, holding his ears, and looking very mysteiimis. The jicfsons 
who sto«l Tourtfl smileil, of course, but the knonletlge of that fact did not 
hurt Ids pnvatc feetmes ; he thought of his head—he then cared alvmt 
•willing in nature but that. “Von are in p.nin, my poor girl,” said Valen¬ 
tine, having handc<l I^ouise from the bell. 

“No, 1 don’t feel much now,” repliol Ixuise; “I hare a tingling 
tensaiion in my ears hut it Isn’t very i^inful " 

*' I am, mdeeii, sery ior« that I Induced you to go down; but I had 
no ides of its basing lids efrect ” 

“ Oh, it ss ill very soon go off! Do feel muth of it J ” 

“Very lit lie. l!ut h>ok at poor Fred!” 

I-levellen ss-as at that time standing with his h.nnds to his ean, and his 
elbows on the frame, looking sery seserely at the water His expression 
'‘•as that of a deaf jndisi<lu.a1, and the whole of his intellcclml faeulties 
appeared to be m a most distressing slate of confusion. 

“ How do you feel now, 1 resit''saul Valentine, “belter?” 

“ I’cller !” cried Ucwellen “My bet’s m a roar ! h’s langerous, look 
you l-^eery langerous Jnteet I” Valentine admitted that \t s\as dangerous ; 
and that ladies espccMlly ought never to go dosm ; for aJthoi^h in the bell 
there were instniclion> to knock once for more air, twice for less, and so 
on, rune persons out of ten, sshen they expenence a difficulty in breathing, 
»uppose that they have too hltlc air, ashen they base too much, and knock 
for more: independently of sshich, his decided impression ssas, that its 
tendency in many c-asc-i of weakness ssaw to produce instant death An 
announcement ss.as now made, to the effect that something was going 
forward in the theatre of the institution; and as Valenline and Louise had 
nearly recovered from the effects of their diving experiment, they playfully 
rallied Llewellen, and having insisted upon his keeping Ids fingers out of 
his cars, proceeded with him in the direction pointed out As they entered 
the theatre, it was perfectly dark, which rather alarmed Fred, who dis¬ 
played an inclination to retire. “Is this another scientific expenmental 
jmsiness t ” he inquired “ Pecause, if it pe, hur can’t slant it, my poy, 
hur can’t, inleet.” 

_ “ It is (jjily the microscope,” said Valentine; and'Uie next moment the 
disc appeared before them, eahiUting a mass of unhappy little wretches, 
that appeared to be in a fngfitlul state of excitement. They efarted about, 
and drove against each other, and lashed their tails, and kicked as if con- 

a H 
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You're no gcntlem.uj, sir!”-“What l"sliou{cd VaJenline, at the same 

time palling him encouragingly on the shooMer. 

_ “Hur scy you’re no genifeman!” repeated LlcwcUen, under the 
influence of the liveliest indignation. 

"Gentlemen I” said the lecturer,—“Gentlemen! I would put it to 
your own good sense' whether this ought to be. Is it decent?—Is it 
correct ? Is it a thing w hich ot^ht to be tolerated for one moment ? You 

TO^y must be silent, or wc cannot proceed."-“He may be silent,” 

cried Valentine, "but I will not s 111 have satisfaction!’* 

^ " It is to you, sir, I more particularly address mystlf,” said the lecturer. 

"You are the aggressor.”-“Do you tell me that to ray tfeeth?” said 

Valentine. _ “I'll have satisfaction of you!” 

Loud cries of “Turn him out!—turn him out!” now proceeded from 
every rj^uarter, and when the noise and cacitement had reacned l!ie highest 

i 'ltch, the shutter of the skylight was suddenly removed, and about three 
iimdred persons were discoveretl in a slate of great andety. Tliis unex¬ 
pected and instantaneous introduction of light had a striking efiect. The 
noise ceased on the instant, but nil appeared to be panting to catch a 
glimpse of him who had created die unseemly disturbance. " Which is 
tl'c gentleman,” inquired the lecturer, “who b so aitvious to have solls- 
fattion ? ” Is*o one answerciL The question was repeated more emphati¬ 
cally s still no one, answ crcil. 

" As he thought proper to insult me personally,” said Llew ellen, “ hur 
snul be clat if he’ll make his appearance, that hur may tnv ite him to walk 

quiellv out.”-"He durst not show himself,” cried several voices. 

" who sayslhal?” demanded Valentine, promptly, making his voice 
appear to proceed from the other side of the theatre 
“II” cried Llew ellen, looking towards the quarter from which the 
sound apparently proceeded " I say you tare not show yourself.” 

Anollier pause ensued, and every eye was directed towards the spot; 
but althougn a low muttering was heard distinctly, no one appeared, vnth 
a view of asserting his dignity os a man “ My impression is, that he’s a 
plackcart!” cned Llewclltn, “ a liriy pkickart 

"That's enough! ” said Valenlinc, throwing Ins voice as before, “ that’s 
enough! I'U be with you ' " The eflect winch this had upon those who v 
]^re in the quarter from vvhich the voice «<cmcd tocomewxsevtraordin.iry. 
They lookeil at each other in a state of amarement, and marvelled not 
only that they were unable to see hull there, but that they could not 
discover him while he was speakii^. “Nowthen!” shouteo Valentine, 
throwing his voice low ardi the door, “are you coming’’* This puzzled 
the audience still more 1 hey had seen no one making hia way out, and 
they felt sure tint if any one had, they mitrf have seen him. It was 
•1 mystery to them; they couldn’t imdeistand it. Llewellen, however, 
without wailing to see what effect this had upon the audience genervlly, 
'taned out the v cry moment be hc.vrd the summons w ith all the al.icrity at 
h« command. Valentine and Louise followed, and t!ie majontv of the 
auliencc, who seemed to lake pntticular interest in the matter, followerl 
them, and found LleweUen very natunlly looking al^ul the entrance for 
the person by wliom he had been cludlengetk “ kVcll, have you seen 
him?”, inqtyred Valcmme, "No, cootness knows it; hur’m afrait he 

knows petter than to let me,”-'*Now then !—Here I am!” cried 

Valentine, throwing his voice among llie crowd Llewcllen again looked 
about v.iih great acutincss, and the crowd, who S)mpiUuzed with him. 
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assisted liin\ in liis efforts to discover the indis-idud, but in va'in } he wa; 
there—there could be no doubt of that, but he esidenlly had not ih< 
courage to stand forth. * 

“ Now, phot canyon too with such a fellow?" said Uewellen, appealing 
to Valentine. “Phot can you too tnlh hun? If liur coult see him, hiii 
shouli know petter about it; put as he wont pe seen, phy cootness knows, 
bur ton’t know phot's to be tone J •» 

“ Treat him with contempt,” said Valentine, in his natural voice. “ lie 
is quite beneath your notice. I thought from the first, you’d be unable to 
discover him. wow, let us be off!” 

" Put uehad petter not co jnst tirecdjr, my poy J He wilt say that hur 
was afrait, and ran away J” 

“Not he," returned Valentine ; “ but sre shall walk out leisurely, and 
if his courage should come vp, he can follow us to the door.” 

They then proceeded towards the entrance, and on the way Llewelten, 
—the thought of avhosc bead had gone out of that head altogether,— 
turned to see if the invisible indindual had plucked up sufKcient courage 
to follow; but no one did so—no one approached to announce himself 
boldly like a man, which Uewellen coukl not but think strange; but still 
more strange did he consider the fact _ of his invisible enemy having 
addressed him by name. Of course, Louise was delighted u ith Inis hltle 
adventure. She thought it, indeed, too hid that poor >'red should have 
been teased to so great an extent; but he was soon made perfectly hippy 
by her and Valentine, who felt themselves bound to applaud the invincible 
courage be had displayed. 


CIIArXER LXVl. 
f/r ‘.vhieh anther unfertant Secret « meaM. 

Ov the following morning, when Valentine called at the nsu.il hour, he 
jiist presented himself to liaise, and then proceeded to the library, having 
nscertiincd thit Raven was there alone, with the view of communicating 
wiih him on the sub;ect which then almost exclusively occupied his mind. 
It was the first time tint he bad sought a private interview with him since 
the unhappy recognition took place Jfe bad seen him —he had dined with 
him indeed almost duly since liien ; but as he had on all occasions appeared 
to lie anxious to avoid being with him atone, Valentine had, of course, 
never tlirust himself upon him The time, however, hid now arrived when 
jt was atisolutely nece»s.iry for him to do so, and as he entered the Iibr.iry, 
Raven appeared to know bi» object, for he threw aside the paper be was 
mding. and having xhaken his hand warmly, pointed to a sent " Well, 
Valenline." said he, “ so yon have come to have a litlle nrivale talk vvilli 
me at K't Of course 1 kmvn upoo irhat snbjcet, at least I presume thit it 
IV on thit of your mamacc t" 

“ Lxvctly. ’ returned Valenline. “It «' thought that, if it meet year 
view-s, the Iiflcenlh « ill l>e a very ennvet day." 

"The fifiecnth, my dear Imy. then let « lie. hy all meins s airi the 
sooner the linccnlh comes, why the sooner I shall he hippy. 1 hope iJiJt 
Air lime noilnng may occur to caase the alightrvl disappointment.” 

“ I hope so, 100. I have no fear of that. 

.Vor hail ytm tefare. and yet, yoo see—” 
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"Nay, nay,” said Valentine, gcnlljr intcrrapting him, "don’t let us 
revert to that subject; let us shun it; Jet us forget it. The thing is over 
now—settled—let it rest.” 

, " Vou are a fine fellow, Valentine—a noble fellow s there is none of that 
sickly, sentimental aristocracy about you. You see things at a glance, as 
they are I base the hichest o^ion of your judgment.” 

" Tlic fifteenth, then,” said Valentine, " b to be the day T” 

“The fifteenth. Hxactly. Andas your ubh is to avoid all allusion to 
lliat alTair, 1 had better not enter into any eaplanalion.” 

" Tliat will be by far the better way; 1 should like things to go on 
now, precisely as if nolliing of the kind had occurred. . 

“Well, n's useless to make ourselves miserable eternally about that 
■"hicli, being done, can’t be helped. It was a sad affair, certainly. How • 

• ever, It’s passed, and we’ll say no more about U. Will your uncle be here 
to*day!” 

“ It’s aery likely he'll calk”-“ If he should, let i«» *±L. tVe 

have not to go oi cr the same ground again, exactly; bu,—«ion t let him go 
away w iOiout looking in upon me.” 

Valentine promised that he would not; and as the object forwhlclihe 
had sought liie interview had been accomplished, he w as about to le.avc the 
room, when Rasen, as if a thought hail just ocairred to him, said, 
"Valentine I—Mr. Whitely has left you, has he not?” 

“Ves,” returned Valentine. 

“ Have you seen him lately?”—"Not to speak to him ” 

"lam not very anxious to know; but you seen him ?" 

"Why, 1 just tint him, yesterday ” 

"Yesterday ! Oh ' indeed, so recentlyas that! Then he intends to 
remain in town, I suppose! ” 

" Upon my word, f am unable to say ”-" Oh I it’s a matter of no 

Importance. I thought ihat he mtendra to go into the country s that’s 
all.” Valentine looked at him intently. lie w as half inclined to mention 
the fact of his having seen Whitely with Joseph ; hut a» it struck him that 
its tendency could only be to reproduce unpleasant feelings, he abstained, 
and left the room 

Louise and the widow now began to be excessively busy again; for 
alllioiigh i{ IS tree {hat everything, from the most important even to the 
most minute, had been previously prepared to their entire satisfaction, it is 
equally true that when they came to look again calmly over eierythmg. 
everything required to be slightly altered They therefore became as full 
of business as before; nay, their minds were more constantly otcupied, 
seeing that, whereas m the making of matters a great deal had been left t<5 
the judgment of other persons the alterations were effected under their 
immediate sujieriutendcnce. it being absolutely necessary for those altera¬ 
tions to bem accordance with their mutually improved taste. 

In this business, of course. Valentme was shut entirely out of all con¬ 
fidence. Generally he stood in the position of family counsel, for liis 
opinion was solicited in cases of cmeigency, and acted upon without nnotlier 
thought; but in this particular case he was not applied to at all 1—a fact 
which did notj however, distnibhim. 

Uncle John, having been deeply ei^ged about the house—the appear¬ 
ance of which, in every point, may b«sad to haic been the subject of his 
” thoughts by day, and his dreams night —did not. as was expected, 
call the day on winch Valentine hail hi> mterview with Raven. On the 
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6tTa^f;^^l, and the little ntarriagc-i^itwcntt liavc been prepared, and «o on. 
It stnli,i-<i roe, htiwrorer, that 1 ougnl to do joroelhinj; rocrc.” 

“\Vcll. 1 am sorry 1 am ntulle toa«i*t )!H 1 in dividing upon what tlial 
wtrcljur^ i'; f.jr, upon iny lioncnr, I can't conceive wh.at it can lie 1 No, 
Riy frieniX b« av»urt»l that roihirp more can 1« ilonr. 'iVe <larj Jliem 
fairly, and 1 should say that few, indcev!, ever had a lirighter prospect ol 
bapiviievv le-fore them.'’ 

" That 1 ft.el,*' rejoined Kaven; *'nor hate I the tmallcvt douht of tl at 
tw^j^ect beirg rraluevh btdl ! should hie to hrint; the aflrir ofT, av the 
I'CgijajIj aiisUvtncy say. wrlh AArr. Now let ui juit oit hnnl* tcnjctlicr. 
How is this to be done ?”——** I'or my own ivitl,” 'aid Upclc John, “ I 
am inclii'cil to bchevc the less JufUiy we rnahe the better.” 

"AVcIl, wl.rt would jon *c'{scs{? some arrattjjenent must be made. 
How do jcti thinV. we ought to proceolt—on the day of the m.vm'agc?” 

‘•\Vhy,"said Unde John, *‘l don't hcovewhat your views on ihesubj'ott 
nay Lc, nor what arrangemems you have in contemplation; but 1 would 
suggest that, on returning from church, we should hsvtt some slight refresh* 
rncttl, and that the joung people then should start off to spend the honey, 
moon, le-.ting us in a pleasant moot! to tiew the ptospett of their happiness, 
and rejoicing In haring done our duly." 

*' \\ hat, then i are «e <'«o old fogres |o be left dreaming at home ?" 

*' 1 dare say that they would rather be without us than with us." 

"Weii, now, do joo know, I don’t think te I ihmk chat they would 
roj'oy iherosebes more if we were all tote actively happy together. TTie 
eonsciou<nes.s of having pctfonreil one’s duty is all very well, and very 
pleasing; hut that u not esactly the thing i ii doesn’t meet my views of 
wlni tt weddipg-slay ought to be at nil. My impression »*, nnd always has 
l«cn, that on such a day as that we ought not to lie leealmeil! It ought 
tobea JoFOus Jay—a nKcryday—a dayepon which we can all Jine, dnni, 
and !< jolly together 1" 

“ W'cll, what do you propose?" 

" ^fhy, to act upon your suggwtion in aJl but one point. Let them 
leave, by ail means, to pass the boneyrnoon at Brighton, or wherever else 
^ey may please; they shall have ray carnage and lour, or sue if they like : 
immediately after the Ceremony let them be off. But let us go with them. 
Let us start immediately after them : let us race them dowm j let us have a 
joyous, glorious day of ji; and n glonous night, loo ! " 

."Well, of course,” said Uncle John, ”1 can have no objection. 1 
should like to be with them." 

"Of coarse you would: I know jon would. HTiy should tliey go 
inopirg dovsTj there alone * ” 

“They would not be esactly aJoue ; they would have the bridesmaids, 
and the oW lady, anil-” 

•'WTiat are they? kVhat can they do’ How can they of themselves 
form a really liappy party? They have all the elements of happiness in 
them, but they want a couple of young fellows like us to inspire them wiili 
spine. Just imigine the parly down there There they are, after a fifty 
miles’ ndc—say, at dinner. There's only one roan amongst the lot, and 
that man’s the bridegroom Why, what can he do with them ? How can 
hekeep.them from sighing themselves down into a slate of scnUmental 
misery I He can't do it I lUdefy him to do it. But even if he could, 
look, at him ; mark his position. Give him the be<t of it; &ay iJiat the 
dinner passed off well, and that they were all full of gaiety and joy, which 
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of cocfM, they wwalJn't be—but ujr lliat they »ere. Well, an busr if:ef 
•bnner the women wire—of coune, they retire; aivt when they Jo, look at 
him I There’* a lieely tvvvition for a l^nJ^^^room to l^e pUeeJ la }—there’* 
jollity !—there’* joy J lie »JU ihete, wiently iipping lii» wme: rot a crea¬ 
ture to »;>cak to ; jwrfecily alone. \Vbr, »ach a {Nuition i* inon«fn>as for 
a Run to l<e placed in at »cch a tine at tut. Come, let bt ro tr.th them." 

•• OS 5 with all my heart ! ’’ aael Uncle joSn, •• I thouM enjoy it; but 
I d^ln't kno« bow far tach a coitne in<,:ht be correct." 

•‘Why.yoaaee.frararraiijenirnfiteecijn’r intrrferc with fhci’r*. ItetJJc*, 
whyiSouli we fcJlow tlie stnpd anttocral'e fathioa of JinJtns Cim.Iie* 
rt ihc eery tine they oojht rtnecUlfy to be towiber! Let u* accompany 
them 1 am tare that they will be much more uppy with it* than without 
uv ’They are tore to be nenr ibenj Init if we let ibem j?> alone, me 
fneml. mark my word*, Beitber (or them nor for ct will it be a joyous day *’ 

*• Well, then, let it bew; let ct all fo to-eibrr. There can be no doubt 
about oof being more merry in that ase." 

** None, whatever. You tee I’m not ore of yoor heggarly arfatoeracy 5 
I haven't fifty thousand dowigen, aoi toadiec, a.n<l hangers-on, to pre a 
sumptuous dinner to on such an occasion ; with the eiceptioa of yovsd^ 
there's scarcely a man w hom t'd care to Lerak bread with in any place, 
much lets at my own table i and althoogh 1 bare no dogbt that yem and 1 
should enjoy ourselres. and be in a measure joDy, it wouldn't, it cooUb'c 
come up within a md« of my cotioo* of what ought to be the glonoo* 
charaetenstiea of a wcldmg-day. As, therefisre, yon are willing to 6II into 
mr nevrs, I would suggest that it be proposed to the young people.—who 
will agree, 1 know, to anything of the kind,—t!.ai immediately after the 
ceremony—which ought to be orer early, say ten—tliey take my carnage 
and four horses, and start, say for Brighton, ta the bvely ciy e c t alion of 
teing passed by ns on the road ; that we dinve there together, and then 
stop a week or a momlL or la Cset. just as long as we like." 

*• Very good," said Unde John. “And if the brvle and bridegroom 
wuh to leave us after a few days, why they can start off aad go where they 

please."-" Exactly! Act may start llm next day if Aey lie. All I am 

anxious for la, that we may ta'-e «he weJduig-duuier together." 

** Very well " It was deaded chat this plan should be proposed forth¬ 
with boA to Valentine and Louise, and Uncle lohn was deputed to make 
the proposition before he left Ae boose, whiAne Ad, and they were boA 
much delighted. 

Valentine, however, was not exactly at ease ; he had nothing to do; *11 
were busv bot him, and Ary would not allow him to aasist Ann. lie 
could scarcely be said to be uncomfortable or annoyed, but he felt fidgety 
and impatient, and looked at his watch very often, and walked about wi A- 
out an object—in a word, he was unsettled. 

Such being the ca>e, having plenty of tune Ibr thought, be conceived the 
klea of getting op a dinner at Xie bouse; that Loai,e might officiate as 
mstrc:.* before her tune. He thon^t that under the circumstances it 
would tell cxtremelv well, mure particularly as Aey should not be able to 
pve a dinner there for some considerable time, ajsl Aerefore as all kind of 
restraint had worn away,—for Ae party to be invited felt as jf they were 
already one family,—he named the saU^ to Unde John nnmediatelv after 
he had comniimieated Ae result of ms interview wiA Raven, and Aat 
gentleman not only had no objection to the contsc proposed, bnt applauded 
the nc4ioD h^hly, as one calculated to be a source of great amusement and 


VAiE.STJNE \OX. 47J 

«!«lvght. n^e next step n-at ta cd>lain Ihe con>cnt of I.ouUc, and w ith that 
x»cw Valentine retumc'l to fee at once. 

•‘Myloic J ” said he, “I *a»l yon lol>cfn/wife before wearcroamci}/’ 

"Oh I of ccmf>e,'* saM with a p'a)ful exj’rmion. "by all 

means. What base jwt Rot for me lo<io? 1 have not much time you 

Vnow, to spare; Imt ill do it if I can. What is it?”-" NMty, I am 

ansious that we shouM pvc a party at ouf bouse to-rnorrow, in w hich case 
jou, c.f cirurse, must l>e there to rweise our ipiests." 

" IfVf Of course you mean that sou and your Uncle will (;i\e a party!" 
'—"No; I mean that you and I should pre the party, i.cuise.” 

"What, alrcaily?"-—"Ay! a sort of prehratnary party, just to let 
them know what we can do." 

" Ilulwilt It be correct?” 

" 1 should say that there will be nothing at all Incorrect about it." 

" Oh. well, il you think that, 1 should enjoy it amatingly. (ih t [; wilt 
l« glorious!—the idea is so new. I am sure that it is yours. 1 ne^ not 
ask that. Did )ou ever hear of such a thing licfore ? " 

"I confess that 2 neter did; but 1 <!oa’t »ee»«hy that should prevent us. 
from doing « 1Hy no means. On the ccnirary, it will i>e all the 
hetlcT. 1 shall enjoy it the more. Tlic novelty of the thing will K- de* 
liphtful 1 IJui understand, sir, I most not be leased too much. Oh ! my 
s afenltne, do not suppose that I am inchneti to treat the great subject of 
our mamage with leriiy. Indeed, indeed, I am not t but f am so happy! 
oh, M happy 1 I feel that itic time is passed for il to be neceasary to 
conceal my feelings from you." 

" My ow n I.ouise 1" e*<Iaime«l Valentine, with fen our, " 1 know that 
the naiiva punty of jour heart la to be ei^oalled only by the corrceinesa of 
Jourmlnd. Vear not, my lore, tliat 1 can entertain a llionght which can 
tend to diminish mv estimation of either My object in ptoposiug this i» to 
render you, if possible, more happy siiU! " 

" I know it s 1 feel it. oh. i'eheve me, I am cjiiite sure of that. Well— 
Well!" she added, plvjfuUy, "and whomsliall we invite?’’ 

"Why, It must, of course, undsrr the circumstances, be confined to 
ourselves." 

" Why, of course 1—what a silly thing I am 1 Well, then, let me see, 
there'll l>e papa, and—oh ' su altoceiher. Well, have you any inviialion- 
eatds ? If nol, I have some; how long ihcy have been pnntcvl 1 can’t 
*ay : at all events we have had them ever since we came here, and not one 
of them has ever been, by any chance, used. I’ll go an# Uunt them up 
immediately. Get the envelopes reavly. and we’ll despatch, them at once." 

Louise then ran for the cards, and on her return they w ere prepared and 
enclosed; and when Yalciuinc went to the house w ilh the view of giving 
the necessary instructions for the dinner, he despatched them with all due 
formality, by one of his ovvn servanU This, as Valentine expected, de* 
hghied jbem all; but not one of Ibem was so much delighted as Jtaven. lie 
was la ecstasies ! He declared to Uncle John confidentially—for he spoke 
to no one else on the subject—that it was, beyond every species of doubt, 
the best thing he ever heard of. 

" We must go full-dressed,” said he " WJial can we vvear to astonish 
them? Let me see. Tliat, perhaps, doesn’t much.matter ; but we must 
• go full-dreAed, We must keep the thing up. We must do it in style. I'll 
call for sou in the carriage at a (piaiter to sut." 

The thing being thusatrmgrf^hedid call with the widow and Llewellen, 
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and when Uncle Jo^^ >in 1 JoinMl lIieiR, they i'ft>cecd.i!, Tj!! <■( life ani 
apmls to the houir, where X^tmtineaii'l I./w‘e, with duedi^itj’, tccci’ee'l 
them. Valentine lud onlcfc'l the liets dinner th. 1 l coul 1 lie—on v> short a 
rotiee—prrpareil ; Jeiring the thrnCi ef enarre, entire!/ Ui the cool. Hirt 
RlthoujjU it wn rwll/ eiecUetit, the dinner luelf wai ntjjte a jecno.ljry 
consMcntion with them ; « wat the fact of their httins Ijcen ihui snntcil 
which rcfnlcrcl thcirenjo/mnit *<» rich; for the/ really were in ripturri the 
whole of the CTcnin;;, wid left ine}>!nnl with the lii;;he»t an 1 jiarest deljol-t. 

On the follow ini; ninreinj, hooevrr, a« Valentine awl I.ADi»e were in the 
drawin^Toom, eonservin^ m a most happy i'mn, each jwintin^ oat to tic 
other the lanojt bright little fettarea of the prospect m view which hul 
Ijefore Irecn oicrionkeil or tnilutinctly perceived, a coach drove up to t'-e 
ifoor, anej Whitely, with an etpretsfon of misled pfeavurc and indignation, 
alighted. '‘C'wl graciout caclaimeil Loube, at her heart tank Within 
Iicr. What can !< aboal to happen row f" 

" Be Calm, ray tweeleat pwl; be competed," taiil Valentine. 

“ Ixwk J *’ fhe evclaimed. ttanirvr, and bnrstiDg- into tean, as Jowh 
al»o alighted. ** Valentine t Valentine!—my dearest love! Some dmdfiil 
mystery Uabont to be reiealesl I**-- -** My l*wi*c!—^eme, my iwecfest 1 
—Courage ' Vliy inspire these foam on spccuhiien ! ” 

•‘What can they want here?"—“Oh ! Whiiely may be dlsutisfol t 
he may wish to haie the term* of hw engnsement shgbt/y afiereil—0 
thousand things may have occurreil to induce nim to eilL” 

“But wh) bnng that man with him? O my Valentine! 1 cannot 
but anticipate the disclosure of some drradful uertt" 

“ Wei], my Louise, let it be discloted; and let u.> meet it boldly, what* 
eser It may f>et not tremblingly sink licneath ft. as if a con>ciottsn&.!i of 
guilt made lu imbcale. Be nrm. my Loukc; 1 know that )ou can tie 
Arm , let it come ' Ixt it be even (be worst that can befall ns. my lose, it 
shall not subdue us without a struggle. Bnt. my girl, it may be nothing 
of importance after all' Come, iet us w-xit the result of this laterview 
with patience ” 

By this time \\'hieety and bis comranioa had been shown into (he 
parlour The latter was onknown 10 his successor, who Iherefore nude 
no dkstinction between them, but bowed to both as he left to take 
Whitcly's card to Rasen, who was at the time in a p!e.ism£; rmene. almost 
buned in an easy-chair. The very moment, however, Raven saw the card, 
he started, and turned pile as death, and then fixed his eyes wildJy upon 
the carpet, until after a lime be seemed to become again consaous of the 
presence of the aervanf, when he inade a strong e/Tort to rail/. “ TJus 
person," s.-ud he, waving kis hand, and affecting an air of supreme in¬ 
difference, “ may walk up —Be a man''' be continued, muttering to him¬ 
self, when the servant had left him “ Display the spint of a man ! ^^■hat 
have I now to fear! AVhat danger is there now ?" 

He rose, and struck his breast, and breathed deeply, and Cried to subdue 
every feeling of fear, and succeeded at least la recovering hjs apparent , 
firmness by the time \VhiteIy was ushered into the room 

“ Well, sir !” said Raven, with marked deliberation, “and what is your 
bnsinesswithme*" Whitelystoodandlookedat him fiercelyforamoment. ' 
and then said with a sarcastic snule, “Are you at att astonished to'ee me?" ' 
“I am," replied Raven. “ I am a^onisbed. 1 thought thatyou were 

to annoy me no more* ”-“ 1 did undertaLc to annoy you no more ; but . 

w ith this provko, that if at any time 1 diseoTErcd that you had not dealt ' 
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fliriy artd oiKnly with m?, the undettaVIn;* should be canccb’cd. 1 ha>c 
discovered tills; 1 liaxe discovered-—” 

" IIWl, sir I have joa di«cOTercdV-“That you are a more 

consummate sallain than I even sapjtosedyon to be before. 

“Sirf” shouted Uasen, os he rose from las seM, fiercely; “I can 
endure much; 1 have endured much ; but, if jou suppose that 1 am to be 
trcimpUd upon, you arc deceived. Have you come here expressly to insult 
met Is that your ohjcelin coming?” 

“ No! ” repJicil ^VhiteIy; '* my obje<N in comiug here is to claim my 
cliildrcnl— my children !—snlWu 1” 

At this moment, Valentine, Ueucllcn. and I/juise ru.sheil into the room. 
“What, in the name of Heaven, is all this?” demanded Valentine, as 
I.oniac flew to Raaen, and trial to calm him. “Wliat does it mean? ” 

“ lie is a madman ! " cned Raven—“A madman !” 

“ \Yhai « this?” said Valentine, addressing Wliitely. “Why, svhy 
ft'e you here ? Is it fair—is it just—when the thing was understood to have 
been for ever at an end 1 “ VoIcntiBe," said Whitely, loobing at him 

wjih a mast intense expression—“I respect^on; I aJuays have respected 
you highly !—do not destroy that respect by interfering hotly in this matter 
while m ignorance of tts merits. I have come to claim my children! They 
arc licrc !—These arc my children 1" 

The effect produced by this announcement was electric. A thrill ran 
through the veins of them all; but Louise clung still more closely to 
Ihaaen, who again and again declared that Whiiel;^’as mad. 

“No!" cneii Whitely—“I am not mad Tliey are my children. 
They know me not; of eounc, they do not know me, although there was 

a tiai^buf that ir passed."-“Mr Whitely," said \altfntiRe, “are 

you acting advisetlly in this mailer *—What proof have you ? ’’ 

“Aje!” cried Uaven, “ what proof has be ? Let him produce u ” 

“I hmvt proof—ample proof; and f.'t// produce it?" cned \V]iitely, 
who instantly rushed from the room. Dunng his absence not a syliahle 
wns spoken They were dumb wmh amasement, and remained m a state 
of breathless suspense until he rclumal with his wiln«s. The very instant 
Raven saw this man, lie started, and looked at him as if he had been 
a spectre " Don’t you know me' " said the fellow, with a ■meer. 

“Devil'” cried Raven, “is it you*"-“It's uuliody els^I WTiat, 

you're caught then at last * ^ ou llun^t I was off to America, didn't you? 

1 hope you received my affectionate epistle, because-” 

“ bilcnce, fellow ! ” cned Valentine. “ State what you know of this 
matter, and no more ” 

“1 shall have my revenge on every one of you before I’ve done ivith 
you, It strikes me I owe you all a giait^o—the whole set of you ! ” 

“ Now," said ^Ylutely, ” suppress whatever fecimg of enmity or anger 
you may have, and answer me distinctly, and with truth. There stands 
‘ hlis.s Raven,’—tiiere 'hlr. Ucwellen whose children are they ? ” 

“Yours ’ ” Ilere Raven n>«e suddenly, as tf about to seue the vhnes’:, 
who, placing Ills foot against the door, cned, “ Come, keep off! kecpoffl 
1 know what jou’ra up to , 1 won'f be turned out! ” 

“ No one WL-,hcs to turn you out,” said Valentine. 

“Don’t they? 1 don’t want from you. I speak nothing but 

the truth,*and he knows it t and thath what cuts him to the quick,” 

“ Now, sir," said Whitely, “attend to me: You say that these are my 
children? Of course they arc, and lie knows it." 
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“ State how jw/ know them h> be laine.” 

“Why, wasn’t I with’em when tli» were infants? and haven’t 1 been 
%^ith ’em all along? Whose should they be? //<r never had no children. 
He never had no wife, but your wife, wUch died of a broken heart; and 
ilidn’t she lake 'era with her when she left home? I can’t be mistaken in 
’em it strikes me 1 ” 

*'Have you no other proof than thi$ mmi’s word ? ” inquired Valentine. 
“Are you yourself sure tliat Be has not invented this tale for the gratifica¬ 
tion of some malicious feeing?** 

“ Certain," replied Whitely. 

“Of course, he is ecttara!” cried the man. “And if he wasn’t, I 
could make him. It don't depend upon me; if it did, he’d stand me out 
in it. I can produce both docntnencs arid HKnesscs; hut look at him I 
Tliat ’ll tell you whether what I say is truth or noL Only look at him J 
That’s quite enough I He hasn’t got so much as tlie face to say they’re 
his. He knows that what I say is right, ife don’t deny ft: he hasn’t 
denied it yet. Let him deny ir, that’s aJl t Let him deny it I ” 

“ Father 1" exclaimed Louise, in agony. “Father 1—I feel that you are 
ray father still; you haie ahvays been like a father to me, i» it—«e f—I’ll 
not believe it." 

“ Let him deny It 1 Let him deny « t’’ 

“Say but one word," cned Louise; “but one word, to silence for e«xr 
thii slanderous man. 1$ it true * ’’ 

Raien tank into hu chair, excbiming, “My dear clulJ, It is 1 ’’ 


CHArTCR LXVII. 

/« uihA It yjritt/e/ J/it/lirj arr tx/Zjiw/ 

As this confession at once sealed the bps of increiluliiy—niiicit Ixiuise 
clung to Raien still as if she Wt it even ihen to be in>^itiliJi.--f 
Valentine, whom nothing couM tlepnve ,>f «:if possession, on ilic instant 
l«!gged of WhitcIy to rente with him, m onier that the effects of the 
sudden disclosure might m some degree subsulc lerire any other deci>>irc 
Heps were taken, lo ihis tVhilcIv consented, ami they quilleil the room, 
leaving l»oi-,c with her face bonetl m her bands by the side of Ka»en. 
who appeareil to have reaebeil the srrT ilejithi of despair, while 1 lewcllcii 
slonl at his liask, as mutiunles* as >f he had teen absolutely psinfied 
On rcacliing the drawirig.riwiii. t aleniine and " hitrly, with the view of 
consiilering Mhat course nsniKI Iw ihe best lo pursue under the cirenm- 
simees, drew to (he table, sihile the sentimental Joseph, in 'mler to listen 
without l<eing suspected, went lo one of the windouv wtirre. fiaving 
drawn a hynm-taxik frum ins fveket, be seemed to be lost in religious 
.iMitempIaiti>n. 

•• tVell,’* said Valentine, “of coarse there can i« no d,«.St now atoot 
the correctness of chit wfnsh this nsan tsassf sclmcsf. haven hims/-(f basing 
admittnl It to 1* tme i the only qnestion lherrt<Te is, what ts belt lo be 
.lone t ” 

•• That is the only qaesfisso," saU Whicdy j •• I w„h la slo wxhip- 
wiih risSiw,ss—nothing without sinecnns»letali m. " 

"I am sure of ti I sm also wre that, fowevtr greJI niay l< your 
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conlempt for the f«lm« of Karen, yon will avoid doing anything nhicli 
nay intVttt an additjonaJ woawl upt« those of poor Louise.” 

“ I am of course anxious, most anxioax. to act with strict regard to the 
feelings of my own tkar child,” said ^Vhi^e!r. 

“Iking quite cert.xm of that,” rewmetl Y.-ikntinc, “it is with con- 
fidence 1 surest that the immediate dei'arlure of Louise from this house 
ought not to lie insisted upon." 

“Y'hatl” cxclaimetl Whiiely, “lease her here, and that with the 
WTCfch «ho sroidd hai-e hept her far ever from me 7 ” - *• 

“ For the present!—until she becomes more calm!—until matters can 
be arranged! You sroiild not surely insist upon her leasing at once, 
ssilhout having lime allowed to mshe the slightest preparationt l>at I 
s'ish you would speat with my uncle on the subject. Will you remain here 
tilt he comes 1 I will send for him instantly. 

“ I’ll wait for him with pleasure. Ikfore I act in this matter I’d rather, 
much rather, see him.” 

Valentine therefore rang the bell, and having written a hasty note to hii 
uncle, requcslin ’ him to come without a moment’s delay, he desired the 
servant to ixVe le with all possible speed, it beinga matter of the highest 
importance. While the servant was waiting for this note, he caught sight 
of the sentimental Joseph—notwithstamling (hat pious indnidusl wus so 
deep in the beautiful spirit of his hj-rons that he Vqn the book strictly up 
lo iiis eyes, that those organs might not vainly vnmiJer—and having 
become assured of its being Mr Joseph, ami no one but the Joseph, lie 
took the note, and promised to make all possible haste s but before ne left 
the house, he communicated what he had seen to the re.vt of the servants, 
who undertook to keep a remarkably sharp look>out till he returned, 
^‘a!entmtf, as soon as the now had bw despatched, begged IVhiteJy to 
excuse him, and returned to Louise, whom he found in tear* on the sofa 
With Ltewellen, while Raven, with his bond over his eyes, still sat m his 
easy chair motionless. 

“This," said Louise, extending her band to Valentine as he entered. 

“ Oh I this is a heavy blow indeed '" 

“ It is,” relumed Valentine, as he approached and sal beside her ; “ it 
is a heavy blow, my dearest girl, but we roust not sink beneath even this." 
Louise moved her head mournfully, and sighed. “ Courage, my own 
Louise, courage ' ” continued Valentine. *' Retire for the present; come, 
let us seek my mother , with her you wiU be moru calm : come !—come J’’ 
He raised her from the rofa, and led her gently to the door, but they 
had no sooner reached it than Ravea cried “Louise !” when on the 
instant she turned and flew into the arms extended to receive her, ex¬ 
claiming, “lilyfaihei!—Oh, be niy father still!” 

For some time she remained clasped in Raven’s arms, but neilhei 
uttered, nor attempted to utter another word: she sobbed aloud, while 
the tears gushed down his furrowed diecks, and they both seemed to 
endure the most iniensc mental anguisli. 

At length Valentine approached, with the view of prevailir^ upon 
them to sejiarate until they had beootoe more tranquil, and evenfu-vlty 
succeeded m inducing them to do S(\ having declared again and again 
that he would not allow Louise to be taken abruptly from the house. 

“ I rely with the utmost confidence upon you,” said Raven. " I feel 
tJxsr wJjUcrer I msy be, or lasy appexr—for f appear, tn this ast, to be 
noise than I am—you will not suffer her to be tom from me yet.” 
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present I have very little doebt aboat it ni>'«lf; but we shall sec. In a 
few hours the thing will be placed b^ond dispute.” 

A coach at this moment drew up to the door, with the servant who had 
been sent for Uncle John upon the box. “Kow,” cned Valentine, we 
shall soon know all. Here is my uncle. I roust go and explain to him 
berorc he sees Whitelyj but tmincdiately after our interview I’ll let jou 
hnow, Fred, precisely how the matter stands.” 

11c then ran down, and met Uncle John in the hall, and having led him 
into the parlour, relatedwhat had occurred with all possible brevity. Uncle 
John was astounded at the mlclligenco. 

“Is it possible?” he cxclatni^, “fe it poxMble? Is it—can it be pos¬ 
sible? IVhitely’s children—not his? He has not kept faith with me; 
I’ve l>ecn deceived I He led roe to betiese—What could be his motive ? 
Not his, but Whitcly’s, cluldren, after all 1 Arc they togctlicr ? ” 

“Xo. vVhiteJyis in the drawing-room. «Hh the man whom he bronght 
as .1 witness. lie is waiting to see you. 1 begged of him to do so, being 
anxious for you to prevail ujvori him not to insist upon the immciliate re¬ 
moval of Louise, because, .is lliat, mutS ks! be, his refusal to consent may 
create a disturbance, which it would be, of couise, better to avoid.” 

“ Of course, my boy; of coun>e: yes I’H go to him at once. Come 
with me. Bad conduct; bad, veiy l>ad conduct.” 

They now rcaehevi the drawing-room, and WJntely rose to meet Uncle 
John as he enicre<l. and they shook hands with all ikeir wonted warmth. 
“Why, my friend,” wid Uncle John, wiping his perspinng brow with 
great energy, “ 1 have been arnasM ’—absolutely amaicd ' ” 

“And well you may be," cned Whuely, “well you may be atn.ued; 
but not at the ulseliood of a villain '—no. tint is not aroaimg! " 

“I couldn’t have believcif it J ” rcjvmeil Unde John ; t rc.vlly couMn’t 
have believed it 1 ” 

“ 1 <lon’t «ce that wc had any nght to exnec! that what he stated wu the 
truth. 1{ i< now, Iwueier, useJess lo dwell ujum that. The rjiicsfcon i«, 
liiving (thank Heaven ') dl^cove^cl nir vhildicn. how am 1 to rroccwl? 
As 1 ex}i]aine<l to Valentine, I wish to do nothing rashly Before 1 act, I 
am, iliercrore, anxious to have voiif advice " 

“Upon my word." said I'ncle John. •• I w-ircelv feel comi'ctent to give 
any advice .vt alt ; I seem liewildeievl; the thing appear* like a dream, 
llid Itavcn liimvclf enter intoanv evpluution * ” 

“Xot the slight e»x; nor was any expUnatvon demantted. Ilwus solident 
for me that he confewcvl ihat the thildren were mine.’* 

“ Ihi: I cannot eonceive w hat imluwt bun lo w ivli lo kren them from 
y<»i J ^^^lar ohjcei eouJ.l he have’—what moirve* I ntti 1 hare some 
explvnvlion from him, 1 sh.vll not feel inyseif m ailnong vou how 

to art. You .vrc not. I hope, in h.v»tc . let roe (pi to him al once. a/Kl hear 
vvlvat hv h« to viy uj-on the subject. 1 vlial) then lie letter able In ju Igc. 
bhxll 1 do so? ” 
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while Uncle John/ell lhal, j/beoSerei1 his hand aa a/rfend, heihouJd be 
a hypocrite. They, therefore, regarded each other with coldness j, but 
Uncle John, the very moment he had taken a chair, said, “ Jfy good 
friend, now came you to mislead, to deceive me f While conducting the 
arrangement ivhiclj it gave me great pleasure to condact, I did expect, I 
had a right to expect, that, acting as I was in the capaaty of friend to both 
parties, both parties would treat me with fairness and candour. I am, 
however, sorry to find that jrou were not candid with me — that you 
induced me to believe that which has been proved to be false.” 

“It IS inie," Slid Raven, “that although 1 was guilty of no direct false¬ 
hood, I led you to believe when I said that I •would not, that I meant that 
I could not give any infomiation on the subject of the children : that I 
admit, and 1 was prompred to this specie of prevancation by a most 
powerful motive ; but as I have ever regarded you as one wlio would scorn 
to press heavily upon a fallen man, harshness from you is what I did not 
expect: it is, sir, a thing which I will not endure. ’’ 

"I have no desire to be harsh,” said Unde John { "I have no right to 
be harsh ; but I have a ri"lit. when a man misleads me, to let him know 
that I feel myself a^rieved ” 

“Evenassummgihatyonhivelhu right,” rejoined Raven, “is it correct, 

Is tt generous, to exercise it just as you see a man’s spirit broken down ’ ” 

“ Heaven forbid that I should augment any man’s affliction I but—” 
“Hadibeen lost," resumed Raven, “ to every sense of generosity and 
of Justice, or dead co every wrtuous feeling, viewing the world as It is, ami 
like a man of the work! holding its opinion in coatempt, ail tbu would 
have been avoided I should not have been placed m so humiliating a 
position ; but as—by virtue of endeavouring to conciliate those who never 
could be conciliated, instead of pulling at once a bold face upon the matter, • 
and setting them a: defiaace—J 17m in this position, unliodness at tbe hinds 
of those ftom whom I expected friendly advice and assistance, has a ten¬ 
dency to make me cilIoM, and to locfine me to treat the world, os the 
world treats me, with disdain.’' ' 

“Mr. Raven,” said Uncle John, gravely, “ J do riot Jhiok that you will 
feel yourself justified in saying that I ever behaved m an unfriendly, 
manner towards you." 

“ It IS unfriendly to speak with harshness to me at such a time a.s tills. 

At any oUier time I could have borne it. It is only when it man is in an 
eitremily that be needs a friend, and that w precisely the time when he 
finds himself deserted All that I have done since tbe first false step was 
taken the whole world may know . with that single exception there is no 
act of mine of whicli I need be ashamed, having been prompted bygcnc- 
rosity on the one hand, and on the otherby Oie purest aJiection However, 

1 have no ni^h to explain ; I find that all are against me." 

“ I am not against you; none who were previously for you are against 

E u 1 spoke to you on the subject rather sternly, 1 admit . b it why? not 
cause i svished to he agimsl you, but solely t-ecausc I conceived it to be 
a pity that Jim were nol more ingenuous—more candid " 

“1 was as candid as, under ibe circumstances, IcouM be, or at least could 
feel myself pistifieil in being TTie fact of those children being Whitely’s, 

I wished from my heart to conceal I prninisetl Acr who a-as their mother 
•—I proinis^ her on her deaih-bed that I would keep from Ihenf all know¬ 
ledge of her shame 1 nnd for ever would it have been kept from them, had 
ii not Iwen for that atrocious, hypocntieal vilhm whom 1 liave pampered 
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for yws, and who, of course, sold Uie secret, after having sworn solemnly 
to preserve it in consideration of my ^ving given him a sum suflicient to 
heep him independent for life.” 

“Then," said Uncle John, “ihrir mother is dead! ” 

“Yes, she died soon, verj-soon after she left her hushind ; foralthough 
she had every possible comfort, and was treated by me with the utmost 
tenderness and alTcclicn, the step she had t.ihen weighed so Iieavilyupon 
her heart, that it was not long before that heart was broken. Her 
children I loved as dearly as if they had been my own, and bad they been 
my own they could not have dtsphacd a greater affection forme. That dear 
girl, Louise, was especially fond oi" me t 1 need not add that I doatctl upon, 
her, 1 doat upon her still; 1 love her with all the fond intensity of an affec¬ 
tionate father, and must continue thus to love her till I sink into the grave. 
She ha.s been more than a child to me ; she has been an angel 1—May the 
angds hover round and protect her for ever 1 Oh, my fnend, it may have 
l>ecn thought that my commerce with the world would have destrojed the 
best feelings of my nature; but if you knew how purely, how devotedly I 
love that affectionate girl, jou would not be surprised at my having de¬ 
scended to prevancalion, in order that she might still be, in her view, as 
well as in the view of the world in general, my own dtar child. As my own 
I have ehenshed her fondly, tenderly jslie was my comfort, the fountain of 
my joy: it was my delight, and the highest delight I ever experienecd<->to 

E remote her happiness; and yet on the very eve of my pleasurable task 
eing perfected—just os that happiness was about to be permanently 
'‘secureo. she U proclaimed to be not my own child, and tom from me for 
ever* Itvs tlnswldch afflicts mebejond the power of espresslon. Kothiag 
could have afflicted me more; no calamity which could have befallen me 
could have struck so deeply into my heart, for I now feel completely alone 
in the world, depnvet! for ever of her who was my solace—my child 1” 
Here Kaven was much affected, and so indeed was Uncle John, who, 
scarcely knowing vvliat to *.vy, remained silent. At length Raven, with 
considerable emotion, resumed ■— 

“ It may have been wrong, ’ said he, “ nay, I cannot but feel it to have 
been wrong, very wrong, even to wish to conceal those children from Iheir 
father I cannot justify myself, nor can I, on any grounds, he justified; 
still, in evtenuation, it may be s.'ud that I did not conceal them v\-antonly, 
or with any cruel aim, my object for sucli concealment—besides that of 
fostering that fond, dev oted gwl as my own—being the performance of my 
promise to her broken hearted mother, that her children should, if possible, 
be kept for ever in otter ignorance of her di's^ace. This was the great 
object I had m view, and that object would assuredly have been attained, 
had It not been for the treachery of that pernicious miscreant. But the die 
is cast—k am alone '. ” 

Raven again paused, but Uncle John still knew not wliat to say lie 
could not tell what Raven really was. He could not believe him to be an 
absolutely heartless villain, for, notwithstanding his conduct towards 
\Vhitely himself had been villanoos m the extreme, he, in the view of 
Uncle John, bad certain redeeming points, to wliieh he was not indisposed 
to much due weight. He tberrfore did not feel iustified in saving anything 
which could be construed into an opinion upon the subject; but at length, 
finding that Raven was not about to proceed, he, conceiving that he ought 
to sny something on the occasion, inquired why Fred had in infancy Ijeca 
separated from touise. 
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“ I parted tlicnv” said Rareti, “ I tnougbl ihem up, not as brother and 
sister, but as cousins, }a order that the secret might be the tnore eCectoaU/ 
preacnCiL I regarded it as being probable that when Fr^ became 

a man liis curiosity would prompt hna to go bach, with lie siew of 
aacertattung certain matters iwvTog rcfetence to their origin, which Louise 
svould not think of herself or if shedil, she would not hare those fialities 
which would be at his command. I therefore sent him into Wale, mid 
placed him under the care of a hind, quiet creature, who brought him up 
as his own sou, and a j;ood feDonr he has made of him ; a beiicr-beaited 
boy never breatlied; slUl the loss of him, my friend, I could endure: 1 
bare not, of course, Ihi^e feelings for him that I have for Louise; she has 
eicrbeen with me,—she has ever been my joy, my evvcct companion, my 
pride; I cannot b^ to part mth her: I that 1 shall not long survive 
It; but, at all events, she must not be tom from me yet" 

“ We shall be able to arrange that, I have no doubt," said Unde John. 
‘'Valentine has already spoben to ^\'hnelyon the subject IH return to 
him, and urge it still further. I think that I may say you may be sure 
that that at least will be arraDged.” 

“ Js'ew that I am jn your hands again,” observed Karen, “mytaiid is 
more at ease. Vou wQldo the best you cm for me. I know.” 

“All that can be done shall bedrae: be assured of that. I will go a' 
once, and make thebesr arrangement I can.” 

Uncle John then returned to the drawing-room, where Valentine and 
'VMutely svere soil engaged in earnest eonverutios, while the s’y senti- 
Biesbilut, irtth the utmost aueouon, iras listeoiag at the madow irtth the 
hymo-book m hi> haod. 

It was abundantly evident to Uncle John, as he entered, that \'aIcDtine 
had bees appijvsg the halm of reason to ^b'hitely’s mdimed passions nith 
success, for be was perfectly mlm. and spoke with the utmest compesnre. 

“Well, my faend,” said he, when Uncle John had taken a seat bedde 
him, “are you now la 3 pontioft to give meadnee’" 

•• I now feel that 1 am,” replied Uncle John. “ But, in the first pbee, 
la order that you may ja.^ for yoorselL IH not only relate the substance 
of what passed been een ns, hot will repeat it trord for word, as nearly, at 
least, as I can lemeraber.” 

lie did so. he went throi^b it failhfully he made no elTort to colour 
any fact the pouirs which related to Raven's great affection for I/juise 
were extremely effective; but that effect wa» produced without design 

Vtilely was throughout most attentive. He weighed every word. 
Sitting la a siadions aiiitade, lus head rtutiog upon hi> hand, not a single 
muscle moved, nor did be otter a syllable noul Uacle John had coneluiloil. 
when be exclaimed nIouJ, Had he not been the seducer of my wife, I 
coaki have honoured bun '—had he taken the chdJrro of a fallen v oman, 
not being bim<e]f the cau>c of her tvll, and thus cherished them until (he 
fechrgs of a fuher had been engendered, I would have worshipped—ive, 
that man !—but bong the seducer, the •nicrJrrn of my wife, 
hU Jove for them prompts me to hate him the more ' But 1 will bo calm 
—1 will suU be calm ’—he lias sobbed nw* of their a.Tection—the dear love 
ef my own chiMren—still I will becalm." 

Duruig this burvt of passion, hnef as it was, the xcnhmentslul st the 
wimlow placed ihe livrm l«>ok cprai hts knees, and rubbed his harvils m 
estate olecslasv lie was in raptures, and wonll have gloned iii it had 
^^hltely, in a paroxyim of rage, ntsbcd into Kaveu's mom, and eiihrr 
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Strangled him or stabbed hinj to the heart. \Mi5tely, boweter, as if to cut 
the sentimentalist to the soul, resumed his former attitude, and aher a 
pause, said, tranquilly, " WelU niy friend, what do you adsise! ” 

“ \\Tiy,” repli^ Uncle Jolin, “ I should say that, for the sahe of poor 
Louise, and for her sake alone, things ought to remain for the present as 
they are. You of course would not think of compelling her to quit the 
house at an hour's notice. Under the drcumstances, that would be on 
jourpartimpolitic, seeing that it tnigliC tend to shock her feelings, and 
thus to create an unfavourable first impression. No} let what is to done 
tie done gently. For a day or two, say, let no stir be made in the matter; 
in the interim, you know, something may strike us: at all e\ents, nothing 
can be gained either by harshness or precipitation.” 

“ In that I quite agree with you,” said WMtely. “Well, my friend, 
ivell!—1 will be advised by you 1 for the sake of my child. I'll iJlow her 

to reroam for .a day or so, in order-" 

You’re a fool, sir, if you do so, sir t ” cjclaimed the sentimentalist. 

” Come here, sir,” said Valentine. 

“ D’yer think I’m afeared, then, to come?” cried the fellow, closing his 
hymn-book, and bouncing up to the table with great ferocity of aspect. 

“Now, sir,” said Valentine, “why will Mr. ^VhJtely be a ‘fool’for 
allowit^ his daughter to remain here for the present ?” 

“V ity will he 1” cned the sentimentalist—“why will he ! \Vbat! 
d'yer think J'd let her stop with him ? No, not another hour t I'd drag 
her away at once! I’d break his heart! That would do u { I know 
it 1 I’w wrc of it 1 Oh t I’d let her remain with that son of Satan 1 
not—” 

“Joseph,” said WTiitely, with much coolness, “I don’t think that I 
shall wane yon again to-day: you can go now, but let me see you early in 

the morning”- “Very well, sir! Oh! very well; but you take my 

advice, sit; don’t you let her stop.” 

“At ten in the morning," said ^^^litely, “I shall eapect you.” 

Tilts quiet way of repudiating the advice of the sentimentalist did not 
c«ctly meet his approbation ; he, notwithstanding, prepared to depart, 
nnd having exclaims “Oh! ieiyweU!”he raised his e.\tensive cravat, 

' and left the room with the ur of on oRended uidividuaL 

“ Is that the man who was formerly m your service ! " inquired Unde 
John. 

“Yes,” replied ^Vhilely, “and I believe him to be one of the vilest and 
most contemptible scoundrcL that ever bad existence, although in this case 
1 have been of course compelled to employ him. However, to revert to 
the great subject—fo” to me >t great, tnaeed all tn sill—I am wilbiig to 
follow your advice • that is to say. I’ll ojnsent to allow my children to 
remain here a day or two longer, or umd they shall have recovercil from 
the sudilen effects of the disdcenre. provided, my fnend, you fed sure, 
quite sure, that there mil be nothing Idee coneealmenL" 

“I do feel sure,” said Unde John, “aosure, lh. 1 t I would willingly stake 
my life that nothing of the son will be attempted.” 

“And so would I,” cned Valentine; “mdeed, I might perhaps be 
'justified in dedaring, in the name of Louise, that if, under the circum¬ 
stances, sqd> a proposition were made, it would be spumed." 

“1 am satisfied.” said Whitdy. “Thus, then, let It be. I shall pro¬ 
bably see you in the coupsc of to-morrow ? *’ 

“At any time,” repli^ Unde John ; “bat if ytri are set engaged, let 
2 1^ 


LtrC AND ADVENTURCS 


484 

dins together to-day. Walk home with me, and then we can talk 
matters quietly over. It vdll be modt better: come, whitsayyou?" 

IVhjteiy consented, and they almost immediately afterwards Jeft the 
house, much to the gralifieatfon of Valentine, with whom Whitely shook 
hands with unusual wannth,_on being accompanied by him to the door. 

While descending the stairs sritb them, Valentine heard a ino^t singular 
, uproar below ; but the moment they were gone, his ears Ti-erc assailed with 

half stifled cries of •' Murder |—mnrtler J— Fire !—fire 1—Help!_help !— 

Fire 1 ’’ minpled with certain shouts of indignation and derision. 

As all this was extremely irregnbr, Valentine, without the slightest 
ceremony, hastened below, and on arriving at the door of the kitchen, 
beheld a stnhir^ly effective and deeply interesting scene. 

Joseph—the sanctimonious and sentimental Joseph—who, on being dis¬ 
missed by Whitely, had been silently seised by the servants, who were 
anxjous to settle certain matters with nim pnvately—was at that particular 
period before the fire, between the reflector and the dnpping-utensd, m the 
central pool of which his denoted smalls bad been immersed ; and while 
the coachman held him tightly by the collar, and looked at him very 
fiercely indeed, the cook shook him xnlh great ability with one band, while 
xvith tne other she held to his noble breast a sacnficiat spit, which rendered 
It impossible for him, without being pierced, to move lonvard, and, as for 
steppingbacfc 1—why, the fire was ve.'yJajg^ and very dear st the bottom, 
while at the top the dames ascended with a roar. It was an affecting sight. 
In the Martyrology of the middle ages, there is nothing at all like it de. 
scribed. The idea of an individual, of sentiment and feeling, being pinned 
in this position—the tails of his respectable co.M being scorched, even 
ifter his smaiis had been saturated irith hot mutton fat, 1 $ appalling in the 
highest degree I 

And )et there stood Valentine coolly at the door, while the victim iias 
being thus roasted behind and a-ssaulted m front by two creatures, neither 
of whom had the slightest respect for his feeling and who were stimulated 
by the applause of the butler, the footman, aotf two housemaids, who ivere 
absolutely base enough to glory m Ibe scene ’ And why was that outrage 
committed! Why simply bcciose this individual had, m the plenitude of 
his pohtenesx, undertaken (o pay into a certain saxings bank certain sums 
of money belonging to those too creatures, which money, while lost in 
the conlempiatioa of the world’s unrighteousness, he had aftogether for¬ 
gotten to pay in, albeit every sum, without a Single exception, had been 
entered in their books with the utmost regulantyl Xt xvas for tins, forsooth 
—this omission, this oversight—that dr, a respectable person, ivas pum- 
jnelled—that he was made to sit with white Kerseymere smalls, first in a 
dripping pan’s wcii.sokpX-ii pool, and then m an adjacent scuttle of coxJx 
—that he was throttled, half-strangled, and shaken by the coachman, and 
scarified, nay, almost sacrificed by the cook, white, the perspiration starting 
in a slate of alarm from eiery pore, he was being roasted behind into 
actual crackling ! Again, it may be savliohave been an affecting sight It 
was touching m the cxlrezne to hear hint implone them to desist lie spoke 
to them with all the ardour of a ngfateoas man upon the subject. He 
besought them for their o«n dear sokes to give in - he assured them, wilb ‘ 
a beautiful expression, that if they did not they could nei er be saved; but 
he couldn't reach their hearts—he could make no impression; 'they still 
kept on, uiilil he caught a glimpse of Valentine, to nhom he on the 
instant cried aloud for aid 
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"OhJ save me, sir!—save meS” he eaclairoed, in the most touching 
tones and with a heart-rcmlineaspect, ”sasc me or I drop! ” 

’* Wliat is aJl this!" Cried Valentine, coming forw'ard. “\Vhy are j’ou 
here?” 

"They dragged me down here, sir j I didn’t come down o’ my omi 
accord." 

" Well I why do you male to much noise?" 

"OhJ thM’ve l>ecn a-murdei«ng of me, sirs they've been a-nsing me 
s! amcful 1 They have, indee<l!" • 

Hereupon the ill-used individual ^rst into tears 
"\Vhat is the meaning of all ihis?" imjulreil Valentine of the coach¬ 
man. " Whsl is it all about ? " 

The coachman and (he cook on the instant set to work, and explained it 
all with amarirg eleamess, considering they made a duet of it Ihroughoul. 

“You are a scoundrel I" said Valentine, addressing (he senlimenlatUt. 
which was highly reprehensible; but he said, "You arc a scoundrel!’’ 
and then add^, " Do you mean to ntum this money?’’ 

" You has en't heerctl the menis of the ease,’’ cnesl the grossly ill-used 
man, while willi a knife he was endeavouring to scrape the grease olT his 
clolhes, and thereby to restore the respcctablliiy of his appearance. 

" You receivcil this money to pay in, did you not ? ’’ . 

“ I eertingly did." 

" And you did not pay it in." 

"Why, that's where ft is—that’s the point!’’ 

“Exactly !“ said Valentine, “that »/ the point. Instead of pulling it 
into the bank, you put it Into your pocket. There’s no mistaking llie 
fiwitl Now, MllaUi, I mean to take thU matter entirely into my own 
hands. The sum jou hase thus #*>/<»» 1 $ iwenty-fi\e pounds " 

• “I didn't steal it 1—nor it ain’t twenty-five pounds! Bui I'll give ’em the 
twenty-five pounds! Lor, bless us t I ain’t destitute of twenty five pounds!" 

"1 knosv that you are not,"said Valentine; "but we shall want a 
hundred pounds of you 10 wide this affair." 

"A hundred pounds! You won’t get a humlrerl pounds out of me, I 
can tell you." 

“Oh, yes, we shall!’’ said Valentine. "Coichman! I want you to 
runtohlr Whilely." 

"Mr. Whilely has nothing todo with my pnvate affairs ’’ 

"Oh! but in this case he mil ha\e a little to do with them. You have 
a cheque of his now in your possession. That cheque shall be slopped ’’ 
"ISut it sludl not be stopped I And V it is, 1 can recover: I can 
recover. Sir, by bw.’’ 

"Ijtw! That IS well thought of ’—an excelient suggestion. It will be 
the shorter w ay Oh ! never mind the iwmey. Coaciunaa I fetch me an 

" An officer t NNTiat for ? " 

" Merely to take you into custody.” 

" But I’ve committed no crime! It’s only a debt—it ain’t a robbery ! " 

, " Wc shall see what M is when vrt get bejort the magistrate; and since 

I have taken the matter m band, be assuivd that if it be a transportable 
offence, you r^a//be transported. Fetch me an officer." 

“ Oh ! for the love of grace, sir, don’t send for no officers t I don’t like 
officers; I don t, sir, indeed, sir! I’ll give eook and coaclimm the money 
back writli pleasure.” 
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“ You sliall give, sir, fiftj pounds to eadj of them. By doing so only 
can jou induce me not to proceed according to law.” 

•‘But fifty pounds a-piecc, that is to say, a hundred pound, sir, consider, 
rir. ah J an enormity J’’ 

“Well! itisnotofTnuchiinpoitance. It will be better that j-ou should 
pay in person, perhaps, sfter alt” 

“ But I’d rather not, sir; much rather not.” 

“^Yhat's the amount of that cheque!” 

“It’s only a hundred and fifty, sir t only a htindred and fifty.” 

“Very well. Mr. Raven had provided amply for you when} ou betrayed 
him: jou will therefore take jrotir choice s either give one hundred pounds 
out of that dieqnc to thcKe two arsons whom you ha\e robbed, or take 
the consequences of being pursued, as I will pareoe yon, with the utmost 
rigour of the Jair, ” 

“ But fifty, sir 5 fifty between ’em!—«ircly that will cwileat ’em! They 
wouldn’t like to press upon me iM hard ! ” 

“KotJung less than the sum I named shall they receive. Decide at once. 
If you hesitate-” 

“ No, no, no ; J doa’t hesitate, only it is hard ; 111 send them the 
money to-morrow." 

“ You are not to be trusted, Ko, that wiii not do.” 

“ ^Ye!lI as soon as I get the cheque cashed, sir, I'll come back—opon 
my word and honour ” 

“ I ban cro faith in either yoor word or your honour. Beside:^ I an 
inclined to take the responsibility enlireW off your hands. Give coachman 
the cheque. It will save you a deal of trouble. Bet him get it cashed, 
and thea the i>"nr will be settled.” 

“I’ll not give him the cheque ! I’d rather die than be thus plundered 
ofwBOBey' Iwon’tdoit.” 

“ Very welL We now see the value of your word and honour. You 
lu\e taken your choice. Well bare no filler parley. An olEcershall 
lie sent for at once, and I’d have you ouderstand, that if once you get into 
an officer’s hands, the thing mn»t go on,—a compromise, then, will be oat 
of the question.” 

The cruelly dl-used individual did not like this by any means, lie wept 
bitterly, and sobbed like a chad, but having a natural horror of being 
brought to justice, and being ignorant of the amount of ponishment that 
would be indicted upon him, in the event of his being unable to conTince 
the couit that, m keeping the money be bad no dishonest moiue, he 
eventually drew forth the cheqoe. and gave it to the coachman to get 
ca^ed: and while doing so it was really heart-rending to see him, q he 
coachman was, of course, lu the highest possible spirits, and so was the 
cook; but the rest of (he servants were not, perhaps, in such ecstasies as 
they would have lieen, had it happened that they had been plundered as 
welk They were not, hoivever, displeased; on thecortrar)-, they enjoyed 
the thing much ; and endearoured, in their way, to solace die victim, who 
was at that time a most intensely miserable man. 

As the coachman had been oideicd to take a cab to the banker’s and 
back, be soon returned unlh three fiAy-ponrid notes, which he placed in the 
hands of Valentine, who, in the name of tbevietim, gave one to cook, 
another to coachman, and the third to the victim himself, at the tune ume 
intimating to him that he wns then at perfect bberty to go > 

Of course, the slate of the sendmestalist's mind at that period was 
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exlremcJj* afilictinj: hii heart wax xtoundcti lo an nnfilhomahlc deplh, 
while the fcelinp which rclgnexl in the ascendant were those of agony. 
He, notwiihstanding, without delay, tooV the hint that he might Icaac; for, 
Iming depositeil h« note in a hag, he looVed at hh enemies with unvpeaV* 
able fenxity. anil sleppetl into the area, ffom which he decbreil, with great 
solemnity, that they jhouhl suffer for what they had done, and that lie 
w ould have hi4 res enge upon them all; and has ing deln ered himself freely 
to this effect, he nisheil up the steps in a state Ixirdcring upon madness. 

Valentine, who felt that althongn the settlement of this matter liad taken 
up some time, lliat time had not been altogether wasted, now returned to 
j.ouise, whom he found with the widow, still in tents. 

“ Come, my dear girl,” said he, taking her hand, “ this, indceil, roust 
not be; I must not luitc joa trembling as if you were on the brink, of 
despair.” 

“Oh I my dear Valentine 1 "esclaimol t4>atse. again rarsting into tears: 
“ you arc the only one on earth now, to whom I can with confidence look 
' for protection t " 

“ 1 know it,” said Valentine, assuming n gaiety, with the new of re* 
heving her, to some extent, of licr sadncs.s. “ 1 know it, my Louise, and 
1 shall presume upon u aeeordingly. 1 have you now In my power, and 
shall, therefore, oi coumc, make you act precisely as I may command. ” 

“ I am not afraid of you, mr dearest,” aaid Louise, with much emotion. 
“ The more I might feel myseif in your power, the less I should fear your 
tyranny, my loit” 

•' Ilaie yxTu so much confidence m me? Well, I behere it Vou are a 
dear, goed girl, but you want more courage.” 

“ Hut coa^der, my dearest boy 1*'cncsl the widow, “consider what an 
awful thing it isIt is not like one of those common occurrences which 
may be borne wuhout a pang, because iheir chancier is ephemeral. It is 
a permanent thing, my lose, you must remember, and a dreadful thing it 
is to Jc permanent, when you come to think of it 1" 

“ ^Tiat isa very correct obsenation of yours mother You are perfectly 
right. Hut I canT see sciy distinctly why we should either coier oursehes 
wwh sackcloth and ashes, or lie down and she, because a circumstance 
occurs oscr which we had and could base no control! Resignation, 
mother,—your own faionnte resignation,—is a great Christian sirtuc, I 
admit; but 1 hold that it docs not become us, as Christians, to sink under 
cs cry trouble winch may assail us, ticing that we are morally and physically 
formed to oppose them with success. It is our duty to grapple w illi troubles 
as they nse : if we do so boldly, and at onoi, they arc perfectly sure to be 

“ Ves, ray dear boy, that is all very well, but we cannot help feeling; 
when troubles like these come so suddenly upon us, we cannot but be 
shocked : it is nsturab” 

“ 1 admit il: hut it is not natuml for a shock to continue It soon ceases 
to be a shock. ^Yc have no control oxer it: we cannot grapple with it. 
But we have control oier, and therefore ought to grapple w iili, the effecM 
ot that shotk. A shuck no sooner comes than it goes, leaving its effects for 
ns to mamge, w hich cfRcls cjin be managed, and ought to be managed : 
he who allows them, many case, to obtamthe mastery over him, must never 
presume lo boast his mora! strength.” 

“ Yes, my dear, this mode of biddii^ defiance to Fate, by standing 
erect, and with a bold front exc^unii^, ‘ No circumsteiice shall evev bow 
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me«Jair»i rtfjJi; no «crir( «/ tmuhjei thjll etrr f>mk airtpuiti 

noifiin*; shill cicr j'revmi cnf from crappling with #n tuemf who will lie 
sure lo con'ijrr me if I fjil loetmiaerhim 1’—this, 1 wy. I* all scryeorrect, 
anil vrry bu JjMe w yiw mm, anil notJiia; m»fe than mc have a rshi fo 
cil>ect: liut with us It n lotilly different, my iJeir; we haven’t Ihc 
we hiven'i the nerve lo liear up a^^mrf these things : we are more sensi¬ 
tive; cur fellings arc more acute; our hearts are more easily wmiti'leil, 
more slclicale, mne ten'lcr, more susceptiUeof aad imprenioni; tlii» WJ- 
ness is not to lie eapccteil from os.” 

*' I luse oflcn," «ii 1 Valenitne. a« the sviitow loch the haryl of lasuiie, 
nod presseil if, ami held It in her lap. ” I have often thought tt a pity tint 
It should be the fuliion to cultivate female weakness. If ytni examine the 
aionlly enervating Icnitency of the present system of female eslucation. you 
aill find that wrealness In every punt ft nilivaceif stodiously, and that 
therefore the application of the term ‘fashion’is correct. ^Yh4tever your 
physical weakness msy be, sour moral strength—although encrvatpl by 
rducatton —(1 naturally e>jii.ii triih ojr^ Viw hire the posser to meet 
troubles—fur troubles form oar text—with ciiual firmness. If you repu- 
tliaie the extrrcise of that power, of eour-e sreasness will prevail” 

•' Hut this of ouis," said I/s-aisc, “can scarcely be calleil one of the 
erdmary troubles of life—a merceasualiy J" 

“Granlcil. If it were, its imporunce would be diminished. If reth 
things were to happen every sIvy. we sho«l.l think but little of (hem ; Isit 
troatiles, my love, arc the emblems of cosnnJice: you no sooner oppose 
them than they take to their heels; but if you fear (hem, or try lo ran from 
them, or sink before them, or exhibit the slightest irresolution, they will 
tyrannize over, trample open, »i>il torture you. Meet them boldly, my 
liOuise, and behold how tney fly I” 

“Ikjt how IS (his to be met t How am I to meet this 
* . can tell you, and will, if you promise to act upon mv advice '* 

Well, I rsrt vr saw any one take things so coolly m tny lifu I ” exclaimed 
the widow. •• Whatever may occur, however serious, however momemous, 
you look at it as calmly as if you had expected U. nothing seems to disturb 
you—nothing seems ro put you oar ” 

“ Many things disturb me, mother . but I look at whatever difficulty may 
occur as a thing which ought promptly to be met, and I accordingly make 
up my mmd at once to meet it.” 

** What, then, in this instance, would yon propose! ” inquired Louise. 
‘‘You promise to Iw guided me* ’ 

“I have so much coohdeoce in vou, my love, that I do, without a 
moment’s hesitation. I place rayselfentirelv ut your hands Iwiflgobv • 
your directions, whatever you direct me lo do shall be done.” 

You are a dear, good, conhdii^ little creature, my Louise • but 1 believe 
you know that I knew that before Now, ntt«»d : Mr. Whitely is your 
Xaiher—there can, of coarse, be no doubt of that now —and. as a Cither, 
you are called upon to regard and to kwe him Very well Now, although 
we have frequently heard of such Ihii^s, and have frequently seen them 
represented on the stage, I hold K to be impossible for you at once to 
inspire those feelings of affection for him which a child ought to feel for a 
father, and which, although they may be mdeed engendered in iri&ncy, time 
snd constant communication alonecanotalilish. But your po>ition*is one of 
'even greater difficulty than that • your affections as a child having l»reii 
jj^gtossed, cherished, and npenedby the love and fostering care of another. 
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Ki»cn my ilireeiionx, my UvV l« fjr the at an fn-l, cnlof, inJcc'l— 

lot i ha>f no »Jcsijc lo lie »ff<polir—ywi can pre me a ainjle tcav/n why 
tlitAc (hrrctUnii ihoul'J not ■•e imHiciily cil'eyetL Am I/* he aJ'Ifil, after a 
])a <*e, “ to«ini3er\tinil by jtrwralence lint you Inow «if no lach rcawfi?" 

•*.My iJeafc^t VaJenJme !" rtelaimnJ I-eujM*. lerrcntJy, "lamatjoar 
cIhj'oi.iL I/j/y that I >«)uM l«}:«'te*! Iiy ycaJ, Valffliinc ; I will j I’ut 
. i!o not. fifay tlo not, me to take ihh »ttp l«fore the coment cf Mr. 
>yhireJr—I mean, of my filher—ha« lieen oJeiineil.'* 

•• ()( coniie, my Jove, he muat be con'ulte^l; 1 ti'OulJ not, on any 
account, j'focccl uuhout Tint conratiinf; l.im." 

“'rjifre’* a tlearJ" 

Alllioujli 1, on one occuion, Ati apeak haralily to h-m in ofJcr to 
protect Mr. Karen, 1 lieheac that he liaa cea<eil lo Uimk of that; and 1 
leeJ fjmte eo’irmcetl that trben I putnt oof to hm the peealtar posiMoa 
in which ^QU will otherwire t« placed, hit con^t to our icnmeiliate 
union will not be withheld. He diner to^ay tnlh my uncle. It may 
rerhapi .appear loo precipitate tl I name « to him lorlay; but when J 
jam iJiem in the e\emn;j—they will, nn’dinibt, hate been contemnj; on 
the aubject—I will Intiie him to dme with me to*moriow, at our hoase, 
when 1 »il) lav the whole matter t>cfi>rehim. and J have not ibei-nallcaC 
doulit that, for the uVe of your feeling*, which, I am aure, he i* anaioar 
to study, he w ill readily k'W h'« consent. Do not, therefore, for a 
moment, aniicinaic an anfatnunble answer frrm bim ; feel certain, as I 
do, that we shall luive lo encounter no opposition, and act preutely as if 
he hml eonsentcsl already " 

**I will do sok” said Louise; “yon have made me companlitely happy; 
you liave, tntlecd, proved to me that diffieultlcs, when promptly met, 
vanish, and iiase thereby tau^bt me a lesson which, if acted upon, most 
smooth the path of life." 

“It IS the grand secret, my lore," rctumcl Valentine. “Cut 1 wtshlt 
were a soaet no longer, if h «»ere but umsersally known, the happiness 
of mankind in the aggregsie would be very materully enhanced, for it 
stould then be apparent (u alh that aliboagb men are 'bom to troubles,* 
they arc also bom to surmount them " 

“Well, now, really’’’ exclaimed the widow, “upon my word, this 
appears to be comp-iratisely nothing, my lote, now!" 

“ The difSculty,” said Louise, "does seem to be, in a measure, o\cr- 
come. I shall not, at all events, be plac^ in that distressing position, if. 
Indeed, we are not oppased ” 

“Litpecl no opposition from Mr kVhitely,” said Valentine. “I am 
convinced that he will gladly agree to aDythir^; calculated to promote your 
happiness" 

“ Do you think so ? ’ 

/ “ I am sure of u! lie has proved it already " 

'■ lie IS a good creature; J feel that 1 almost Jove him now-.’’ 

“Proceed with your preparations,” said Valentine, nsing from his seat; 

“ you have nothing to fear, nor hnve you anytime lo lose. You will 
remember this is the tenth I The fifteenth wilt soon be here, Louise, and 
then, my love !—and then I " he added, embracing her, and gazing upon 
her with the fondest alTettion—“Bat yon knovr the rest! Ill now detain 
vou no longer; for the present, adira!** And again he embniced her, 
and baviQg given the widow, who was mote than ever proud of him, n 
filial hiss, he left them in tears, but they were imt tears of sadness. 
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Purinj the who!e of thU mtcrriew, FreJ was in l5ic library, wailing 
with the utmost impatience for Valentine to communicate to him the 
result of his conference with ^\^litely unit Uncle John. Ifc was very, 
very wrctclie-l; for atiliough his case sUfTcml from that of Louise, inas- 
fnech as he harl netcr runlet} natncci as hit father, he Jutcl the feelings 
of a ion for Mr. LlcweUen of Caetinarlhen, whom he bclieSRl, of course, 
to le his h’lt.i /tjf father ilill. 

NVhen, therefore, Valentine, on learing Ixmlse, rtlateJ to him all that 
had passed, as well between him anti Whitely ns between Kaven and 
Unde John, he felt ami loolco) more bewHdered than before. 

‘‘rhotl" hccrieil, “ tit my uncle—that is, Mr. Raven—lit he confess 
it himself intcci? Til he say my father—I mean Mr. Ucwcllcn, cootne's 
knows it, hur ton’t know phot hur'm apout; hur lon't know phether hur'm 
statiiinj; upon my het or my heels; it* like a tream !—put tit he say that 
my father was not my father, ant that my name was \\’hjlcly, nnt not 
Llewcllen, look you? Kow ft/hesay that?’’ 

•' Iledid,” replietl Yttlenline; “and it is of course perfectly certain that 
he would not has*c said it had ti not been true.” 

Oh I there's not a pit of tout nt all about it if he said so : it's es itent 
he wool have teniel it If he coot; jmtt Ocootness, now, phot am hur to 
too ? It is such an eslraordmary posiness 1” 

“It is aneslraonhnary affair; butwe must manageto get os’cr it, Fred, 
in some waT." 

" Well, how am hur to act, look you ? Only tell me what hur’m to 
loo, ant hot'll too it 1" 

"Well, vre shall see. Shall we go and base a diuner together some' 
where?” 

“ Apove all things in the worlt I You arc not, then, coing to tine here 
fo-lay!" 

. " Why, I think it will be as well for me not to $w Raven, nndcr the 
etrcumsunecss you underscand?” 

“Oh, perfectly!—not hurtccnctlyacrec with you. Phefe shall we co?" 

“ M'hy, as we have just time to run down to Greenwich, I'll give you 
some white bait It will be a change of scene. Well have a quiet dinner, 
and then immediately return. I wish to go borne early to join my uncle.” 

Fred was highly pleased with this proposilion, and as they started at 
once, he seemed at once to forget all he, troubles. It is true that on the 
way the fact of Whitely being his&tber did occasionally occur to him ; but 
the thought seldom occupied bis miud more than a moment; forasmuch 
as he was not a deep thinker, the appearance of almost every new object 
was sufficient for the time being to engross his attention, while Valentine, 
being himself in high spints, nude bim as gay as if nothing of an extraordi* 
nary character had occurred. 

On aniving at Greenntcb they proceeded without loss of time to the 
best house in the town, and ordered dinner ; and until it was produced, 
Fred amused himself at the window by throwing sixpences into the depths 
of the mad—ir being happilylow water—that sundry interesting and ragged 
young gentlemen mmhi dexterously dive after them, and thentumingemous 
somersets, to show that they did thansclvcs a pleasure thereby. And it was 
cxlremelyglorious to behold the development of purejoy which accompanied 
these agreeable evolutions, wUdi seemed to be the principal business of 
their lives. They were,in raptures as they picked up the sixpences, and 
translated them freely from the mud to their mouths, os well to cleanse as 
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hatinj trooclit him. Unde John, toe, «aa ddightal to we them come 
In: icuJcol, the intnxluctUin nude them nit »cry Mppy. s***! apent the 
rmaimler of the evening together tn the nie»t pleasant manner possiWe.” 

On the follovring «Uy—Valentine ^vlng, in the course of the mvioni 
CN'ening, invited hitely and Fred to dine with him and bis unde at the 
hou^e—tliey all met at the time appointcil, and had a veiy agreeable 
dinner ; shortly after whiclt, Fred—as had b^n previonsly arranget!—was 
Knt for postdtasic by Louise; and as soon as he nad left, «ith the promise 
to rclum as soon as j»3u!ble, Valentine opened the subject which was 
nearevt hit heart. 

••Well,” said he, gaily, “yon have not toU me jet how you like the 
hou^? ■’ 

•‘ I like h much,” replied Wbitely; “It Is an elegant house, and the way 
in which it is famished reflects great credit upon judgment anet 

taste." 

Uncle John bowed and smiled: he felt that remark to be particularly 
agreeable. 

"Mr. Wliiidy," Mid Valentine, with some delibcralion, “this house, 
as you are aware, was taken ami fumisheil for one special purpose." 

“ I an aware of it,” retomesl Whitely; *• and ns I guess jour object in 
introilacins the subject now, I will say at once that I hope that that 
purpose will be esenrually fulfilled." 

“As I view this," said Valentine, “as a consent on your part as the 
father of Ix^alse, to our union, 1 am anxious, in connection with this sub* 
jeel, to appeal at onee to your feelings as a father, and to your judgment 
Maman. Of course, Mr. Whitely, 1 need not explain to you the position 
of tliat good gid, IxiuUe; yuu uoderstaiMl her feelings as well as I do t of 
that I am i^uite certain. Out first allow me to ask von w hat you intend to 
do with her when you lake her away from Raven’s house!” 

I mean to gi»e her to you s—to enjoy for a few months her sweet 
aoeret V alone, chat our sITectrans at parent sad child may be developed and 
cherl'hed, and then to pve her to you.” 

“ Crrvher tome now," said Valentine, with great fervour ofexpr««ion ; 
“forego the plcasnrt which you anticipate from hersociety before marriage, 
and gi^c her to me now.” 

hiicly wras for some time «ilenl; but after weighing tlie matter dclibc' 
tately in his mind, he said, •* If I should oppose your immediate marnage 
—I 00 not know that I shall, but if I sbomu—you must not attribute that 
opposition to any objection on my pan to yon as a son-in-law; for I can¬ 
didly confess to you that I have none : you must ascribe it solely to my 
desire to cultivate previously those feelings of affection which 1 am, of 
course, anxious should exist between me and my child.” 

. “rrecisely,” said Uncle John, '•! undeistasa yourmotive, and I appre¬ 
ciate it highly. Although not a father myself, I can enter mto your feelings 
as a father, and I must say tliat the anxiety you have expressed is very 
natural, very." 

“You see, my friend,” saul Whitely, “I have been depnved of the 
affections of my ehddren from their infancy. They have been unconscious 
even of my existence. Others have taken that place ut their hearts which 
1 ought to have occupied, and hence my desire to resume my natural 
position tilth regard to them must by all be imdersloi^ and respected." 

“ Of course,” said Uncle John, “and I am sure that Valentine sees the 
matter in precisely the same light." 
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proving not only that >ou have her happiness at heart, but that jou are 
ViTllingto sacrifice your own strictly personal feelings with a % lew to promote 
it T NVill you not, by giving your consent, be lay mg the foundation of her 
love ?—in other words, will she not laUier love you for giving that consent 
Chan for witliJioliling it? 1 da not mean to say that I believe for one 
moment that your opposition would have the effect of engendering in her 
mind any species of dislike, but I do think that, as matters now stand, the 
surest and the speediest way to win her affections is by giving your coiiscut. 
It Mill strike her at once as being an act of kindness : it will prov e to her 
that your great object is to sec her happy i it m dl force the conviction Uiat 
yon fondly love her, and will thereby inspire her nith fond Jove for you.” 

'* I am mdmed to agree with you,” said Whitely; 1 am quite inclined 

to agree with you. Yon have put it very forcibly and very correctly. I 
did not sec it m that light before. Having set her mind upon marriage, 
certainly my consent would be more pleasurable than my opposition, how¬ 
ever mildly, or \v ith whatever arguments it might be urged. There is no 
absolute necessity for anv further delay: that is quite clear; and as by 
witliholding my consent 1 now perceive tlial I should be studying my own 
feeUnga alone, U shall not be withheld. I give it freely. I have so much con¬ 
fidence in you that 1 will willingly accede to whatever you may propose. She 
has had, poor girl, sufficient trouble already. I feel now that I ought not 
to disappoint her in this matter again. hA the day be named—no matter 
how early—you will meet with no opposition from mo.” 

_ “ I felt certain,” said k'alentme, “ that I should induce you to tale this 
view of the nutter; but I am not on that account less happy m having 
succeeded.” 

‘'Upon my life, though,” observed Uncle John, "I didn’t see it in that 
point of view : much as 1 desired the settlement of this affair, 1 thought 
that another dcLvyof a few months must have taken place, as a matter of 
eoiine.” 

” That was certainly my imptes»on,” rejoined ^Vhltely, ” but I perceive 
the force and justice of Valentine’s observations, and I therefore need not 
ask if Louise is—I will not sayanaious, but—willing for the marriage to 
take place immediately.” 

‘•Oh!’’ ened Unde John, playfully, “they have settled it between 
them, there is no doubt of that. Itvias alt arranged, my fnend, before 
we knew a word about the mitier.” 

“As far as the convent of Louise is concerned,” said Valentine, “it 
certainly was; after much persuasion on my part—for lilmd far more 
diiiicully with her than I have liad with jou—dul consent, but only 
on the condition that I succeeded in obtainmg the consent of her father.” 

"Did siie make that a sv.v yn4 nent" inquired Whitely, with much 

“Indeed she did ; and urged it with great e-imcstness.” 

“ God bless her I God bless her!” cvclauned Whitely, with a broken 
' oice. as the tears sparkled in his eyes, ” God bless her ! ” 

“bheisajevvcl,” said Uncle John, “a jewel! You are a happy fellow, 
Vnl—a Inppy fellow." 

•• I believe bun to be worthy of her,** said Wlutcly ; “ I am sure of it 
, Well,’’ h^eontmueil, .addressing Valentine, “and when is ihc d.vy to be?” 

“Why, as the fifteenth was fixed before the secret was revealed, I 
iCwvughl It would be os well not to aker the day. I therefore propose that 
U e ceremony take j'lacc on ihe fifteenth.” 
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" W’cU, Lc i! * 0 : I Ii3>e no oI^Kd'on to urge. Ttc flflcenth witl soon 
be here j but llie sooner Ihe better, perhaps Let it l>e the fifteenth, I 
Jwre, howe\er, one stipulation to niake: she must not laaxry from the 
house of that mui.” , 

“Of course not,” Mill Valentine; “I anticipated that, and hive arranged 
it in BIT own tnmd thus : that «i (be morning of the fourteenth she feares 
Raven’s house with mv mother, to take op her abode here ; that sredme 
here together on that day, and that the nest raoromg you accompany her 
from here to church." 

“ That will do !" said ^Vhi^cly, “ that will do. 1 quite approve of that 
amngemettt; it trdl do scry nclJ.** 

It was accordingly thus settleil. and immed lately after the settlement had 
taken place, Fred relumed »n high glee. Louise had introduced him to 
Mi»s l^ovelace, a young lade who was to be one of the bridesmaiJa—and of 
all the most peauuful cirUhe had ever seen in the worlf, with the single 
eacepiion of Jitlle sister Louey, slie was the mt>st T'eaati/iil, and cootaess 
knew It! 

This, of course, was quite sufficient for Valentine to go on with. He 
seiicd ft with avidity, and rallied poor Fred in a «i)fe which prcduced 
roars of laughter He assailed him at every point. aaJ Fred met htm in 
a manner too droll to be resisted. He again and again declared that he 
felt hiauelf in love, and didn’t care if the whole world knewr it! 'I'hus 
the remainder of the evening was spent very memly, and at eleven they all 
left the house, much delighted. 

Valentine, however, vw determined to communicate to Louise the 
pleasing result of his consoltauon with Whitcly, without delay. He had, 
therefore, no sooner seen IVbiieiy and L’ncfe John home, than he walked 
with Fred to Raven’s, and found UK Louise had been expecting hU arrival, 
her heart having told her that, hoveeverbteit might be when the party broke 
up, he would calL ^^’hen, therefore, he entered thedravimg-room, she Hew 
to meet him, and with a look of intense anxiet>, read tte expression of 
success in his coaatcnaBce, and was happy. 

“Why do you look so intently at rae*" asked Valentine. “I* it 
to see if I have been laking too reach * ” 

“Xo,” replied Louise, with a phiyful movement of her head, “it is not 
that. Yon know why I look at you soeamesUy. You know that it is to 
read that which I feel lh.K I do read, the tact of my father having giv to 
his consent. It is so, is it not 

“ My dearest girl, it is," said Valentine, who then sat beside her and 
explained to her all he deemed it neceaoiy for her to know, and having 
impressed upon her how worthy VTutely was of her aneclion, he drew one 
picture of happiness, and left another behind him. 

It was then past twelve; but as the night was calm, though dark, he 
decided on walking home, notwithstanding he kiiew that Uncle John wouH 
not retire uU he recarned He had searcely, however, left the bouse, 
when an emaciated form, with an aspect of madness, humed past him, 
muttering incoherently lo tuinselL and then suddenly stopped, and llien 
humed on again, ami then again stopped, ami turned, and then again 
hurried on, alternately laughing and groaoing 

Valentine, when the form turned, felt a sodden ihritL He had certainly 
seen that figure before ! Who could it possibly be * Resolved’on being 
satisfied, he qvuckened his pace. Agm the figure stopped, lie passed It, 
and, on leaclung the next lamp, taened, that the lighk by falling upoa the 
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of the man, might aid him in discovering ■nho he was. The form' 
came on, groaning and gnashing lus teeth as before; and, on rwching the 
lamp, stopped again, as if strack. The light fell full upon him; it was 
Waiter!—mad ; obviously mad! Ills sunken eyes glarw, and he looked 
like a fiend. 

“Just Heaven I" thought Valentine. “This, indeed, is a dreadful 
retribution!—Do you not know me?” said he, addressing Walter, and 
taking his arm. 

“ You can't prove it 1 *’ cried Walter, fixing his eyes upon Valentine, 
wildly. “You have no pro^ 1 roust be acquitted! I id fic/ murder 
‘him !—let me go.” 

“ Do you not remember Valentine t ” 

“Ycsl he was thecaosel theonlycausel—I know him: Iknowhim." 
“lie is here: he stands before you: I am he.” 

Walter again glared upon him, and seized hts arm ; and having passed 
his hand over his eyes several limes, shook his head, and said, “Iso—no 
—no. VouarenotJ Let mego home.^boroe.” 

“ I’ll go with you," said Valentine. “Tell roe where you liie.” 

“ I told you before. Let me go. 1 must not be detained.* You have 
no proof, I tell you I Ha, ha I No proof 1—no prtwf I Doyourworetl 
No proof!—I'll be detained I" 

Having suddenly disengaged his ana from Valentine’s grup, he hurried 
on, still muttering wildly to himself, and occasionally giving a maniacal 
« chuckle. 

Valentioe now scarcely kuew how to act; should he give him in chatge 
of the police, or follow him ? He had spoken of home. He might then 
be going home. Valentine knew not at all where he lived, but eventually 
decided on allowing him to proceed without interruption, resolved, however, 
not to lose sight ot him until he should enter some house. He accordingly 
kept n few mces behind him ; but, in order to do so, he was compelled 
to walk as ^t as he msibly could, and sumetimes, indeed, to run, for 
Walter's pace could not bare been mu^ less than six mites an hour. 

On reaching Bloomsbury Square. Walter suddenly stopped ; but as, on 
taming sharply round, he saw Valentine approaching, he kept on, and got 
into Holboro, where he increased his sn^, being evidently anxious to 
avoid all pursuit. Valentine, howcicr, kept up with him, marwlling at 
the extraordinary strength he displayed, and expecting every moment, of 
course, that he would either tuni er stop at some house i but he stdl kept 
on, until he reached the bottom of llolbom Hill, when he Inmol up 
Farrim^on Street, muttering and laughirg—clenching his fists, and stnkmg 
out with increased energy. 

Valentine then thought that hii keeping behind bim might aceelenie his 
pace, and perhaps deter him from going m even when he reached home, 
so he resolved to cross the street and to walk on the opposite skle. 

•Still Walter kept on. He (ossed Fleet Street, and « hen he hail done 
so he looked sharply round, and a> he could perceive no one lichind him 
he slackened his pace, but stooped not sniil he had arrived at the foot of 
the Bridge, where he rnvle a dead stand, fixing his eyes upon the ground, 
dropping his hand hsitesaly, and tanitenng aloud. liaving thns stooil for 
' some fevf moments without rrisuig hU eves, he suddenly Matted off again, 
and proceoled over the bridge at a npki rate, appiarenily mo^t anxious to 
get home. Jiwt. however, as he bad reaebeit the centre arch of the liridge, 
be turned into one of the recesses and J«pcJ open the scat. In aa 
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ttlicf In te^n; sonetiran Ijc tipulj biiteTty rail fit the wotJJ; at oU.er$ 
ic wouH 11 an^l paie ujx>a Ixralsc «iili the fondoM^ of R father, for 
that I e low! f er dear?y no doaht eotiM cai*f. To hint thir psrtin^j «i* a 
hciTj: Wow inJ«d—bUMlnj t\txy pifof|«t, ’filtl.erin,; e\cry earthly hope. 

M the day arproachr!, M» wrelcltnlcm increasexf, and trhm the 
tVirteenth atrUeJ, he »cnt tu l-ej; Uac!c John to looh In vpoa him, if cren 
it n ere Imt for a «{unrter of an hrcr. 

Uncle John "ent b» retjuestcl, and fount! him dreadfully dejected, 
utterly tpitiile^'and renelcsv 

"My trieivl." mkI Uateo, **if 1 way »lill call >cnj so. l nm a miseraWe 
mac. I cannot l«r to prt fi>r ocr sriih her whom from infancT-1 Jjare 
.reared, lovol, and thenslied nstr.y tm-n. 1 am ch'Hlesr, fntmllcss, help¬ 
less. 1 hare been battling for wore than half a century vriih the world, 
liet my spinls never deserted me, wy strength never filled we, till now,* 
H'idl aw I to do, tny fnend? Give me ynar advice." 

"Why, upon my life," aatd Uncle John, "I can only adritc you to 
raSte jeut spirits, and to bear up aplnst the cahtuity.” 

“\Vhieh u precisely what I feel that 1 can't do. I seem lo have no 
moral iirenclh. no courage, no nerve, us if I were the only man In the 
world by whom a wrong had been inflicted. Oilier wen can commit 
ttimes luid tlilnV corararatlvcly nothing of then. Tl.e ftet «!oc» not nfllict 
them5 they ire not bowed to thceanlibythe reflection i they can starul 
cfccf, ami bli {he «oe?J <}e(ititcei jef f, who /ft « momcttC of psofon, 
folly, phreoxy—<all it what you wtH—committed an act of winch thoutanda 
upon thouunds around me have been guilty, am thus (truck down and 
tortured." 

•‘It must not be Imagmetl," observed Unde John, "that he who, 
haring committed a criminal act. bnvev the world, is not aflhet^. ife 
may feel it the more, for (hat feeling u usually most finite which a man 
takes most pains to conceal. 1 hidJ it to be impossible for any man 
capable of reflection in its popular sense, tn inflict any senous injury upon 
another, or lo commit anr enme, which in his heart he acknowlnlgcs to be 
n Clime, without bong afilicied. borne men may show vt wore than olliers,- 
but that Is «<» proof lint others feel tt less " 

■ "Oht 1 tememlier the time," continued Raven, “when my pride 
would liave swelled, when my heart would have revoUed, at the idea of 
asking any man's forgiveness; but my spint la now so subdued, I am now 
so humble, that if you think that he whom 1 have injured vrould forgive 
me, I vrould solicit bis forgiveness—ay, even on my knees." 

‘‘^Vhy, as far as his forgiveness is concerned,’’ said Uncle John, 
p-ausing—•' IJut wha: do you mean by forgiveness ? As Chnstuns, we arc 
taught to pray for forgiveness of oui trespasses as we forgive them that 
irespc^ against us ; but the forgiveness which we pray (or is so perfect 
that it comprehenJs reception and rcconcdialion. Do you mean by for¬ 
giveness," said Uncle John, ”reception ami reconciliation?" 

" I would vvilliDgly give all I posse's in the world to be thus fotgivenby 
.that man.” 

"You mean, of coune, for himto be rcconalcd to you, tet associate with 
you. lo receive > ou as a friend ? " 

"Ido.** , 

Uncle John shook his h«id with a very, very doubtful expression. 

“You think it impossible?" said Raven. 

• •* Most eert^ly I do. lhave heard cf men who, actuated by thevilest 



only ^0^ (ex' lianag acted as I have dooe, bat anxious to make oU possible 
reparation—others may without dishonour.” 

•« I would rather,” said Uncle John, “ associate vrith a man svho, like 
you, not only feels, but acknowledges (hat he is sorry for having committed 
an offence, than with one who treats that oRenee with levity, and affects to 
hold the oploioii of the world in contempt.*' 

~ “Then wiU you come offen and see me, notwithstanding what has 
occurred ’—and dine with me, too ! * 

“I wall,'’ replied Uncle Johiu 

“ I am very glad to hear it I (bjnk I need not sajr that I shall be at 
all times most happy to see you. When my poor girl is gone, I shall feel 
most truly wretchM ” 

“ Come, come, you must bear np against iL** 

“ I will, as well as I posdbly can ; but (his is a dreadful position for an 
old man like me to be placed in,” rmoined Raven. 

“ Well, svell; we must make the best we can of it These things always 
lecm to be greater in antieinalion. Yon will feel it, no doubt; but wo 
must endeavour to let you feyi it as little as possible ” • 

“My dear friend, I nave no n^t to expect this kindness from you.” 

“Yes, you have ; you have a ngb( to expect kindness from every man 
Fvho professes to be j-ourfriend. But let ns say no more about it AtiWgh 
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w-met »!!. viTtlWr- my l-e Jeise; »ntl yea mf rr.t tuareJ of 

tWi, Itut »ll 1 can «1«) 1 »j1L” 

jUmv Jj’lrit »»»«cI'<!b««!, icaln aM ac^n (Jianluj liitn. 

aB<l Ok Rral.iui'K wUch I e »am!y ntfrwd »a.* urM^ncJ. He «!ij f«I 
ptaKfhJ to h rv^ ~ »m, Tttjf jtaltW} (at ike loottiiwit cf hit |*iiiticn 
tjvin hitloftj awl t.cve apyrttble lin.lnn* »o highly a* 
tliiw Mxictr in rrriffal ii-'atri. An art rf ftiffilOnj’ then ahmr* 
f.nth a» an art «f He aeritH «ii{cli f<r'» it—it atrlVea 

to ha Vratt'a tP»e a Je trnnH fly l^roogll Are anti itatef to tKPtrtl cr to 
acne 1 'tn wlio ItcaJt Wn »nh erirnii>n Vtntlneas »hcn he Icclt Oial he 
ii trrafol l>y all lut IJm acitU aeom, or wlio catrrtilt the hand «( fiicmlthip 
y«hfn ail «rc» fn«nt!» are core. 

Tl e contlert of I’ncle John my. In th.ta yatlicnlar Inatance, le Ity tetne 
njld inofalivU ct^rwUritiol; l-ct let thoaeythoarooM ranclemn him jtoint 
ret what aave jvniJrrce can le oflVml for injstura «Mch cannot he re» 
Orrtteil j awl If, wt iib«rrTfr(; their IftahililyloJo this, tbeyili'l ctmtlemn 
him, they nnwl deny tliat Oal heaaoily aiintole, thanty, otichl ever to 
enter the aoul of a juil man. lie tiewttl Oc nine of which naven hail 
lent piilty at an art that eouhl mt t« nptalnl | Int when he law him 
tplntlett, lowetl to the eery earth, and liehctt-heartnl. he would not 
him j tto 1—prompted lirtheaoice «>f nature, be ealcndctl hit 
hand to nitehim, with tho^ cbarltahle feehr^ which he felt that be toald 
rot reptnliale either at a Oiutian or as a maiv 

rm notwithtlarKliPj; he thut henerolently irmji^t to Intnire him with 
ttsr>dent atrmrth to trar the i>4r>{;ef prtin; niih Iziuitc. itaren was at ill 
melt Jfj«te<C lie fell, indeed, ipeaUy relieved while Uncle Jolinwaa 
with him; hut when he had tefl. he unk acam leneaih the prnture of 
remorse atvl torruw. 

Having pawl a retOett night, he rote eailr, ami tritd to «lte hla 
apirita, hut in vain s on l<ing tammoneil to hreauatt, he hunt into tears. 

Lnuite, «ha, at utual, p'etid>^{ at the (able, rote to meet him at he 
entereil the room, when he look her hawlt and prettetl them; he then 
gareil upon her mournfully, kivteil her pale brow, and pnetl upon her 
again: wit neither uttered a word—their hearts were too full to ipeak ; 
they lat dowm m tilencr, and teaicely, duiirg the time they were at 
breakfut, was that silence broken. 

Fred, who, like the re»l, fell mlterable. was the first to lease the table, 
and soon aficr him Louise ard the widow retired, leaving Kaven in 
asdnett alone 

••With whom shall I l>rctkfast to-mormw,” thought he, “and to* 
morrow, and tomorrow ? Henceforth I sliall !« desolate. W hat comforT. 
what joy can I hope for now? lias, twenty years since, or even ten, I 
might have home: I had energy then—*f-irit—nerves 1 could hate 
Jtnigglcd with It tlien ; but to l>c left thus now in the vale of years, when I 
most need the comfort which those whom I hate eheri'heil alone can 
impart, when my faculties, both moral and physienk arc withering, when I 
am sinking, fast sinking Info the grate, is—/u«, just ; I admil Jt fo be 
just, but—Kircadful.” t 

Pursuing this sad train of thought which afflicted him, he sat weeping 
like a clylld, until the clock stmek tweltc, when ho started up, and paced 
the room, trembling with violence. 

Itw-as the hour appointed for the departure of Louise, and soon aftciwarJs 
she entered the room to take leave, pccompanieil by Fred end the widow, 



tipr ANn AtivrvTirRu Ar 

I ^Aow, riT (lesr taU ^ Jrcnoloai voice, as the 

approach^ him lo tears, •• I tinov^yoar object—Ji» coming to me now. 
U IS—it i^ye,_I am getung, myiJcar child, & feeble oM man—bowed 
down—l««ed down by biifer irnefj Well, well-llie grarc—the cold 
grave—God forgiie me I— Goil foigtve me !” 

•• rather 1" exclaimed Louise. r»«5onslely,—"if you are not my father. 
I fed that yoa hai c ta me idl ibn « /jiher shouhl lie—for niercy'i 


“ My child 1" exclaimftl Raven, whose utterance Hashalfcholccl, while 
tears of agony gushed from his eyes.—“my dearest child, rfu mast not W 
UDljjppy J \\ relchedoMi Jr mine—I *Jone nmrt he « retched 1 Tire onh 
comfort, the fniy eomfott I c.sn hope for now It to see i e// liappy—to set 
you hippy 1 You will not deprive re* of that 1—N’o, you svill not—/.Voj 
>■““1 Lome, come,” he cominaetl. albeit scareelv aUe to orticuhic a ‘ 
woni, ‘'come : to-morrow, jouknow, to morrow ? You only lease this for 
« hippier home f /tut you wifi not fbrgct me ? You Vilf not despise me f" 
"‘'‘C'er!" exclilmyj I/misc, fixing her eyes earnestly upon him, 
although they swam in tears; “my heart tells me that, whatever may 
have happened, whatever way occur. i can never de«p«e. I can never 
forget. I can never cease to love Mm by whom from my infancy I have- 
been treated with to much afTcelion." 

Again Raven blessed her and pres'cd her to hit heart, and endeavoored 
to cheer her, lUthough tears were tncLImg fast down his cheeks, and he 
continued to sob bitterly 

“ I'U no longer afthet you, my dear p'rl.” said he. This parting Is sad, 
vrry sad You would say farewell lo nie : yes, it miy he the list—the last 
time I know I am sinking , my strength has desertcii me : 1 arn getting 
veiy feeble , I feel that 1 can't survive k long Put'' he ailded emphati. 
ctlly, “ in the midst of my aflliciioo I hare one comfort—one consolation, 
which is, thit whatever I may have been, whatever I am now, t have done 
towards her, of vi horn I am now to be cJepnvol tdl that a parent could con- 
cieve to be his duty to a child, and that she le.ives me now with a heart as 
guileless and a mind as pure as when in infancy 1 fondly adopted her as my, 

At this moment a coach drew up to the door, and Fred—who had been 
standing at the window, apparenlly hmi as a rock, while hu eyes were 
overflowing with tears—announced Vnlenline's nmval. Raven took Fred’s 
hand, pressed it warmly, and then drew Louise aside 

“ My dear girl,” said he, producing a sniMt pocket-book, and placing it 
in her hand, " before you leave me, my love, tike this • give it to Valentine, 
jje will lake care of it for you, but proioise me—it may be my last request, 
Louise—yes, my dear, it may be my last—promise me that joa will not 
name it to your father I know that you wiU not refuse to take it—for ray 
sake—1 know you will not ; but it n«ed txA be mentioned to him, my 
dear: itnov/not. Youpromisc?” ' 

Louise then gave tbe required proinise Raven, in broken accents, 
prayed Heaven to bless her j and Val^tine just then entering, he placed 
I,ouise in his arms, and, sobbing aloud, left the room 

His utter prostration of spint touch^them juiinfuhy Even Valentine 
was deeply affected ; but as upon him devolvea the task of restorfilg them 
all, his feelings were studiously concealeiL He assumed an air-not of , 
gaiety, but of calmness.- md as be felt that the sooner they left the bouse 
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Jhe hettef, he, hisienc't thrir iteputnre « much a* strict rich'cacy coirid 
sanction, nnd toon succccdeil in geiring them into the coach. Here he 
allonccl their feelings to la\c freoent. lie did not attempt to checle 
them; but on arris-ing.H the new boose, he soon tnbdued them by cxnlaininc 
how ill they would accord with the feelings of Whitely, nnd how cnlcuialcd 
to induce him to bchetc that linrcn still held that place in their nlTectiona 
which ought to be oceopieil by him, 

Ij>uisc saw at a glance the justice ns well as the espwllency of acting 
upon thia sufscstion, which Valentine no »>oner percencd than he began 
to talk in a livelier strain, and thus l>y degrees raided lier spirits. 

iaiulse and the wndow shortly after left Valenllnc and h'teil, having inti- 
malcil that they hoped to have the honour of their eoinp.sny at six. Hcforc, 
however, Louise left the mom, she gate Vnlcntine the jHi^et-book which 
3la>-en had presenleil to her, and )ia»>ng esplaineil Jo bin the promise the 
hail given, told him to see when she was gone what it containerl. He did 
so ; u was the cover of a pocbet-hook merely: but he found therein tw entv 
one-thousand pound-notes, and a picket, apjarenfly of pirchmenf, <eaf«s*l 
nnd addressed to him, with tnstnictions that ilie se.iJ was not to be broken 
until after Raten'i death. 

“I scarcely know," thought Valentine, ‘'that we ought to recelte this; 
and yet, were we to rcinm It, it would perhaps break his heart I Wcll.^ 
well; we shall see." 

“ llor never tit J" eried Fred, as if he had that moment awaLesed from 
a dream. 

“ Did you speak ?" inquired Valentine. 

“ Hur was only thinking apout the trcatfol scene petwera my nncle— 
tint Is, Mr. Raven—ant l^u^. llnr iitn't hice to let tiiem see me. Put 
liur say, my poy, how (ull he must pe non. without anypotty apout him t 
liar wish he was coing to dine with ns tonlay, after aJl, hur too inteet." 

“Fred," said Valentine, "lo^ay you must on no account suffer lils 
name to escape) our lips." 

Ko, hur know, hur know '—»t*s only to you. Put as true as hut’m 
alive, hur w ish he was coing to tine with us." 

*' S'ou would rather that he should dine with us than hliss Lovelace* ” 

“ No, coolness, no Put is coming, my poy?—is she coming? ’’ 

“ She will dine with ns, of course. Are jou really in love with that gnl, 

, “ Over het ant ears ! Pot isn’t she a ncautifiil creature?’’ 

“She appears 10 be a very sweet girl But 1 sbaJl know more about 

her m the momiu". I shall have 10 kiss her to-morrow, you know_all 

day long I shall be at it.” 

“PhotJ kiss Miss Lovelace?’’ 

“ As the bridesmaid, of course." 

“Is that the etiquette of the pnsincssT Ifitis^hl hurwLhhurwas 
jrou! Ant yet hur ton't, pecause then hur shoot pe mamet to Louey, and r 
shoot have to love nopody pestles. Put hur ton’t think hur fe<?f kiss Miss 
, Lovelace! Hur think hur shoot plush too much, and iremple. However, 
hur'm very clat you tolt me she was coming, pccause hur must co ant tress 
a little for tinner.” 

“Or,pourse ! That is indispensable. But will you first go with me ? ” • 

“Anyphere m the worlt J" le^ed Fred. 

f'Let us start, then,” said Valenbne j and they left the house at once 
and proceeded to a jeweller’s, wbou Vslentixie purchased several rings, but 
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especially one wlilcli he was anxloas for Louise to pre.eat to A\Tiit<Iy. 
They then called upon Unde John, and while he M-as dressing, Valeneme 
summoned the widow Smugroin, and commissioned her to purehasea bnde- 
eake—the richest she could meet \wth—and an extraordinary number of 
white kid glores, which were to be sent to the housi forthwith ; and when 
Uncle John considered himself sufficiently beautified to accompany theni, 
they entered a coach, and drore round for Whitely, who svas delighted with 
the idea of their calling for him under the circumstances, and joined them 
without delay 

On arriving at the house, thw were graciously received by Louise, who 
introduced them to Miss Lovelace, the only stranger present; and then 
addressed herself almost exelua'ively to her father, whom she foereby made 
perfectly happy. Fred rainaged to get to one of the windows With Miss 
Lovelace, and while Uncle John and the widow were conversing about 
sundry domestic arrangements, Valentine was giving various instructionslo 
the servants, but more especially for the cake to be produced in the event 
of its arriving in time for the dessert. He was, however, but a short time 
absent, and soon after his retuni to the drawing-room dinner was announced, 
when AA'hitely of course look Louise, and Valentine Miss Lovelace, which 
Fred thought particularly bard, lie sat, however, next to her at table, 
which was a gmt consolation ; but ibeo he couldn’t eat! He managed 
the soup very fairly , the inne, too, he managed; he also disposed of.a 
little fish, but after that he had no more appetite than an infant. He could 
not tell at all what to make of >L He was more than half inelm^ to 
become alarmed. He did fancy at one lime the breast of a chicken; but 
as It happened that on its betng nUced before him be caught the eye of 
Miss Lovelace, the bteasi of the chicken retnamed untouched Hehem tSu 
to be somewhere about the oddest thing ta life; bot,thai which he con* 
sidered more particularly odd, was the fact that hliis Lovelace artanged it 
so that her eyes met his every momenL He bad no idea that her imme* 
diate object was to give him every scope to take wme with her. No : tliatv 
indeed was the very thing be was anxious to do, and he tned to do ic 
several times; bat the very moment her eyes were turned towards him 
with an encouragmg expresrion, be averted his, and looked extremely 
stupid. To bis portly private feelings this was very distressing, whileit 
was not very pleasant to Mi^s Lovelace, for she certainly did tiy very hard 
to give him courage, and thought it very odd that it should be mthout 
success. At length, being quite out of paiteaee, she ^ve the thing up,* 
when be became more composed; sbllheneverin his life made so fnghtful 
a dinner I—the qaiabty be consumed was out of all character tailing; 
Indeed, so Itifimg was the amount of foijd he partook of, that, ontil the 
cake was produced with the dessert—accoiding to the icistructtons of 
Valentine (who conceived that its production could not be very incorrect, 
as they were by themselves), when Fred fully made op for lost time by 
settin'’ to work upon it with amaxjog zest. 

There w as, however, one at the table whose enjoyment was superior to 
that of any other person present, and that was Whitelv He felt intensely 
happy: his felicity was tranquil, but hw heart was filled with the purest 
deuent. He addressed himself chiefly to Louise, anth whom he felt more 
than ever channel, and whose name be appeared to be unable to ppanoimce 
without evident emotion. " 

As they had all to be up early in the morning—ten being the hour 
apispintrf for the ceremony to take place—they sat but a short time over 
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their vrioc. But certain consulcrations whkh hid reference to the repose 
more especuUy of Louise, induced them all to take their departure early, 
vthen Uncle John—suddenly TtcolleetiBg that although the neallU of the 
bride and the bridegroom had been dniM, it had not been drunk properly 
—xroutd hare them all home arith lum, and triih him they remainerl till 
past midnight. 

In the rooming at nine preciiely, as had been prcMOudy arranged, 
Vatenline and Uncle j«^n called lot \Vbitcly and i'red, and then pro¬ 
ceeded in the highest possible apiriti to the house nhich contained the fair 
bride. 

On this happy occasion Lonise Iooke<l more lovely than ever. She 
was dressed «>th extreme neatness, and this imparterl to her appearance 
an additional charm, while from her eye softly beamed a look of fond 
alTection. 

WeU, now, inlcet,” said Fred, addressing Miss Lovebce, as Valentine 
end Ixuisc were exchanging terms of endearment, “phot am hur to 
too, look you, phen hurm m church? fluf’te peen looking over the 
pnsiness, put ctMtness knows hur can fint no instnicitons inteet neither for 
ycM nor for me, look yon J—phot have tic poth col to too ?” 

“Why unfortunately,” replied Miss Los clice, as her meny eyes twinkled, 
" we hare to do nothing but to stand and look on.” 

J‘Tit you say unfortunately ?” inouired Fresl with much emphasis. 
"WTiy—I think—.)es—I'm cmite mdiaed to believe that 1 aid. But do 
you wish to have something to no t” 

“Techitlyl—act something to say.” 

"And so do 1. What a remarkable coincidence! Suppose we insist 
upon having something (ouyt—suppose we are married at the same time!" 

*' Oh'! apove all other—putt too you mean ■ cootness knows t—too you 
really mean Aia//" 

“ Why*’—said Miss Lovelace, archly hesitating—** not—exactly.” ' 

“Now that is too pat S—pecause if you teotitly lit, inleet the pusiness 
shoot pe tone ! ” 

**Your politeness is conspicuous. 1 appreciate it, believe me. Bull 
am strongly disposed to think, that if we defer cur marriage it will perhaps 
—taking all thmgs into consideration—be as w ell! ” 

“You are a very creal tease tome,” said Fred, “nnt cootness knows it 
You first raise my hopes, ant then lash them to the crouni.” 

Had Fred studied for a month to make a formal declaration, be could 
not more elTectually have imparted to Miss Lovelace the knowledge of how 
matters stood. She, however, prudently did not make it appear that she 
knew aught about it, and continued to address him m the most playful 
style, without apparently giving it a single thought that, mlh her playful¬ 
ness, she was dealmg destruction to his peace. 

The time for startmg now arrived, and the carriages dashed up to the 
door, when WhiteJy took the hand of Louise, and h.sving fondly embraced 
her, he blc^ed her with fervour and led her forth mlh pnde. 

On arriving at the church, Valentine saw a figure anxiously hurrying 
into one of the edrtained pews near the altar. He merely caught a glimpse 
of that figure, but he knew it in an instant to be Raven. lie was, how¬ 
ever, sUrat on the subject, for as be alone bad seen him he was anxious, of 
coarse, that to all besides the fact of bis presence should remain unknown. 

'At length the nuptial ceremony commenced, and during its progress the 
firmness of Lomse never deserted to Ibr an instant Y 
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rienced only by those who, likens, stride to promote eacli ollicr'shnpplness. 
It is not every man, myl-ouUe, tithes a wife so devoted, so affectionate, 
as I have; but with nil that, I should not be happy did I not believe that 
you were. Amiability, if even it be without fond affection, is a greater^ 
promoCerof happiness than the fondest af^ion without; but wlicre a man' 
has that advantage, a dear little wife, who develops, as you do, both 
qualities, he must be, as 1 am, happy indeed.'' 

And thus they lived, deviNedly attaclied to each other, clierishing 
reciprocal confidence and love. 

Raven did not long survive fbe Wow inflicted upon him by the loss of 
Louise. On the morning of her marriage, he returned home after the cere¬ 
mony in a state of extreme wretchedness, and was in consequence, for 
.several days, confined to his bed ; but Iw vittue of great care and skilful 
treatment on the part of his physician, he rallied, and when able to get 
.about again, he sent, in a letter, in whicl) his whole history w.as condens«J, 
and in which he again and r^ain expressed his contrition for vvhat had 
occurred between him and the wife of Whitely, a formal proposition of 
marnsge to Valentine’s mother, declaring earnestly, that the remainder of 
ills life should be devoted to the task of promoting her happiness. 

The widow, on the receipt of this proposal, scarcely knew how to act. 
She consulted Uncle John, valentine, and Louise also; but as from neither 
could she extort a single wonl of advice, she was compelled to fall back 
upon her own judgment, and the result was that she gracefully declined, on 
the sole speafic ground of her having resolved not to marry again. 

■ Tins well-eonxldered refusal, delicately expressed, was a death-blow to 
Raven. He never, indeed, left (he house alive after that. He considered 
his fate to be thereby sealed, and, as he ascribed it to the fact of his being 
despised, he gave hunsetf up to despair. While on his death-bed, he w as 
frequently visited by Uncle John. Valemme, too, ©flea saw him, and when 
on the point of dissolution, his spinl was greatly clieered by the presence 
of revise. The dchght, however, which her visit excited had the effect of 
accelerating his death. Shortly after her departure he ceased to breathe, 
while in the act of praying for her prosperity. 

To Valentine lie bequeathed the whole of nis wealth, and although he 
had lived for many years m s style of splendour, so stnctly had he kept ‘ 
aloof froni all society, that had »t wot been for the mere sake of appearance, 
-Valentine and his uncle were the only two persons by whom he w ould have 
becri followed to the grave 

■ _ Hot did Whitely long survive bun. The cruel treatment he liad cvpc- 
rienced while confined tn the asylum liad so effectually undermined his 
constitution, that when the excitement whichgave him an unnatural strength 
had subsided, he gradually sank. In his last moments, however, he had 
the joy of being attended by his diildren ; he was comforted m vaewing 
their prospect of happiness, and ihus he tranquilly died. 

Soon after his death,Trctl married Miss Lovelace, and “goodnessknew 
, it.” It was a long time txfore she would give her consent—although the 
affair hail been to all mtenu and purposes settled at Dnghton—but at 
length she really could not any loiter withhold it: he wassudi an extremely 
good nalured soul!—lad so hvpKf a disposition !—was so attentive, so 
kind, so affcctiomte 1 They lived happily together, and in due course of 
tune hada very Hr family of children; but if the truth must be told, she 
mo_>t certainly did ride the high horse, roqghsliod too, over the proud pre¬ 
eminence of his position as a man. Sometimes be would attempt to reason 
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Bad so did Ihe widow and Uncle John t while the eyes of Tred sparkleo, 
as well as those of Miss Lovelace. 

When the ceremony was conctaded they repaired to the vestry, but wlule 
at the altar Valentine frequently heard a deeply-drawn sigh and a fervent 
response proceed frona the pew which the brohen-hearted Raven had 
entered. He would have gone to him willingly, had it l>ecn only to shake 
hands with bint in silence; but as this was impossible without being 
observed, he tried forget him and the agony w hich he knew he would 
that day especially have to endure, and he so far succeeded, that on leaving 
the cliurch all his thoughts were fixed on bis beautiful bride. 

On their return home they sal down to a sumptuous bre-akfast, and all 
felt inspired witli gaiety and joy. 

As the carnage had been ordered at twelve, to convey the bride .and 
bridegroom, Miss Lovelace, and the widow to Brighton—where, as originally 
proposed, the honeymoon was to be passed—the ladies immetiiately after 
breakfast retired to prepare for their journey, and thus occupied themselves 
until the hour appointed for their departure had arrived, when, after a 
most warm and alTectionafe adieu, they started with the understanding 
that Whitely, Uncle John, and Fred should join them at Bngliton on the 
morrow. 


CHAPTER LXIX. 

Snn’t the Hititry to a Close. 

Tits life and adventures of Valentine as a ventrloquist may be said to 
have ended with Ins marriage lie did—for the pure gratification of 
Louise—indulge occasionally in the development of*hts power; but as he 
fonnd that in proportion as the strength of his assumed voice mereased. 
that of his natural voice diminished, he more generally contented himself 
with a relation of the vaiaoas scenes which his peculiar faculty had enablerl 
him to produce, and never failed to excite by such relation the greatest 
mi nil. 

As a wife Louise was most devoted and most happv. Before marriage, 
words had passed between her and her Vafcnune. indicative of the posses- ., 
Sion of a hasty temper i that spirit, which was to be attributed solely to her 
liaving been petted and spoiled, was now happily extinguished. She seemed 
to live upon his smiles ; her highest aim was to make him happy. No 
frown ever gathered upon ier fair brow; no word of r'proof ever p.a.<sed 
her lips. He gave her indeed but little cause for reproof; for while in him • 
no vicious habits had been engendered, he had seen far too much of the 
world to be drawn by its dazzling ephemeral folhei fiom the sphere of 
honour and permanent peace; but independently of everything uhich 
might have been supposed to be a cause, she felt dismclmed at all times 
to notice any slight acci^nlal irregulanty. which morbid minds are loo 
prone to construe into ne^cet. and this disinclination was based upon the 
knowle«!geoflhat _aJl important matnmonial secret, that ivires, tobeliappy, 
must study at all limes the happiness of their hustiands. 

‘•Dear Valentine," she would say. "I know not whether all marrieil 
people enjoy the felicity which eapenenec ^ but if they do, maJnage in 
general must indeed be ■ delightful uatc ofezulence." ' 

To this Valentine would reply r •* Hie feliciiy whith we enjoy is ezpe- 
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rienced only by Uio^e who, like us, strive to promote each other's happiness. 
It bnot every man, myl^ouise, t^tbas auife so devoted, so affectionate, 
ns I have; but wilb all that, 1 riiould not be happy did I not believe that 
you ucre. -Aniiabiiily, if even it be willioot fond affection, is a greater^ 
promoter of happiness than the fondest affection without s but where a man 
has that advantage, a dear little wifei who develops, as you do, both 
qualities, he must be, as 1 am, happy indeed.” 

And thus they lived, devotedly attached to each other, cherishing 
reciprocal confidence and love. 

Itaven dkl not Jong sun-ive the bloir inSieted upon him by the Joss of 
Loube. On the morning of her marriig^ he relumed home after the cere¬ 
mony in a state of extreme wretchedness, and was in consequence, for 
«veral days, confined to his bed ; but ly virtue of great care and sbilful 
Treatment on the part of lus physician, he rallic<1. .md when able to get 
about again, be sent, in a letter, in which his whole history w as condense-J, 
and in which he again and again expresscrl his contniion for what had 
occimed between him and the wife of Whitely, a fornial proposition of 
marri.igc to Valentine's mother, declaring earnestly, that the remainder of 
h« life should be delated 10 (he task ofpromofing her happiness 

The widow, on the receipt of thb proposal, scarcely knew how to net. 
She consulted Uncle John, valentine, and Louise .also; but ns from neither 
could she extort a single word of advtce, she was compelled to fall back 
upon herovaijudgment, and the result was that she graecAiUy dccLncd, on 
the sole spedfie wand of her having resolved not to many again. 

This well-considered refusal, delicately expressed, was a deaib-blow to 
Raven. He never, indeed, left the house alive after that, lie considered 
Jus falc (0 he thereby realed, and, as lie a<cnt>ed it to the fact of hts being 
despised, he gave him--elf up to despair. While on his death-bed, he was 
frequently visited by Uncle Jolia valentine, too, often saw him, and when 
on the jioint of dissolution, Im «pint was greatly tliecrrd by the presence 
of I.nuise. The delight, however, which her visit excited had the effect of 
accelerating his death. SJiortly after her departure he ceased to breathe, 
while in the act of praying fvr lier prosperity 

To Valentine he bequeathed the whole of his wealth, and although he 
had fired for many jeans m a style of splendour, so stnetly had he kept ' 
aloof from all society, ihvi had it not been for the mere sake of appearance, 
Valentine and his unde were the only two persons by whom be would have 
been followed to the grave. 

^ Nor did Whitely long aurrire hittL The cruel treatment he had expe- 
xierced while confined in the asylum had so efTcclually undenninc<l his 
constitution, that when the exatement which gave him an uniuinrelttrenglli 
had snbsiiieil, he gridBally sank. In hts last roomenu. however, he lid 
(he Joy of bem" attended by In* children ; he w.vs comforted in viewing 
tlielf prospect of happiness, and thus he tranquilly dieit. 

Footv alter liu dcath.Treil manied Misi IxiveUce, and " goodresi knew 
It. It WM a long time liefo'c she would give her corsent—alihoagh the 
affair ha.1 been to all intents and purrosev settled at lin.qhton—but at 
length iJie really could not any Icmget witabohl it: he was such an extremely 
pjol natures! soul I—hatl so happy a sh'pos.iion !—wa* so attentive, to 
kind. So afrcctiftnate t They lived happdy eoerther, end in doe course of 
lime hv.i a very fair family of thjJ.'rm , !«.! if ihc tral.h must be tol.J, she 
most eertaialy slij tide the h.gh hone, nughxhtxl loo, over the procil pre. 
eminence cf hit pot.tion aa a man. Swetmes he would attempt to reason 
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and so did the widow and Uncle John t «}ule the ejres of rrctl spaiVIco, 
os well as those of Mm I<oreIaee. 

When the ccrmony was concluded they repaired to the vestry, Iml while 
at the altar Valentine freouenlly heard a sleeply-drawn sigh and a fervent 
response proceed from the isew nhreh the fcrohen hearted Jiaren had 
entered. lie would hate gone to him willingly, lud it been only tosIiaVe 
hands svith him in silence; but as tWs was impossiMe withtmt henj? 
observed, he tried Jo forget him and the agony which he knew he would 
that day especially hive to endure, and he so firsucccccled, that on leanng 
the church all his thoughts were Axed on his beautiful bride. 

On their return home they sal down to a sumptuous breakfast, and all 
felt inspired with gaiety and joy. , 

As tnc carriage had been ordered at twelve, to convey the bride and 
bridegroom, Miss Lovelace, and the widow to Bnghton—where, as originally 
jiroposed, the honeymoon was to l»e passed—the ladies immediately after 
breakfast retired to prepare for their journey, and thus occupied ihem^bes 
until the hour appointed for their dq>arture h.td arrived, when, aliw a 
most warm an'l afTeelionatc adica, they started with the understanding 
that Whitely, Uncle John, artd Fred should join them at Brighton on the 
morrow. 


CHAPTER LXIX. 

Jinnst the IHit^ry h a Clut. _ 

The life and adventures of Valentine as a ventriloquist may be said I* 
have ended with his marriage. He did—for the pure gratification of 
l>]uise—indulge oeoasionally in the development of his power; but as he 
found that in proportion as the screngih of his assumed voiee inemseJ. 
Uiat of his natural voice diminished, he more generally contented hunMlf 
with a relation of the vanou-s scenes which his peculiar faculty had enableil 
him to produce, and never failed to excite by such relation the greatest 

As a wife Louise was most devoted and most happy. Before marriase, 
words had passed between her and her ValeiUine, indicative of the poises- , 
sion ofa hasty temper: that spirit, which was to be attributed solely to her 
having been petted and spoiled, was now happily extinguished. She seemed 
to live upon his smiles ; her h^best aim was to make him happv. No 
frown ever gathered upon her fair brow ; no word of n-proof ever passed 
her bps He gave her mdeed but little cause for reproof; forwhile in him 
no vicious habits had been engendered, he liad seen far too much of the 
world to be drawn by its dazzling ephemeral folbes fiom the sphere of 
honour and permanent peace; but independently of everj-thing which 
might have been supposed to be a cause, she felt disindmed at ail limes 
to notice anysbght accidCTtal irregulanly, which morbid minds are too 
prone to construe into n^lect, and tlus disinclination was based upon the 
knowledge of that all-important matnmoniat secret, that wives, to be liappy, 
must study at all times the happiness of their husband.. 

•' Hear Valentine,” she wtmld say, “I Lnow not whether all married • 
people enjoy the felicity which we experience; but if they do, marnage in 
general must mdeed be a delightfiil state of existence." 

To this Valentine would reply s •‘nie felicity which we enjoy is eipc- 
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*'Come in,” then said Valentine, “thesemnt shall hold yoor horse.” 
“You are very polite,” retometa Horace; “but be never stirs vrithout 
me, except upon the stand. But you may,” added be, addressing the 
servant, with a waive of his hand, “you may give an eye to the animal 1 ” 
"Now, then,” smd Valentine, when be and Horace had entered the 
parlour, “ let us have a glass of wine. How are they all at home! ” 

•^Polly is pretty salubrious,” replied Horace; “but the old lady's no 
great things. She has never been right since the governor walked into 
the water: You heard of that affair, 1 snppose?” 

“ Yes, I saw it; I happened to on the bridge at the very lime.” 
“■\Vhat, did he leap off the bridge? How was it! Do tell roe : vte 
never could learn.” 

Valentine explained, and with so much feeling, that he drew tears from . 
the ejes of Horace 1 

“ After all,” said Horace, when Valeniroe paused, “ it’s of no use for a 
man to go crooked in this world. l(’s sure fo come home to him; 
he’s sure to be served out in seroe way. That property of uncle’s— 
you know all about it. What good did it do us! Why it flew like 
chaff before the wind! Twenty shares in this dodge, fifty shares in 
that, and a hundred shares in the other : safe to turn up something 
,out and out! safeJ And so they did: they all turned up wretched 
swindles, and thus the money was dodged away. The day on which 
we missed the old governor, an execution was in the hou<e, and there 
were we wUliout the money even to buy a le^ of mutton. Of course, 
every stick was regularly walked off: we hadiTt a bod to he upon, nor 
ft gridiron to cook ft mutton'Chop. Starvation looked us right full in 
the face, and starred we must have been be)ond all dispute, bad not 
-the old lady lockUy found a box of pawnbroker's tickets—for everything 
portable had been pledged—which tickets we gnduahy sold, and for a 
week or two managed to get a bellyful of victuals with the proceeds. 

He then narrated the sad scene of distress he and his female companions 
had passed through—and the cruel refusal of quondam friends to relieve 

“I was willing to do anything in the world, but was able to get nothing 
in the world to do. But mihough sorely tempted, I wnuld not come any 
relomficaUon. 1 made op my mind (o that, come what might; although 
it certainly was a very rotten position for a fellow to be plaM in, without 
twopcncc'halfpcnny in his pocket, and without a friend whom he could 
borrow'twopenee-halfpenny of. What did 1 know about any kind of trade? 
Nothing. Ixx>k at the way IR which I was brought Up} kVhatcouldl 
do? I should not have cared if I dione had had to gr^ my way through / 
it: I should not have cared if I’d had do one to look to but myself. 
I’d have trotted into the army if that bad been all, or gone on board a 
man of-war. I’d have got a crest somewhere for m>-self; but there were 
^ the women .—what were they to do? ‘Ihat was the pull! I couldn’c 
leave them I None of us could cam a penny. They had strong thoughts 
at one time of taking in mangling, but we hadn’t enough money to get a. 
macliine. Nor would the washmg dodge do, for they hadn’t a tub, While 
there was not a creature under the canopy of heaven who would give them 
credit fiw a ha’porth of soap. I tried to raise money on my own personal 
jKuriJy; lajrtharwws bo^; Ottf havtf M, although i • 

them anything per cent. And thus vre went muddling on for weeks,—! 
out from mornirg till night to get suffiek&t for a meal, and they at home 
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^th her ; but it was of no use, she could beat him out of the field. He 
stood CO chance at all svith her there. He ofiec thought that if she could 
only understand a little Welsh—that bring the tongue in which he was most 
fluent—he should have a better prospect oC-success ; so he tried, by divers 
Strong aiguroent^ to prevail on her to leara that euphonious and liquid Ian* 
guage, but in vain ; she could not endure it, vowing that it set her teeth on 
edge, and he was therefore compelled to give it up Fred ^vas not unhappy 
—far, very far from it He loved his Litle Caroline, and she loved him. 

“ Toes Louey,” he occasonally inquired of Valentine, “toes Louey ever 
pounce apoul, my poy, and plow up, look you ? " 

“Never 1” replied Valentine, “sbeisalways gentle—always amiable !” 

“ Well, inteet, then, cootness knows, Cary’s not like her. She’s a coot 
cirl} at heart a very coot cirl inteet; put hnr must say, that if she were a 
little more like Louey, hur shoot like it all the petter. She pehaves herself 
like a princess phen aproit; it’s quite peautifri to pe with her; put phen 
she gets home, it is not inteet so peautifiil 1 Har ton't wish to say a single 
wort against Cary, nor wool hnr say a wort to any other creature preithmg; 
put if hur coot put make her understant that it woot pe most tccitetly 
petter if she were always as milt as Looey, hur shoot like it,'look you, , 
apove all other thm^ in tlie woriL’’ 

Fred, however, never did succeed in prevailing upon Caroline to 
undentand tktt. His vere inability to pronounce his b’s formed an 
insuperable bar to hu pcrl^ success, alinough tins was not so great a ^ 
thing as might have been expected ; for notwithstanding the existence of 
this bar, she was very well considering, when she had her own way: but 
wheneierhe wished to have his,oroncred the slightest opposition toner 
Will, It became stnetiy necessary for him to lonk out ' 

■They TKiierl Valentine constantly He was poor Fred’s adviser, although 
he never interfered • Caroline needed no adviser t she found that she could 
manage matters very well without; but although they often dme<l tnih 
Vdentme, Louise, and (Jncle John, she never by any accident exhibiteil 
there the pre-eminence the ha<l acquired, which made things pleasant lo 
all I and tnus year after year their social miercoune continued to be unin* ' 

lerruptcd- 

One rooming, as Yaiemme and Louise were walking to«'ards rall*niilJ, 
their attention was attracted byan exiraonlinary looking cabman, who, while 
liowing to them and smiling, and rtiving his hit, teemed to be in a stale of 
general ecstasy. Valentine shook h» hra-l, with a view of inlimiting to tun 
that his ternces were not required ; but the fellow—about whom there was a 
great deal of style, for hiv cravat was tied in the new&t knot—was not 
daunte'I with this reliuT, Uit coniinucd to smile and to raise his hit. and at 
length lirove up to them, when Valentine recognised him—it was lloracc. 

•• What, Horace !" he cried, with an cspreuiun of ama/cment, “why, 
bow long have you been at this work*” 

•* A Meswil s X months, come the seven-ami twentieth.” 

“Well, call o.win me," said Valentine, giving his card, “well lalk 
Ihiiigiovrr, an-I see wh.vl ran I"done ” 

"let me drive ysm tixme.” sasl Horace. •' I want a I it of fchcily / 
Just at tins time, an 1 «h>l will !•« al>oui the thiTig " 

“Welt," siJ 1 Valrntine, “Iwlt w,;” ar»l when he ami Ijd 

enterfl the cals tlx hnr«« daihnl away in first rate style. * 

On ariismgai the l.ouw, Horace leapedfioa hu aeat widi great alaaity, 

' an I rwrforrW a rn-t rwi/rr4/inoeb 
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“ Come in,’^ then said Valentine, “ the servant shall hold your lioree.” 
"You are very polite,” retameu Horace; "but he never stirs without 
me, except upon the stand. Bat you may,” added he, addressing' the 
servant, with a waive of his hand, "you may give an eye to the animal J” 
“Now, then,” said Valentine, when he and Horace had entered the 
parlour, " let us have a glass of wine. How are they all at home!” ^ 

" Polly is pretty salubrious,” replied Horace ; " but the old lady s no 
great things. She basne»er been right since the governor nalied into 
the water. You heard of that affair, I suppose?” _ ’ 

“ Yes, I saw it; I happeived to be on the bridge at the very time.” 
"What, did he leap otf the toidge? How was it? Do tell roe: vfe 
never could learn,” 

Valentine explained, and with so much leeling, that he drew tears from 
the ejes of Horace! 

" After all,” said Horace, when Valentine paused, " it’s of no use for a 
man to go crooked ro this world. It’s sure to come home to him; 
he's sure to be served out m seme way. That property of uncle’s— 
you know all about it. What good dw it do us ? it flew Lke 

chaff before the wind I Twenty shares In thi» dodge, fifty shares jij 
that, and a hundred shares in the other: safe to turn up something 
out and out: safe I And so they did: they all turned up wretched 
swipdles, and thus the money was dodged away. The day on which 
we missed the old governor, an execoiion was in the house, and tliere 
were we without the money even to buy a leg of mutton Of course, 
eiery stick was regularly walked off: we hadn't a bed to lie upon, nor 
n gndiron to cook a nniton-cbop. Starvation looked us right full in 
the face, and starved we must nave been be>ond all dispute, had not 
.tlie old lady luckily faand t box of pawnbroker’s tickets—for everything 
portable had been pledged—which tickets we gradually sold, and for a 
week or two managed to gel a bellyful of victuals with the proceeds. 

He then narrated the sad scene of distress he and his female companions 
had passed through—and the cruel refusal of quondam friends to relieve 
them. 

“ I was willing to do anything m the world, but was able to get nothing 
in the world to do. But although sorely tempted, I w ould not come any 
felonificatian. 1 made up my mind to that, come what might; although 
it certainly was a very rotten position for a fellow to be placed in, without 
tnopence-halfpenfly in hts pocket, and without a friend whom be could 
borrow ’iwopenee-halfpenwy of. What did I know about any kind of trade ? 
Nothing. Look at the way in which I was brought up t ^Vhat could I 
do? 1 should not have eared if I dione had bad to grub my way through j 
it; I should not have cared if X'd had no one to look to but myself. 
I’d have trotted into the army if that had been all, or gone on boani a 
man-of-war. I’d have got a crust somewhere for myself; but there were 
, the women!—what were tlveyto do? That was the pull I I couldn't 
leave them 1 None of us could earn a peimy. They had strong thoughts 
at one time of taking in tnangling, but we hadn’t enough money to get a 
iTUcliine. Nor would the wrashmg dodge do, for they hadn’t alnb. While 
there was not a creature Under the canopy of heaven who would give them 
credit for a ha’porth of soap. I tried to raise money on my own personal 
security ; but -that was no go t they wouldn't havi it, although 1 oiTeicd 

them anything per cent. And thus we went muddling on for weeks,_X 

Out from morning till night to get suffident for a meal, and they at home 
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more thin half rialced, praying for my success. Sometimes I took home a 
stxpence, but more frequently nothing. They knew the moment I entered 
whether I had anything fof them or not If I had, their eyes brightened 
up as they kissed me; if not, they kissed me all the same, and I heard oa 
complaint from them.“ 

“ That was very sad, very sad, indeed," observed V'alenline 

"Sad !’’echoed Iloraec. " If you'll believe me, I was sometimes ready 
to go and cnb a mutton chop!—I was indeed, when I saw them at home ^ 
starving; but I had firmly resolved that as an act of dbhonestyhad brought 
us.to that, I would never be engaged in another." 

" Uul why did you not apply to met" 

" Pridewas the first cause, inability the second. I was too proud to dd 
so till everything was gone, and by that time you had left the house in 
which you u?ed to live and I couldn’t persuade the people therelo give 
roe your address. Tortunately, however. I managed to pick up a few 
pences by assisting the grooms to rub their horses down, and so on, whidi 
carried me on for a w^Ie; indeed dll one of the grooms turned ' 

stable keeper, when, fancying that I knew somelhmg about a horse, he did 
the handsome, and put me on a cab, whieh suits me very well, and I ha'* 
liecn at it ever since 5 and the women are, of course, gathering together a 
Jiltle flesh again, although I don’t supjwe that the old lady 'vill ever j^t 
O'er the governor's death. However be could dream of cutting out of lh« 
World in that way, I can’t for the life of me Imagine, unless he had gw* 
quite mad. Anc, to telt you the truth,—it’s useless now (o disguise it," 
he was never in hU nght senses after that unblet kidnapping affair. H’^ 
mind wxs alwa)s diseoserl, always uandenng He was aJwaya on 
rack, continually conmnng up some spectral nonsease, continually faneyin:; 
that Ills brother stood liefore him but that which hurt him more than all 
was the fact of hii brother liavmg left him the whole of his proiierty pre- > 
ciscly as if nothing had occurred That was his real death-hlow After 
that he took to brandy, of which he drank enormous quantities: but it 
never made him drunk ' That was she Bwt remarkable point of ine com- 

V ass It made him mad, doubties^, lowl desperate in his speculations. 

loivcver, he is gone, and perlups the less that is said of liis errors the 
liettcr.” 

*’ Well,” aiiil Valentine, ’’ loochlng your present position 1 you mti't ho 
doing something belter for yo"rself th*n. driving a cab Turn the thing 
. over m your mind, and let me m aosy or two see you again. If there he 
any kiodofliusincss into which you wookl like to enter, let me know, and 
If I sec the slightest prospect of your being suceessful I’ll lervi you safli* 
cient money to commence uilh, and you shall urhleriake to return it to nw 
when you grow neh. In the mean lime.'’ he conimucd. wntiog a chequ* 
fur a liun.irv>l pound*, "give this to your wife, and tell her iJ hope fJ* 
better days.’ 

For some time, Horace looked at if unable to believe what lie !•«'''' 

Init when Valentine shook hiial* with him. and gave luni the cheque, I" 
feelings of gratitude quit* overcame him. and he hurst into tears. 

•• 1 don't know what to say «" he cned at Icn -III 
d v'al' 


.Say riolhing. returned'alentine " Let hie see you a-mln s-son" 

Horace, almost speeehless.wipedWseyeswithdicsmartl'Owof hiscrava', - 
aivl prrparrtl to depattj Ut before he left the room he grasped VaJentnw’* 
tanJ, and with grateful rarnntnrH ami feeling, said "In tile namwcfmT 
poor wife and inot,.er, 1 thank vott.'* 
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Valentine frcqucnUy saw lum after tliis. He assisted him in every pos¬ 
sible way, and llorace lost no opportunity of evincing his gratitude. He 
purchased for him the lease of some Hvery-stables, which a ere a source of 
considerable emolument, and liad the gratification of seeing him prosper, by 
virtue of indefaiigable leai. And to Valentine—who gloried in acts of 
lienevolence—it svns a high gratificattonindeed. Being exceedingly wealthy, 
he had the pow er at his command to do an immense amount of good, and 
■ he never permitted an opportunity for the exerdse of that-power to escape 
him. Tlie more happiness he imported to others, the more liappy he felt. 
He was esteemed by all who knew him: he was honoured, beloved. With 
lus Iwauiiful, devoted I^ouise, his sweet children, his good mother, and 
ynclc John—who was always In a slate of rapture, and seldom, indeed, 
vhelhcr at home or abroad, without a child upon his-knee—he continued 
0 live in the inirest enjoyment of health, wealth, honour, and peace. 
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